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LR. Cowley in his Will recotn- 
© mended to my:care the reviſing 
Was of all his Works that were for- 
el merly printed, and the colle&- 
ACS ing of thoſe Papers which he had 
WY defign'd for the Preſs. And he did 
Wy it with this particular Obligati- 
, on, That I ſhould be ſure to let 
| nothing paſs, that might ſeem the 
leaſt offence to Rel:gion, or good Manners. A Caution which 
you will judge to have been altogether-needleſs. For 
certainly, in all Ancient or Modern Times, there can 
ſcarce any Author be foumd, that has handled fo many. 
different Macrers in ſuch various ſorts of Style, who leſs 
wants the correfion of his Friends, or has lels reaſon to 
fear the ſeveriry of Strangers. 
| According to his deſire and his own intention, I have 


now ſet forth his Latine and Engliſh Writings, each in a 
A ' Volume 
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Volume apart ; and to that which was before exrart in 
both Largages, I have added all that I could find in his 
Cloſer, which he had brought to any manner of perfe&i- 
on. Thavethus, Sir, pfrformed the Will of the Dead : 
But I doubt I ſhall not (i-fie the expeQation of the Li- 
ving, unleſs fome accottht be hefe premis 'd Conce roig 
this excellent Man. 1 know very well, that he has gi- 
ven the World the beſt Image of his own mind in theſe 

orzah-Mong:nents of his Wit. Yet there 15 ti]! room 
p58 left, for one of his familiar acquaintacne to {ay 
many things of his Poems, and chiefly of his life, that may 
ſerve for the information of his Readers, if nor for the 
encrea(e of ';1s Fame 3 which wichour ary ſach helps, is 

already | Iufticiently eſtabliſh'd. 

This , Sit, were an Arguinent moſt Proper for \ you to 
manag:”, in reſpec of your great a51}icics, and the long 
friendſhip you mainrain'd with hun. But you live an 
obſtirate averſion from publiſhing ary of your Writings. 
I gacſs what pretence you have for it, and that you are 
corſirm'd in this reſolution by the prodigious mulritude 
and imperteGions of Us Wiircrs of this Age. I will not 
now diſpute, whether you are in the right, though I am 
confident you would contribuie more to our refprma- 
tion by your examp1e, than r: provts. But however, (ee- 
Ing you pei{iſt in your purpole, and have refus'd to a« 
dorn even this very ſub): &,whic i you love ſo well, I beg 
your afliſtance while I my felt urdetake it. This I do 
with the greater williagae(: , b-caife I believe there is 
no man, who ſpeaks of Mr. Cow/ey, that can want either 
matter or words. I only therefore intreat you to give me 
leave to make you a party in this Relation, by uſing your 
Name ard your Teſtimony. For by tais means, though 
the memory of our Friend ſha!l not be delivered to po- 
ſterity, with the advantage of your \Wit,which v-cre moſt 
to be defir'd ; yer his praile will be firengthen'd by the 
conſent of your judgment, aud the authority of your 
approbation, 

Mr. A. Cowley was born in the Cir 'y of London, in the 
Year One thouſand fix hundred and cighteen. His Pa- 
rents were Citizens of a virtuous lite and (ufficient Eſtate, 
and ſo the condition of his Fortute was equal to the tem- 
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er of his mind, which was always content with mode- 
rate things. The firſt years of his youth were ſpent in 
Weſtminſter School, where he {oon obtain'd and increas'd 
the noble Genius peculiar to that place. The occaſion of 
his firſt inclination to Poetry, was his caſual lighting on 
Spencer's Fairy Queen, when he was but juſt able to read. 
That indeed is a Poem fitter for the examination of men, 
than the conſideration of a Child. But in him it mer - 
| with a Fancy, whoſe ſtrength was not to be judged by the 
number of his years. 

In the thirreenth year of his age there came forth a lit- 
tle Book under his Name, in which there were many 
things that might well become the vigour and force of a 
manly Wit. The firſt beginning of his Studies, was a fa- 
miliarity with the moſt ſolid and unaffefted Authors of 
Antiquity, which he fully digeſted not only in his memo- 
ry bur his judgment. By this advantage he learnt no- 
thing while a Boy, that he needed to forget or forſake, 
when he came to be a man. | His mind was rightly feaſon'd 
at firſt, and he had nothing to do, but-ſtill ro proceed on 
the ſame Foundation on which he began, 

He was wont to relate that he had this defe& in his 
memory at that time,that his Teachers could never bring 
it to retain the ordinary Rules of Grammar. However 
he ſupply'd that want, by converfing with the Books 
themſelves, from whence thoſe Rules had been drawn. 
That no doubt was a better way,though much more dif- 
ficule, and he afterwards found this benefit by it, that ha» 
ving got the Greek and Romin Languages, as he had 
done his own, not by precept but uſe, he practis'd them, 
not as a Scholar but a Native. 

With theſe extraordinary hopes he was remov'd to 
Trinity-Colledge in Cambridge,where by the progreſs and 
continuance of his Wit, it appear'd that two things 
were Join'd init, which ſe]dom meet together, that it was 
both early-ripe and laſting. This brought him into the 
love and eſteem of the moſt eminent members of that 
famous Socicty, and principally of your Uncle Mr. Fo- 
tBerby, whoſe favours he fince abundantly acknowledg'd, 
when his BenefaQor had quite forgot the obligation. His 
Exerciſes of all kinds, are ſtill cemembred in that Uni- 
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verſity with great applauſe, & with this particular praiſe, 
that they were not only fit for the obſcurity of an Acade- 
mical life, but to have been ſhown on the true Theater 
of the World. There it was that betore the ewenrieth 
year of his Age, he laid the defign of-divers of his moſt 
Maſculine Works, that he finiſh'd long after. In which 
Il know not whether I ſhould moſt commend,that a mind 
ſo young ſhould conceive ſuch great things, or thar ic 
ſhould be able to perfe& them with (uch felicity. 

The firſt occaſion of his entring into buſineſs, was the 
Elegy that he writ on Mr. Harveys Death; wherein he 
deſcribed the higheſt Characters of Religion, Know- 
ledge, and Friendſhip, in an Age when moſt other men 
{ſcarce begin to learn them. This brought him into the 
acquaintance of Mr. Fobn Harvey, the Brother of his de- 
cealed Friend, from whom he received many Offices of 
kindneſs through the whole courſe of his life, and princi- 
pally this, that by his means he came into the ſervice of 
my Lord St. Albans. 

When the Civil War broke out, his affe&ion to the 
Kings Cauſe drew him to Oxford, affoon as it began to be 
the chief ſeat of the Royal Party. In that Univerſity he 
proſecuted the ſame Studies with a like ſucceſs. Nor in 
the mean time was he wanting to his dury in the War it 
ſelf, for he was preſent and in ſervice in ſeveral of the 
Kings Journeys and Expeditions. By theſe occaſions and 
the report of his high deſerts, he ſpeedily grew familiar 
tothe chief men of the Court and the Gown, whom the 
Fortune of the War had drawn together. And particu- 
larly, though he was then very young, he had the entire 
friendſhip of my Lord Falk/and one of the Principal Se- 
cretaries of State. Thar affc&ion was contracted by the 
agreement of their Learning and Manners. For you may 
remember, Sir, we haye often heard Mr. Cowley admire 
him, not only for the profoundneſs of his Knowledge, 
which was applauded by all the World, bur more eſpeci- 
ally for thoſe qualities which he himſelf more regarded, 
for his generoſity of mind, and his negle& of the vain 
pomp of humane greatnels. 

During the heat of the Civil War, he was ſetled i: 
my Lord St. Albans Family, and attended her Majeſty 
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che Queen-Mother, when by the unjuſt perſecution of 
her Subje&s, ſhe was forc'd to retire into France. Upon 
this wandring condition of the moſt vigorous part of his 
life, he was wont to reflec, as the cauſe of the long inter- 
ruption of his Studies. Yet we have no reaſon to think 
that he loſt ſo great a ſpace of Time, if we confider in 
what buſinels he employ'd his baniſhment. He was ab- 
ſent from his native Country above twelve years; which 
were wholly ſpent either in bearing a ſhare in the di- 
ſtreſſes of the Royal Family, or in labouring in their Af- 
fairs. To this purpoſe he performed ſeveral dangerous 
Journeys into Ferſey,Scotland, Flanders, Holland, or where- 
ever elſe the Kings Troubles requir'd his attendance. Bur 
the chief Teſtimony of his Fidelity, was the laborious (er- 
vice he underwent 1n maintaining the conſtant corre- 
ſpondence between the Jate King and the Queen his 
Wife. In that weighty Truſt he behaved himſelf with in- 
defatigable integrity, and unſuſpeQed ſecrecy. For he 
cypher'd and decypher'd with his own hand, the greateſt 
part of all the Letters that paſſed between their Maje- 
ſties, and managed a vaſt Intelligence in many other 
parts: which for ſome years together took up all his days, 
and two or three nights every week. 

At length upon his preſent Majeſties removal out of 
France, and the Queen Mothers ſtaying behind, the bulſi- 
neſs of that nature paſſed of courſe into other hands. 
Then it was thought fit by thoſe on whom he depended, 
that he ſhould come over into England, and under pre- 
tence of privacy and retirement, ſhould take occaſion of 
giving notice of the poſture of things in this Nation. Up- 
on his return he found his Country groaning under the 
oppreſſion of an unjuſt Uſurpation. And he ſoon felt the 
effe&s of it. For while he lay hid in London, he was ſeiz'd 
on by a miſtake, the ſearch having been intended after 
another Gentleman, of conſiderable note in the Kings 
Party. Being made a Priſoner, he was often examined 
before the Ulſurpers, who tryed all imaginable ways 
to make him ſerviceable to their ends. That courſe not 
prevailing, he was committed to a ſevere reſtraint z and 
ſcarce at laſt obtained his liberty upon the hard terms of 
a Thouſand pound Bail,- which burden Dr. Scarborough 
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very honourably took upon himſelf. Under theſe Bonds 
ke continued till the general redemption. Yet taking the 
opportunity of the Confuſions that followed upon Crom- 
wells death, he ventured back into France, and there re- 
mained in the ſame Station as before, till near the time of 
the Kings return. 

This certainly, Sir, 1s abundantly ſufficient to juſtifie 
his Loyalty to all the World ; though ſome have endea- 
voured to bring it in queſtion, upon occaſion of a few 
lines in the Preface to one of his Books, The ObjeQion 
I muſt not pals by in ſilence, becauſc it was the only part 
of his life, that was liable to mil-interpretation, even by 
the confeſſion of thoſe that envied his Fame. In this caſe 
perhaps it were enough, to alledge for him to men of 
moderate minds, that what he there ſaid was publiſhed 
before a Book of Poctry, and fo ought rather to be 
eſteemed as a Problem of bis Fancy and Invention, than 
as the real Image of his Judgment. But his defence in 
this matter may be laid on a ſurer foundation. This is the 
true reaſon that is to be given of his delivering that opi- 
nion. Upon his coming over he found the ſtate of the 
Royal Party very deſperate. He perceived the ſtrength 
of their Enemies {o united, that till it ſhould begin to 
break within ic felt, all endeavours againſt it were like to 
prove unſucceſstul. On the other {ide he beheld their 
zea! for his Majeſties Cauſe, to be ſtill ſo ative, that it 
often hurried them into inevitable ruine. He ſaw this 
with much grief. And thoughhe approv'd their conſtan- 
cy, as much as any man living, yet he found their unſea- 
ſonable ſhewing it, did only dilable themſelves, and give 
their Adverſaries great advantages of riches and ſtrength 
by their defeats. He therefore believed that it would be 
a meritorious ſervice to the King, if any man who was 
known to have followed his intereſt, could inſinuate into 
the Uſurpers minds, that men of his Principles were now 
willing to be quiet, and could per{wade the poor oppreſ- 
{ed Royaliſts to conceal their afteQions, for better oc- 
caſions. And as for his own particular, he was a cloſe 
Priſoner, when he writ that againſt which the exception 
is made 3 fo that he ſaw it was impoſlible for him to pur- 
fuc the ends for which he came hither, if he did not make 
{ome 
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ſome kind of declaration of his pe peaceable intentions. 
This was then his opinion. And the ſucceſs of things 
ſecms to prove, that it was not very ill grounded. For 
certainly it was one of the greateſt helps to the Kings 
Afﬀeairs, about the latter end of that Tyranny, that many 
of his bcſ{t Friends difſembled their Counſels, and aR- 
ed the ſame Deligns, under the Diſguiſes and Names of 
other Parties. - 

This, Sir, you can teſtifie to have been the innocent 
occaſion of theſe words, on which ſo much clamour was 
rais'd. Yer (ceing his good intentions were fo ill inter- 
 preted, he told me,the laſt time that ever I ſaw him, that 
he would have them omitted in the next Impreſſion : of 
which his Friend Mr. Cook is a witneſs. However, if we 
ſhou!d take them in the worſe ſenſe, of which they are 
capable : yet methinks for his maintaining one falſe Te- 
nent in the Political Philoſophy, he made a ſufficient 
atonement by a continual ſervice of twenty years, by 
the perpetual Loyalty of his diſcourſe,and by many of his 
other Writings, wherein he has largely defended, and 
adorned the Royal Canſe, And to {peak of him not as 
our Friend, but according to the common Laws of Hu- 
maniry 3 certainly that life muſt needs be very unblama- 
ble, which had been tryed in buſineſs of the higheſt con- 
ſequence, and practis'd in the hazardous ſecrets of Courts 
and Cabinets; and yet there can nothing diſgraceful be 
produc'd againſt it, but only the errour of one — 
and a fingle Metaphor. 

But to return to my Narration, which this Digreſſion 
has interrupted : Upon the Kings happy Reſtauration, 
Mr. Cowley was paſt the fortieth year of his Age ; of 
which the greateſt part had been {pent in a various and 
tempeſtuous condition. He now thought he had ſacri- 
ficed enough of his life to his curioſity and experience. 
He had enjoyed many excellent occaſions of obſervation. 
He had been preſent in many great revolutions, which in 
that ceumultuous time diſturb'd the Peace of all our 
Neighbour- States, as well as our own. He had nearly be- 
held all che (pl-ndour of the higheſt part of mankind. He 
had lived in the preſence of Princes, and familiarly con- 
verſt with greatneſs 1n all its deprees, which was necef{a- 
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ry for one that would contemn it aright : for to ſcorn 
the pomp of the World before a man knows it, does 
commonly proceed _oeer fromil] Manners, than a true 
Magnanmity. t | 

He was now weary of the vexations and formalities of 
an active condition. He had been perplexed with a long 
compliance to Foreign Manners. He was fatiated with 
the Arts of Court : which ſort of life, though his virtue 
had made innocent to him, yet nothing could make it 

uict. Theſe were the reaſons that moved him to forgo 
all Publick Employments, and to follow the violent in- 
clination of his own mind, which in the greateſt throng 
of his former buſineſs, had ſtill called upon him, and re- 
preſented to him the true delights of ſolitary Studies, of 

temperate Pleaſures, and of a moderate Revenue, below 
the malice and flatteries of Fortune. 

At firſt he was but ſlenderly provided for ſuch a retire- 
ment, by reaſon of his Travels, and the Afiictions of the 
Party to which he adhered, which had put him quite out 
of a)] the roads of gain. Yet, notwithſtanding the nar- 
rownelſs of his Income, he remained fixed co his reſoluti- 
on, upon his confidence in the temper of his own mind, 
which he knew had contracted its defires into fo ſmall a 
compaſs, that a very ſew things would ſupply them all. 
But upon the ſettlement of the Peace of our Nation, this 
hinderance of his deſign was ſoon remov'd : for he then 
obtain'd a plentiful Eſtate, by the tavour of my Lord 
Sc. Albans, and the bounty of my Lord Duke of bucking- 
bam; to whom he was always moſt dear, and whom he 
ever reſpeGed, as his principal Patrons. The laſt of which 
great men, you know, Sir, it is my duty to mention, not 
only for Mr. Cowleys ſake, but my own: though I cannot 
do it, without being aſham'd, that having the ſame En- 
courager of my Studies, I ſhould delerve his Patronage 
ſo much lels. 

Thus he was ſufficiently furniſhed for his retreat. And 
immediately he gave over all purſuic of Honour and 
Riches, in a time, when, 1f any ambicious or covetous 
thoughts had remain'd in his mind, he might juſtly have 
expected to have them readily ſatisfied. In his laſt ſeven 
or eight years he was conceal'd in his beloved obſcurity, 
and 
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and polle(s'd chat ſolicude, which from his very childhood 
he had alwavs moſt pailionately delired. Though he had 
frequent invitations to return into bulinels, yer he never 
gave ear to any perſwations of Profic or Preferment. His 
viſirs tothe Ciry and Court were very few : his ſtays in 
Town were only as a Paſſenger, not an Inhabitant. The 
places that he choſe for the ſeats of his declining life, 
were two or three Villages on the Bank of the Thames. 
During this recels, bis mind was rather exerciſed on w hat 
was to come, than whar was paſt ; he {uffcred no more 
buſineſs, nor cares of life ro come near him, than what 
were enough to keep his ſoul awake, bur not to diſturb 
it. Some few Friends and Books, a cheerful heart, and in- 
nocent conlcience, were his conſtant Companions. - His 
Poetry indeed he took with him, bur he made thar an 
Anchorite, as well as himlelf : he only dedicared ir to 
the ſervice of his Maker, to deſcribe the great images of 
Religion and Virtue wherewich his mind abounded. And 
he employed his Muſick to no other uſe, than as his own 
David did rowards Saul, by ſinging the praiſes of God and 
of Nature, to drive the evil {pirir our of mens minds; 

Of his Works that are publiſh'd, it is hard to give one 
general CharaGter, becauſe of the difference of their ſub- 
Jes ; - and the various forms and diſtant times of their 
writing. Yer this is true of them all, thar in all the ſe- 
veral ſhapes of his ſtyle,” there 1: ſti]] very much of che 
likeneſs and impretlion of theſame mind : the ſame un- 
aff-&cd modeſty, and natural freedom, and eafie vigour, 
and cheartul paſſions, and innocent mirth, which appear d 
in all his Manners. We have many chings that he writ in 
two very unlike conditions, in the Univerſity and the 
Court. But in his Poerry, as well as his Life, he mingled 
with excellent «kill what was good in both ſtates. In his 
life he joyn'd the innocence, and lincerity of the Scholar, 
with the humanity and good behaviour of the Courtier. 
In his Poems he united the Solidity and Arr of the one, 
with the Ce-ntility and Grace fulne(s of the other. 

If any ſhall think that he was not wonderfully curious, 
in the choice and clegance of all his words : I will affirm 
with more truth on the other (ide, that he had no manner 


of affeciation in them : he rook them as he found them 
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made ro his hands; he neicher went before, nor came 
after the uſe of the Age. He forſook the Converſation, 
but never the Language, of the City and Court. He un- 
derſtood exceeding well, all the variety and power of 
Poetical Numbers; and practis'd all forts with great 
happineſs. If his Verſes in ſome places ſeem not as ſoft 
and flowing as ſome would have them, it was his choice 
not his fau!t. He knew that in diverting mens minds, there 
ſhould be the ſame variety oblerv'd as in the proſpeRs of 
their Eyes: where a Rock, a Precipice, or ariſing Wave, 
is often more delightfal than a ſmooth, even ground, or 
 acalm Sca. Where the matter required it, he was as gen- 
tle as any man. Bur where higher Vertues were chiefly 
to be regarded, an exa&t numerofity was not then his 
main care. This may ſerve to anſwer thoſe who upbraid 
ſome of his Pieces with roughneſs, and with more con- 
trations than they are willing to allow. Bur theſe Ad- 
micers of gentleneſs without finews, ſhould know that 
different Arguments muſt have different Colours of 
Speech : that there is a kind of variety of Sexes in Poe- 
try, as well as in Mankind : that as the peculiar excellence 
of the Feminine Kind, 1s {moorhne(s and beauty : ſo 
ſtrength is the chief praiſe of the Maſculine. 

He had a perfcQ maſtery in both che Languages in 
which he writ : But each of them kept a juſt diſtance from 
the other : neither did his Latin make his Engliſh too old, 
nor his Engliſh make his Latin too modern. He excelled 
both in Proſe and Verſe; and both togerher have that 
perfeQion, which is commended by ſome of the Ancients 
above all others, that they are very obvious to the con- 
ception, but moſt difficult in the imitation. 

His Fancy flow'd with great ſpeed, and therefore it 
was very fortunate to him, that his Judgment was equal 
to manage it. He never runs his Reader nor his Argu- 
ment out of breath. He perfe&ly pratiſes the hardeſt 
ſecret of good Writing, ro know when he has done 
enough. He always leaves off in ſuch a manner, that ic 
appears it was 1n his power, to have {aid much more. In 
the particular expreſſions there is ſtill much to be Ap- 
plauded, but more in the diſpoſition, and order of the 
whole. From thence there ſprings a new comelinels, be- 
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ſides the feature of each part. His [nvention is power- 
ful, and Jarge as can be defir'd. Bur it feems all co ariſe 
out of the Nature of the ſubjeQ}, and to be juſt ficted for 
the thing of which he ſpeaks. If ever he goes far for it, 
he difſembles his pains admirably well. 

The variety of Arguments that he has manag'd is ſo 
large, that there is (carce any particular of all the paſſions 
of men, or works of Nature, and Providence, which he 
has paſs'd by undeſcrib'd. Yet he till obſerves the rules 
of Decence with ſo much care, that whether he inflames 
his Reader wich the ſofter Aﬀections, or delights him 
with inoffenfive Raillery, or teaches the familiar manners 
of Life, or adorns the diſcoveries of Philoſophy, or in- 
ſpires him with the Heroick CharaQers of Charity and 
Religion : To all theſe matters that are ſo wide aſunder, 
he ſti]] proportions a due figure of Speech, and a proper 
meaſure of Wit. This indeed 1s moſt remarkable, that a 
man who was ſo conſtant and fix'd in the Moral Ideas of 
his mind, ſhould yet be ſo changeable in his Intelle&ual, 
and in both to the higheſt degree of Excellence. 

If there needed any excuſe to be made, that his Love- 
Verſes ſhould take up ſo great a ſhare in his Works, it 
may be alledgd that they were compos'd, when he was 
very young. But ir is a vain thing to make any kind of 
Apology for that fort of Writings. If Devout or Vir- 
tuous men will ſaperciliouſly forbid the minds of the 
young, toadorn thoſe ſubjets about which they are moſt 
converſant : They would put them out of all capacity 
of performing graver matters, when they come to them. 
For the exerciſes of all Mens Wits, muſt be always pro- 
per for their Age, and never too much above it; And 
by praQice and uſe in lighter Arguments, they grow up 
at laſt toexcel in the moſt weighty. I am not therefore 
aſham'd to commend Mr. Cowley's Miſtreſs. I only ex- 
cept one or two Expreflions, which I wiſh I could have 
prevail'd with thoſe that had the right of the other Edi- 
tion, tO have lefr out. But of all the reſt I dare bold- 
ly pronounce, that never yet ſo much was written on a 
SubjeR ſo Delicate, that can leſs offend the ſevereſt 
rules of Morality. The whole Paſſion of Love is inti- 
mately deſcrib'd, with all its mighty Train of Hopes, 
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and Joys, and Diſquiets. Beſides this amorous tender- 
neſs, I know not how in every Copy,there 1s ſomething 
of more uleful Knowledge very naturally and gracefully 
inſinuated, and every where there may be ſomething 
found, to inform the minds of wile men, as well as to 
move the hearts of young Men, or Women. 

The occaſion of his falling on the Pindaric way of wri- 
ting, was his accidental meeting with Pindars Works, in 
a place, where he had no other Books to dire him. Ha- 
ving then conſidered at leiſure the height of his Inventi- 
on, and the Majeſty of his Style, he try'd immediately to 
imitate it in Engliſh. And he perform'd it without the 
danger that Horace preſag'd to the man who ſhould dare 
co attempt it. | 

If any are diſpleas'd at the boldneſs of his Metaphors, 
and length of his Digreflion,: they contend not againſt 
Mr. Cowly, but Pindar himſelf: who was ſo much reve- 
renc'd by all Antiquity, that the place of his Birth was 
preſerv'd as Sacred, when his Native City was twice de- 
ſtroy'd by the fury of two Conquerours., If the ircegu- 
larity of the number diſguſt them, they may obſcrve that 
this very thing makes that kind of Poeſie fit for all manner 
of ſubjeds : Forthe Pleaſant, the Crave, the Amorous, 
the Heroic, the Philoſophical, the Mora!, the Divine. 
Beſides this they will find, that the frequent alteration 
of the Rhythm and Feet, affe&s the mind with a more va- 
rious delight, while it is ſoon apt to be tyr'd by the ſet- 
led pace of any one conſtant meaſure. But that for which 
I think this inequality of number is chiefly to be preferr'd, 
is its nearer affinity with Proſe : From which all other 
kinds of Engliſh Verle are fo far diſtant, that it is very 
ſeldom found that the ſame man excells in both ways. 
Bur now this looſe and unconfin'd meaſure has all the 
Grace and Harmony of the moſt confin'd. And withal, 
it isſo large and free, that the praQtice of it will only cx- 
alt, not corrupt our Proſe : which is certainly the moſt 
uleful kind of Writing of all others : for it is the ſtyle 
of all buſineſs and converſation. 

Befides this imitating of Pindar, which may perhaps 
be thought rather a new ſort of Writing, than a reſtorin 
of an Ancient ; he has allo been wonderfully happy, in 
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Tranſlating many difticult parts of the Nobleſt Poets of 
Antiquity. To perform this according to the Dignity 
of the attempt, he had, as it was neceſſary he ſhould Gow 
not only the Elegance of both the Languages; but the 
true ſpirit of both the Poetries. This way of leaving 
Verbal Tranſlations, and chiefly regarding the Senſe and 
Genius of the Author, was ſcarce heard of in England, 
before this preſent Age. I will not preſume to ſay, that 
Mr. Cowley was the abſolute Inventor of it. Nay, I know 
that others had the good luck to recommend it firſt in 
Print. Yer I appeal to you, Sir, whether he did not 
conceive it, and diſcourle of it, and praQiiſe it aſſoon as 
any man. 

His Davideis was wholly written inſo young an Age; 
that if we ſhall refle& on che vaſtneſs of the Argument, 
and his manner of handling it, he may ſeem like one of 
the Miracles, that he there adorns, like a Boy attempting 
Goliab. I have often heard you declare,that he had finiſh'd 
the greateſt part of it, while he was yet a young Student 
at Cambridge. This perhaps may be the reaſon, that in 
ſome few places, there is more youthfulneſs, and redun- 
dance of Fancy, than his riper judgment would have al- 
low'd. Iknow, Sir, you will give me leave to uſe this 
liberty of cenſure; for I donot here pretend to a profeſl- 
ſed Panegyrick, but rather to give a juſt opinion concer- 
ning him. But for the main of it, I will affirm, thar it is 
a better inſtance and beginning of a Divine Poem, than 
ever yet ſaw in any Language. The contrivance is per- 
fealy Ancient, which is certainly the true form of He- 
roick Poetry, and ſuch as was never yet outdone by any 
new Devices of Modern Wits. The ſubje& was truly 
Divine, even according to Gods own heart. The matter 
of his invention, all the Treaſures of Knowledge and Hi- 
ſtories in the Bible. The model of it comprehended all 
the Learning of the Eaſt. The CharaQeers lofty and vari- 
ous: The Numbers firm and powerful: The Digrefſions 
beautiful and proportionable: The Deſign to ſubmit 
mortal Wit to heavenly Truths: in all there is an admi- 
rable mixture of humane Virtues and Paſſions, with religi- 
ous Raptures. 

The truth 1s, Sir, methinks in other matters, his Wir 
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excell'd moſt other mens : but in his Moral and Divine 
Works it out-did it ſe]f. And no doubt it proceeded from 
this Cauſe, that in other lighter kinds of Poetry,he chief- 
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in theſe he ſat to himſelf, and drew the figure of his own 
mind. TI know it has been objected againſt him by ſome 
moroſe Zealots, that he has done an injury to the Scri- 
pture, by ſprinkling all his Works with many Alluſions 
and Similitudes that he took out of the Bible. But to theſe 
men it were a ſufficient reply, to compare their own Pra- 
Qice with his, in this particular. They make uſe of Scri- 
pture Phraſes and Quotations, in all their common Diſ- 
courſe. They employ the words of Holy Writ, to 
countenance the extravagance of their own opinions and 
affeftions. And why then might not he take the liberty 
to fetch from thence ſome ornament, for the innocent 
Paſlions, and natural Truths, and moral Virtues which he 
deſcribes? 

This is confutation enough to that ſort of men. As to 
the thing it (elf, it is fo far from being a debaſing of Di- 
vinity, to make ſome parts of it the ſubjects of our Fancy, 
that it is a ſure way to eſtabliſh it familiarly on the hearts 
of the people, and to give ita durable impreſſion on the 
minds of wiſe men. Of this we have a.powertful inſtance 
amonglt the Ancients. For their Wit has laſted much 
longer than the Practice of any of their Religions.- And 
the very memory of molt of their Divine Worſhip had 
periſhed, if it had not been expreſſed and preſerved by 
their Poets. But Mr. Cowley himſelf did of all men living 
abhor the abuſe of Scriprure by licentious Raillery : 
which ought not only to be eſteemed the meaneſt kind 
of Wit, but the worſt ſort of i]] Manners. This perhaps 
ſome men would be Joth to hear proved, who pradtiſe it 
under the falſe title of a Gentile Quality : but the truth 
of it is unqueſtionable. For the ordinary ill breeding is 
only an indecence and offence againſt ſome particular 
Cuſtom, or Geſture, or Behaviour in uſe. But this pro- 
faneneſ(s is a violation of the very ſupport of humane So- 
ciety, and a rudeneſs againſt the beſt manners, that all 
Mankind can praQtife, which is a jaſt reverence of the 
Supreme Power of all the World. 

| In 


— RO OC I 


8 Mr. Abraham Cowley. - 


— 


In his Latine Pocms he has exprefſed to admiration, all 
the Numbers of Verſes, and Figures of Poeſie, that are 
ſcatrered up and down amongſt the Ancients. There is 
hardly to be found in them all, any good faſhion of 
Speech, or colour of Meaſure, but he has comprehended 
it,and given initances of it, according as his ſeveral Argu- 
ments required cither a IN a paſſionate or a 
pleaſanc. This is che more extraordinary,in that it was ne- 
ver yet performed by any {tngle Poet of the Ancient Ro- 
mans themſelves. They had the Language natural to them, 
and ſo might eaſily have moulded ir into what from or 
humour they pleas'd: Yerit was their conſtant Cuſtom, 
to confine all their thoughts and practice to one or two 
ways of Writing, as deſpairing ever to compaſls all toge- 
ther. This is evident in thole that excelled in Odes and 
Songs, in the Comical, Tragical, Epical, Elegiacal, or Sa- 
tyrical way. And this perhaps occaſioned the firſt diſtin- 
ion and number of the Mules. For they thought the 
task roo hard for any one of them, though they fancied 
them 10 be Goddeſſes. And therefore they divided it a- 
monzgſt them all,and only recommended to each of them, 
the care of a diſtin& Character of Poetry and Muſick. 

The occaſion of his chuſing the ſubjeR of his ſix Books 
of Plants, was this; when he returned into England, he 
was adviſed to diſſemble the main intention of his com- 
ing over, under the diſguiſe of applying himſelf ro ſome 
ſerled profeſſion. And that of Phyſick was thought moſt 
proper. To this purpoſe, after many Anatomical Diſler- 
rions he proceeded to the confideration of Simples; and 
having furniſh'd himſelf with Books of that Nature, he 
retir'd into a fruitful part of Kert, where every Fieldand 
Wood might ſhew him the real Figures of thoſe Plants, 
of which he read. Thus he ſpecdily maſter'd that part of 
the Art of Medicine. But then, as one of the Ancients 
did bcfore him in the ſtudy of the Law, inſtead of em- 
ploying his Skill for practice and protir, he preſently di- 

eſted it into thar form which we behold. 

The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in a ſtyle reſem-. 
bling the Elegies of Ovid and Tibullus, in the ſweetneſs 
and freedom of the Verſe : Bur excelling them in the 
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third and fourth dilcourle of Flowers 1, all the variety of 
Catullus and Horaces Numbers : For the laſt of which 
Authors he had a peculiar Reverence, and imitated him, 
not only in the ſtately and numerous pace of his Odes and 
Epodes, but in the familiar eaſine(s of his Fpiſtles, and 
Speeches. The two laſt ſpeak of Trees, in the way of 
Virgils Georgicks Of theſe the ſixth Book is wholly Dedi- 
cated to the Honour of his Country. For making the Bri- 
t5/þ Oak to prefide in the Afſembly of the Foreſt Trees, 
upon that occaſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of our late 
Troubles, the Kings AfiiiGion and Return, and the be- 
ginning of the Dutch War : and manages all in a ſiyle, 
that (to ſayallin a word ) is equal tothe Greatneſs and 
Valour of the Engliſh Nation. 

I told you, Sir, that he was very happy in the way of 
Horaces Speeches. But of this there are hut two Inſtan- 
ces preſerv'd : that part of an Epiſtle to Mr. Creſwel, with 
which he concludes his Preface to his Book of Plants : and 
that Coppy which is written ro your (elf. I confeſs I 
heartily wiſh he had lefr more Examples behind him of 
this kind : becauſe I eſtecm it to be one of the beſt and 
moſt difficulr, of all thoſe that Antiquity has raught us. 
It i« certainly the very O.iginal of true Raillery ; and 
diff: rs as much from ſome of the other Latine Satyrs, as 
the pleaſant reproofs of a Gentleman, from the ſeverity 
of a School-maſter. I know ſome men diſ-approve it, 
becaule the Verſe ſeems to be loole,and near to the plain» 
neſs of common Diſcourſe. But that which was admir'd 
by the Court of Auguſtus, never ought to be eſteem'd 
flat, or vulgar. And the ſame judgment ſhou!d be made 
of mens ſtyles, as of their behaviour, and carriage : where- 
in that 15 moſt courtly, and hardeſt to be imitated, which 
conſiſts of a Natural eafineſs,and unaffeted Grace,where 
nothing ſeems to be ſtudizd, yet every thing is extraor- 
dinary. 

This familiar way of Verſe puts me in mind of one kind 
of Proſe wherein Mr. Cowly was excellent ; and that 1s 
his Lercersto his private Friends. In theſe he always cx- 
p:<{s d the Native tenderneſs,and Innocent gayety of his 
Mind. I think, Sir, you,and I have the greareſt Colle&i- 
on of this ſort. But I know you agree with me, that no- 
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thing of this Nature ſhould be publiſh'd : And herein 
you have always conſented to approve of the modeſt 
Judgment of our Country-men above the praGiice of 
{ome of our Neighbours, and chiefly of the French. I 
make no manner of queſtion, butthe Evgliſþ at this time 
are infinitely improv d in this way,above the «kill of for- 
mer Ages, nay, of all Countries round about us, that 
pretend to-greater Eloquence. Yet they have been al- 
ways judiciouſly ſparing, in Printing ſuch compoſures, 
while ſome other Witty Nations have tyrd all their Prefs 
fes, and Readers with them. The truth 15,the Letters that 
pals berween particular Friends, if they are written as 
they ought to be, can ſcarce ever be fit to ſee the light. 
They ſhould nor confiſt of fulſom Complements, or te- 
dious Polities, or elaborate Elegancies, or general Fan- 
cies. But they ſhould have a Native clearneſs and ſhort- 
neſs, a Domeſtical plainneſs, and a peculiar kind of Fami- 
liarity 3 which can only affe& the humour of thoſe to 
whom they were intended. The very ſame paſflages, 
which make Writings of this Nature delightful amongſt 
Friends, will loſe all manner of taſte, when they come to 
be read by thoſe that are indifferent. In ſuch Letters 
the Souls of Men ſhould appear undreſs'd : And in that 
negligent habit, they may be fit to be ſeen by one or two 
in a Chamber, but not to go abroad into the Streets. 

The laſt Pieces that we have from his hands, are Dil- 
courſes by way of Eſſays, upon ſome of the graveſt ſub- 
Je&s that concern the Contentment of a Virtuous Mind. 
Theſe he intended as a real Charater of his own 
thoughts, upon the point of his Retirement. And accord- 
ing'y you may obſerve, that in the Proſe of them, there 
is little Curioſity of Ornament, but they are written in a 
lower and humbler ſtyle than the reſt,and as an unfeigned 
Image of his Soul ſhould be drawn without Flattery. I 
donot ſpeak this to their diſadvantage. For the true per- 
tetion of Wit is, to be plyable to all occafions, to walk 
or fly, according to the Nature of every ſubjze&. And 
there is no doubt as much Art, to have only plain Con- 
ceptions on ſome Arguments, as there is in others to have 
extraordinary Flights. 

.To theſe that he has here left ſcarce finiſh'd. it was his 
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deſign to have added many others. And a little before 
his death he communicated to me his reſolutions, to have 
dedicated them all to my Lord Sr. Albans, as a teſtimony 
of his entice reſpects to him ; anda kind of Apology for 
having left humane Afﬀeairs, in the ſtrength of his Age, 
while he mighr ſtil] have been ſerviceable co his Country. 
But though he was prevented in this purpoſe by his 
death:yet it becomes the Office of a Friend to make good 
his intentions. I therefore here preſume to make a Pre- 
ſent of them to his Lordſhip. Idoubt not but according 
to his uſual humanity, he will accept this imperfe& Lega- 
cy, of the man whom he long honoured with his dome- 
ſtic converſation. And Iam confident his Lordſhip will 
believe it tobe no injury to his Fame,that in theſe Papers 
my Lord St. Albans and Mr. Cowleys name ſhall be read 
together by poſterity. 

I might, Sir, bave made a longer Diſcourſe of his Wri- 
tings, but that I think it fit to dire& my Speech concern- 
iog him, by the ſame rule by which he was wont to judge 
of others. In his eſteem of other men, he conſtantly pre- 
ferr'd the good temper of their minds, and honeſty of 
their Actions, above all the excellencies of their Elo- 
quence or Knowledge. The ſame courſe I will take in 
his praiſe, which chiefly ought to be fixed on his life. For 
that he deſerves more applauſe from the moſt virtuous 
men, than for his other abilities he ever obtained from 
the Learned. 

He had indeed a perfe& natural goodneſs, which nei- 
ther the uncertainties of his condition, nor the largeneſs 
of his wit could pervert. He had a firmneſs and ſtrength 
of mind,that was a proof againſt the Art of Poetry it (elf. 
Nothing vain or fantaſtical,nothing flattering or inſolent 
appeared in his hymaur. He had a great integrity and 
plainneſs of Manners z which he preſerv'd to the laſt, 
thaugh much of his time was ſpent in a Nation, and way 
of lite, that is nat very famous for fincerity. But the 
truth of his heart was above the corruption of ill ex- 
amples-: and therefore the fight of them rather canfirm- 
ed him 1n the contrary Virtues. 

There was nothing affefed or fingular in his habit, or 
perſon, or geſture. He anderſtond the forms af good 
breeding 
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breeding enough to praftiſe them without burdening 
himſelf, or others. He never oppreſt any mans parts, nor 
ever put any man out of countenance. He never had any 
emulation for Fame, or contention for Profit with any 
man. When he was in buſineſs he ſuffer'd others impor- 
tunities with much eafineſs: When he was out of it he 
was never importunate himſelf. His modeſty and humili- 
ty were lo great, that if he h:d not had many other equal 
Virtues, they might have been thought diflimulation. 

His Converſation was certainly of the moſt excellent 
kind; for it wasſuch as was rather admired by his familiar 
Friends, than by Strangers at firſt ſight. He ſurpriz'd no 
man at firſt with any extraordinary appearance : he ne- 
ver thruſt himſelf violently into the good opinion of his 
company. He was content to be known by leiſure and by 
degrees: and fo the eſteem thar was conceiv'd of him, 
was better grounded and more laſting, | 

In his Speech, neither the pleaſantneſs excluded gra- 
vity, nor was the ſobriety of it inconſiſtent with delight. 
No man parted willingly from his Diſcourſe : for he ſo 
ordered it, that every man was ſatisfied that he had his 
ſhare. He govern'd his Paſſions with great moderation. 
His Virtues were never troubleſom or uneafie to any. 
Whatever he diſliked in others, he only correed it, by 
the filent reproof of a better praQiice. 

His Wit was {o temper'd, that no man had ever reaſon 
to wiſh it had been els : he prevented other mens ſeve- 
rity upon it by his own : he never willingly recited any 
of his Writings. None but his intimate friends ever dif- 
covered he wasa great Poet, by his diſcourſe. His Learn- 
ing was large and profound, well compos'd of all Ancient 
and Modern Knowledge. But it ſat exceeding cloſe and 
hand{omly upon him : it was not imboſſed on his mind, 
but enamelled. 

He never guided his life by the whiſpers, or opinions 
of the World : Yet he had a great reverence for a good 
reputation. He. hearkened to Fame when it was a juſt 
, Cenfurer : But not when an extravagant Babler. He 
was a paflionate lover of Liberty and Freedom from re- 
ſtraint both in Attions and Words. But what honeſty 


others receive from the dire&ion of Laws, he had by 
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native Inclination : And he was not beholding to other 
mens wills, bur to his own for his Innocence. 

He perform'd all his Natural and Civil Duties , with 
admirable tenderneſs. Having been Born after his Fa- 
thers Death, and bred up under the Diſcipline of his Mo- 
ther, he gratefully acknowledg'd her care of his Educa- 
tion, to her Death , which was in the Eightieth year of 
her Age. For his three Brothers he always maintain'd a 
conſtant affeftion. And having ſurviv'd the two firſt, he 
made the third his Heir. In his long dependance on my 
Lord St. Albans, there never happened any manner of 
difference between them : exceptalictle at laſt, becauſe 
he would leave his ſervice : which only ſhewed the inno- 
cence of the Servant, and the kindneſs of the Maſter. 
His Friendſhips were inviolable. The ſame men wich 
whom he was familiar in his Youth , were his nearcſt ac- 
quaintance at the day of his Death. If the private 
Courle of his laſt years made him contra his Converſa- 
tion to a few, yet he only withdrew, not broke off from 
any of the others. 

His thoughts were never above nor below his conditi- 
on. He never wiſhed his Eſtate much larger. Yet he en- 
Joyed what he had with all innocent Freedom ; he never 
made his preſent life uncomfortable, by undue expeRa- 
tions of future things. Whatever diſappointments he met 
with, they only made him underſtand Fortune better,not 
repine at her the more:His Muſe indeed once complain'd, 
but never his Mind. He wasaccompliſh'd with all man- 
ner of Abilines, for the greateſt buſineſs : If he would 
but have thought ſo himſelf. 

If any thing ought to have been chang'd in his Tem- 
per, and Ditpoſition: It was his earneſt AﬀeRion for Ob- 
ſcurity and Retirement. This, Sir, give me leave to con- 
demn, even to you, who I know agreed with him in the 
ſame humour. Iacknowledpe he choſe that ſtate of Life, 
not out of any Poetical Rapture, but upon' a ſteady and 
ſober experience of Humane things. But however Ican- 
not applaud itin him. It is certainly a great. diſparage- 
ment to Virtue, and Learning ic ſelf, that thoſe very things 
whichonly make men uſeful in the World, ſhould en- 
cline them to leaye'it. This ought never to be allow'd 
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to good men, unleſs the bad had the ſame moderation, 
and were willing to follow them into the Wilderneſs. 
But if the one ſhall contend co get out of Employment, 
while the other ſtrive to get into it, the affairs of Man- 
kind are like to be in (o1ll a poſture, that even the good 
men themlelyes will hardly be able ro enjoy their very 
retreats in ſecurity. 

Yet T confeſs if any deſerv'd to have this priviledge, 
it ought to have been granted to him, as ſoon as any man 
living, upon conſideration of the manner in which he 
ipent the Liberty that he got. For he wichdrew himſelf 
out of the Crowd, with defires of enlightning, and inſtru- 
Ging che minds of thoſe that remain'd in it. It was his re- 
ſolution in that Station toſearch into the Secrets of Di- 
vine and Humane Knowledge, and to communicate what 
he ſhould obſerve. He always profeſs'd, that he went out 
of the world, as it was mans, into the ſame world as it was 
Natures, and as it was Gods. The whole compals of the 
Creation, and all the wonderful effe&s of the Divine 
Wiſdom, were the conſtant Proſpett of his Senſes, and 
his Thoughts. And indeed he enter'd with great advan- 
tage on the ſtudies of Nature, even as the firſt great Men 
of Antiquity did, who were generally both Poets and 
Philoſophers. He betook himlelf to its Contemplation, 
as well furniſh'd with ſound Judgment, and diligent Ob- 
ſervation, and good Method to diſcover its Myſteries, 
as with Abilities to ſet it forth in all its Ornaments. 

This labour about Natural Science was the perpetual, 
and uninterrupted task of that obſcure part of his life. 
Beſides this, we had perſwaded him to look back into his 
former Studies, and to publiſh a Diſcourſe concerning 
Style. In this he had defign'd, to give an account of the 
proper ſorts of writing, that were fit for all manner of Ar- 
guments, to compare the perfe&ions and imperfeRions of 
the Authors of Antiquity, with thoſe of this preſent Age, 
and ro deduce all down to the particular uſe of the En- 
gliſh Genius, and Language. This ſubje@ he was very fit 
to perform : Ir being moſt proper for him to be the 
Judge, who had been the beſt Practiſer. But he ſcarce lis 
ved to draw the firſt lines of it. All the footſteps that I 
can find remaining of it, are only ſome indigeſted Cha- 
racers 
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racers of Ancient and Modern Authors. And now for 
the future, I almoſt deſpair ever ro fee it well accom- 
pliſhed, unleſs you, Sir, would give me leave to name 
the man that ſhould undertake it. 

But his laſt and principal Deſign, was that which ought 
to be the principal to every wiſe man ; the eſtabliſhing 
his mind in the Faith he profeſſed. He was in his praQice 
exaly obedient to the Uſe and Precepts of our Church. 
Nor was he inclined to any uncertainty and doubt, as ab- 
horring all contention in indifferent things, and much 
more in ſacred. But he beheld the Diviſions of Cluiften- 
dom : he ſaw how many controverſies had been introdu- 
ced by Zeal or Ignorance, and continued by FaGjon. 
He had therefore an earneſt intention of taking a Re- 
view of the Original Principles of the Primitive Church : 
believing that every true Chriſtian had no better means 
to ſettle his ſpirit, than that which was propoſed to A+ 
eas and his Followers, to be the end of their wandrings, 
Antiquam exquirite Matrem. 

This examination he purpoſed ſhould reach to our Sa- 
viours and the Apoſtles lives, and their immediate Suc- 
cellors, for four or five Centuries ; till Intereſt and Po- 
licy prevailed over Devotion. He hoped to have abſo- 
lutely compaſlled it in three or four years, and when that 
was done, there to have fixed for ever, without any ſha- 
king or alteration in his judgment. Indeed it was a great 
damage to our Church, that he lived not to perform 
it. For very much of the Primitive Light might have 
been expected from a mind that was endued with the 
primitive meekneſs and innocence. And beſides, ſuch 
a Work coming from one that was no Divine, might have 
been very uſeful for this Age ; wherein it is one of the 
principal Cavils againſt Religion, that it is only a matter 
of intereſt, and only ſupported for the gain of a particu- 
lar Profeſſion. 

| But alas! while he was framing theſe great things in 
his thoughts, chey were unfortunately cut off together 
with his life. His Solicude from the very beginning, had 
never agreed ſo well with the conſtitution of his Body, 
as of his Mind. The chief cauſe of it was, that out of 
haſte to be gone away from the Tumulc and Noiſe of 
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the City, he had not prepard fo healthtul a ſituation in the 
Country, as he might have done, if he had made a more le1i- 
ſurable choice. Of this he ſoon began to find the inconveni- 
ence at Barn Elms , where he was afflicted with a dangerous 
and lingring Feaver. Aﬀeer that he (carce ever recover'd his 
former health, though his mind was reſtor'd to its perfe& vi- 
gour : as may be ſeen by his ewo laſt Books of Plants, that 
were written fince that time, and may at leaſt be compar'd 
with the beſt of his other Works. Shortly afcer his removal to 
Chertſea, he fell into another conſuming Diſeaſe Having lan- 

uiſh'd under this for ſome months, he ſeem'd to be pretty 
well cured of its il] Symproms. Bur in the heart of the laſt 
Summer, by ſtaying too long amongſt his Labourers in the 
Medows ; he was taken with a violent Defluxion, and ſtop- 
page in his Breaſt, and Throat. This he at firſt neglected asan 
ordinary Cold, and refusd to ſend for his uſual Phyſicians, till 
it was paſt all remedies ; and fo in the end after a fortnight 
ſickneſs, it prov'd mortal to him. 

Who can here, Sir, torbear exclaiming on the weak hopes, 
and frail condition of humane Nature? For as long as Mr.Cow- 
ley was purſuing the courſe of Ambition, in aftive life, which 
he ſcarce eſteem'd his true life : he never wanted a conſtant 
health and ſtrength of body. Bur as ſoon as ever he had found 
an opportunity of beginning indeed to live,and to enjoy him- 
ſelf in ſecurity, his contentment was firſt broken by fickneſs, 
and at laſt his death was occaſion'd by his very delight in the 
Country and the Fields, which he had long fancied above all 
other Pleaſures. But let us not grieve at this fatal accident 
upon hisaccount, leſt we ſhould ſeem to repine at the happy 
change of his condition,and not to know that the loſs of a few 
years, which he might longer have lived, will be recompenc'd 
by an immortal Memory.If we complain, let it only be for our 
own ſakes : that in him we are at once depriv'd of the great- 
eſt natural, and improv'd abilities, of the uſefulleſt converſa- 
tion,of the faithfulleft Friendſhip, of a mind that praQtis'd the 
beſt Virtues it ſelf, and aWit that was beſt able to recommend 
them to others. 

His Body was attended to Weſtminſter- Abby,by a great num- 
ber of Perſons of the moſt eminent quality, and follow'd with 
the praiſes of all good, and Learned Men. It lies near the 
Aſhes of Chaucer and Spencer, the two moſt Famous Engliſh 
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Poets, of former times. - But whoever would do him right, 
ſhould not only equal him to the Principal Ancient Writers 
of our own Nation, but ſhould alſo rank his Name amoneſt 
the Authors of the true Antiquity, the beſt of the Greeks and 
Romans.In that place there is a Monument deſign'd for him, 
by my Lord Duke of Buckingham, in Teſtimony of his Afﬀe- 
&ion. And the King himſelf was pleas'd to b-ſtow on him 
the beſt Epitaph, when apon the news of his death his Maje- 
ſty declard, That Mr. Cowley had not left a better Man behind 
him in England. 

This, Sir, 15 the account that I thought fit to preſenc the 
World concerning him. Perhaps 1 it may be judged, that I have 
ſpent too many words on a private man, and a Scholar: whoſe 
life was not remarkable for ſuch a variety of Events, as are 
wont to be the Ornaments of this kind of Relations. I know 
it is the cuſtom of the World to prefer the pompous Hiſtories 
of greatMen, before the greateſt Virtues of others, whoſe lives 
have been led ina courſe leſs illuſtrious. This indeed is the 
general humour. Burt I believe it co be an errour in mens judg- 
ments. For certainly that 1s a more profitable inſtruction, 
which may be taken from the eminent goodneſs of men of 
lower rank, than that which we learn from the ſplendid re- 
oreſentation of the Battels, and Victories, and Buildings, and 
Sayings of great Commanders and Princes. Such ſpecious 
matters, as they are ſeldom delivered with fidelicy, ſo they 
ſerve but for the imitation ofa very few, and rather make for 
the oſtentation than the true information of humane life. 
Whereas it is from the praftice of menequal to our elves, 
that we are more naturally taught how ro command our Pafli- 
ons, to direct our Knowledge, and to govern our Actions. 

For this reaſon I have ſome hope, that a Character of Mr. 
Cowley may be of good advantage to our;Nation. For what he 
wanted in Titles of Honour & the Gilts of Fortune, was plen- 
titully ſupplied by many other Excellencies, which make per- 
haps lels noiſe, but are more beneficial for Example. This, Sir, 
was the principal end of this long Diſcourſe. Beſides this, [ had 
another deſign 1n it, that only concerns our ſe]ves; that havin? 
this Picture of his life ſet before us, we may ſtill keep him ahve 
in our memories, and by this means we may have _—_ ſma?!! 
reparation, for our inexpreflible loſs by his death. 


Sir, Iam 
Your moſt humble, and mia 
affeRionate Servant 
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OC tibi de Nato ditiſſuema Mater egeno 
Exiguum imenfi pignus Amoris habe, 
Heu meliora tibi depromere dona volentes 
Aſtringit gratas parcior arca manus. 
Tine tui poteris vocem hic agnoſcere Natz 
Tam male formatam, diſlimilemq; tu ? 
Tune hic materni veſtigia ſacra decoris, 
Tu Speculum poteris hic reperire tuum ? 
Poſt longum, dices, Coulei, fic mihi tempus? 
Sic mih1 {peranti, perfide, mulea redis? 
Quz, dices, Sage Lemureſq; Deeq; nocentes, 
Hunc mibi in Infantis {uppoſuere loco? 
At Tu, ſanQa Parens, crudelis tu quoque, Nats 
Ne traces dextri vulnera cruda rudi. 
Het mihi, quid Fato Genitrix accedis iniquo ? 
Sit Sors, {ed non (is Ipſa Nowerca mihi. 
Si mihi natali M#ſarum adoleſcere in arvo, 
Si bene dile&to luxuriare (olo, 
Si mihi de doGa licuiſſer plenins unda 
Haurire, ingentem (1 fatiare fitim, 
Non ego degeneri dubitabilis ore redirem, 
Nec legeres Nomen fuſa rubore meum- 
B Scis 
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Scis bene, {cis quz me Tempeſtas publica Mund: 
Raptatrix veſtro (uſtulit e gremio, 

Nec pede adhuc firmo, nec firmo dente, negati 
Poſcentem querulo murmure Lats opem. 

Sic quondam aerium Vento bellante per zquor, 


Cum gravidum Autumnum i{zva flagellat Hyems, 


Immatura ſua velluntur ab arbore poma 
Et vi victa cadunt ; Arbor & ipla gemit. 
Nondum ſuccus ineſt terrz generoſus avitz, 
Nondum Sol roſeo redditur ore Pater. 
Omihi jucundum Grante ſuper omnia Nomen ! 
O penitus toto corde receptus Amor ! 


 O pulchrz ſene Luxu Ades, vitzq; beatz, 


Splendida Paupertas, ingenuilq; decor ! 
O chara ante alias, magnorum nomine Reguy: 
Digna Domus | Trini nomine digna De; ! 
O nimium Cererzs cumulati munere Campi, 
Poſthabitis Enne quos colic illa jugis! 
Oſacri Fontes | & ſacrz Vatibus Vmbre, 
Quas recreant Avium Pieridumg; chori! 
O Cams | Phebo nullus quo gratior amnis ! 
Amnibus auriferss invidioſus inops | 
Ah mihi fi veſtrz reddat bona gaudi ſedis, 
Detq; Deus doGa pole quiete frui ; 
Qualis eram cum me tranquilla mente ſedentem 
Vidiſti in ripa, Camelerene, tua ; 
Mulcentem audiſti puerili flamina cantu ; 
Ille quidem immerito, fed cibi gratus erat. 
Nam, memini ripa cum tu dignarus utraque, 
Dignatum eft totum verba referre nemus. 
Tuncliquidis tacitiſq; fimul mea vita diebus, 
Er ſimilts veſtrz candida fluxit aquz. 
At nunc ccoenofz Juces, atq; obice multo 
Rumpitur ztatis turbidus ordo mez. 


Quid mihi Sequan2 opus, Tameſiſve aut Thybridis unda ? 


Tu potis es noſtram tollere, Came, fitim, 
Feelix qui nunquam plus ##o viderit anrre | 
Quiqz eadem Salicss littora more colit ! 
Feoelix cui non tentatus fordeſcere Mundus, 
Et cui Paxperies note nitere poteſt ! 


Tempore 


Tempore cui nullo miſera experzentia conſtat, 
Ut res humanas (entiat efſe Nzh1l! 

At nos exemplis Fortuna inſtruxit opimis, 
Et documentorum fatq; ſuperq; dedit. 

Cum Capite avullum Diadema, infractaqz ſeeptra, 
Contuſalq; Hominum Sorte minante minas, 

Parcarum lndys, & non traGkabile Fatum, 
Et verſas fundo vidimusorbis opes, 

Quis poterit fragilem poſt talia credere puppim 
Infami ſcopulis nautragiiſq; Mari ? 

Tu quoq); in hoc lerre tremuiſti, Academia Mot, 
(Nec fruſtra) arq; zdes contremnere tux. 

Contremuere iplz pacatee Palladis arces 
Et timuit Fulmen Laurea (ſanta noyum. 

Ah-quanquam iratum, peſtem hanc avertere Numen, 
Nec ſalcem Bellis iſta licere, velit ! 

Nos, tua progemes, pereamus z & ecce, perimus ! 
In nos jus habeat : Jus habet omne malum. 

Tu ſtabilis brevium genus immortale nepotum 
Fundes 3 nec tibi Mars ipſa ſuperſtes erit. 

Semper plena manens uteri de fonte perenni 
Formoſas mittes ad Mare Mortis aquas. 

Sic Venus humana quondam, Des ſauciadextri, 
(Namq; ſolent ipſis Bella nocere Dejs) 

Imploravit opem ſuperim, queſtiſq; cievit, 
Tinxit adorandus candida membra cruor. 

Quid quereris? contemne brewes {ecura dolores; 
Nam tibi ferre Necen: vulnera nulla valent. 
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THE PREFACE 


OF THE eAUTHOR. 
WeATAT my return lately into England, I mer by 


\/50 


great accident ( for ſuch I account it to be, 
n that any Copy of it ſhould be extant any 
" where ſo long, unleſs at his houſe who pri:;: 
ed it) a Book entituled, The Jron Age, and publiſhed "1 
der my name, during the time of my abſence. I wondr:: 
very much how one who could beſo fooliſh ro write lol] 
Verſes, ſhould yer be ſo wiſe to [et them forth as another 
Mans rather than his own ; though perhaps he might have 
made a better choice, and not fathered the Baſtard upon 
ſuch a perſon, whole ſtock of Repuration 1s, I fear, little 
enough for maintenance of his own numerous Legitizrate 
Off-ſpring of that kind. It would have been much leſs in- 
Jurious, if it had pleaſed the Author to put forth ſome of 
my Writings under his own name, rather than his own un- 
der mine : He had been in that a more pardonable Pla- 
gary, ard had done leſs wrong by Robbery, than he does 
by ſuch a Bounty ; for no body can be juſtified by the Im- 
#tation even of anothers Merit ; and our own coarſe 
Cloaths are like to become us better, than thoſe of ano- 
ther mans,though never ſo rich: but thele,to ſay the truth, 
were {o beggarly,that I my ſelf was aſhamed towear them. 
It was in vain for me, that I avoided cenſure by the con- 
cealment of my own writings, if my reputation could 
be thus Executed in Effigie ; and impoflible it is for any 
good Name to be in ſafety, if the malice of Witches have 
the power to conſume and deſtroy itin an Image of their 
own making. This indeed was ſo ill made, and fo unlike, 
that I hope the Charm took no effeft. So that I eſteem 
my ſelf leſs prejudiced by it, than by that which has been 
done to me fince, almoſt in the ſame kind, which is the 
publication of ſome things of mine without my conſent 
or knowledge, and thoſe ſo mangled and imperfeR, that 


I could neither with honour acknowledge, nor with ho- 
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neſty quite diſavow them. Of which ſort, was a Comedy 


called 
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called The Guardian, printed in the year 1650. but made 
and ated before the Prince, 1n his paſſage through Can- 
bridge towards Tork, at the beginning ofthe late unhappy 
War ; or rather neither made nor acted, but rough-drawn 
only, and repeated ; for the haſte was ſo great, that it 
could neither be reviſed or perfeSed by the Author , nor 
learned without-book by the AGors , nor ſet forth in any 
meaſure tolerably by the Officers of the College. After 
the Repreſentation (which, I confeſs, was ſomewhat of the 
lateſt) I began to look it over, and changed it very much, 
ſtriking out ſome whole parts, as that of the Poet and the 
Souldier ; but I have loſt the Copy, and dare not think it 
deſerves the pains to write it again, which makes me 
omit it in this publication, though there be ſome things 
in it which I am not aſhamed of, taking the excuſe of 
my age and ſmall experience in humane converſation 
when I made it. But as it1s, 1t1s only the haſty ferſt-ſer- 
ting of a PiGjure, and therefore like to reſemble me ac- 
cordingly. From this which has hapned to my ſelf, I be- 
gan to refle on the fortune of almoſt all Friters , and 
eſpecially Poets, whoſe Works ( commonly printed af- 
ter their deaths) we find ſtufted out, either with counter- 
feit pieces,like falſe Money put in to fill up the Bag, though 
it adde nothing to the ſum ; or with ſuck, which though 
of their own Coyn, they would have called in themſelves, 
for the baſeneſs of the Allay : whether this proceed from 
the indiſcrerion of their Friends, who think a vaſt heap of 
Stones or Rubbiſh a better Monument, than a little Tomb 
of Marble, or by the unworthy avarice of ſome Statzoners, 
who are content to diminiſh the value of the- Author, 1o 
they may encreale the price of the Book ; and like Vint- 
ners with ſophiſticate mixtures, ſpoil the whole Veſſel of 
wine,to make it yield more profzt. This hath been the caſe 
with Shakeſpear, Fletcher, Fobnſon, and many others ; part 
of whoſe Poems I ſhould take the boldneſs to prune and 
lop away, if the care of replanting them in print did be- 
long to me 3 neither would I make any ſcruple to cut off 
from ſome the unneceſſary young Suckers, 8 from others 
the old withered Branches ; for a great Wit is no more 
tyed to Jive in a Vaſt Volume,than in a Gigamtick, Body;on 
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the contrary, it is commonly more vigorous the leſs ſpace 
it animates, and as Statins ſays of little Tydens, 


oonoce Totos infuſa per artus 
Major in exigno regnabat corpore virtus. 


I am not ignorant, that by ſaying this of others, I expoſe 
my ſelf to ſome Raillery, for not uſing the ſame ſevere 
diſcretion in my own cale, where it concerns me nearer : 
Burt though I publiſh here, more than in ſtrict wildom 1 
ought to have done, yet I have {uppreſt and caſt away 
more than I pbliſp;and for the eaſe of my ſelf and others, 
have loft, I bclieve too, more than both. And upon theſe 
conliderations I have been per{waded to overcome all the 
juſt cepugnances of my own modeſty,and to produce theſe 
Poems to the light and view of the World ; not asa thing 
that I approved of in it felf, but as a leſs evil, which I 
choſe rather than to ſtay till it were done for me by ſome 
body elle, either (urreptitiouſly before, or avowedly af- 
ter my death : and this will be the more excuſable,when 
the Reader ſhall know in what reſpeRs he may look upon 
me as a Dead, or at leaſt a Dying Perſon, and upon my 
Muſe in this aciton, as appearing,like the Emperor Charles 
the Fifth, and aſſiſting at her own Funeral. 

For to make my (ſelf ablolutely dead in a Poetical ca- 
pacity, my reſolution at preſent, is never to exerciſe any 
more that faculty.lt is, I confeſs, but ſeldom ſeen that the 
Poet dies before the Man ; for when we once fall in love 
with that bewitching Art, we do not uſe to court it as a 
Miſtreſs, but marry it asa Wife, and take it for better or 
worſe, as an Inſeparable Companion of out whole life. But 
as the Mariages of Infants do but rarely proſper, ſono man 
ought to wonder at the diminution or decay of my affe- 
ion to Poeſze 3 to whichT had contrafted my ſelf ſo much 
under Age, and ſo much tomy own prejudice in regard 
of thoſe more profitable matches which I might have 
made among the richer Sciences. As for the Portion 
which this brings of Fame, it is an Eſtate (if it be any, 
for men are not oftner deceived in their hopes ofidows, 
than in their opinion of, Exegi monumentum ere perennins) 
that hardly ever comes in whilſt we areLiving to enjoy it, 

but 
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but is a fantaſtical kind of Rewerſton to our own ſelves : 
neither ought any man toenvy Poets this poſthumous and 
imaginary happineſs, fince they find commonly o little 
in preſent, that it may be truly applied to them, which 
8. Paul ſpeaks of the firſt Chriſtians, If their reward be in 
this life, they are of all men the moſt miſerable. 

And if in quiet and flouriſhing times they meet with ſo 
ſmall encouragement, what are they to expe& in rough 
and troubled ones ? if Wit be ſuch a Plant, that it ſcarce 
receives heat enough to preſerve it alive even in the Sums- 
mer of our cold Climate, how can it chuſe but wither in a 
long and ſharp Wznter ? a warlike, various, and a tragical 
Age 15 beſt to write of, but worſt to write in. And I may, 
though in a very unequal proportion, aflume that to my 
ſclf, which was ſpoken by Taiy to a much better perſon, 
upon occaſion of the C:vil Wars and Revolutions in his 
time, Sed in te intuens, Brute, doleo, cujus in adoleſcenti- 
am per medias laudes quaſi quadrigis vehentem tranſverſa 
incurrit miſera fortuna Reipublice. 

Neither 1s the preſent conſtitution of my Mind more 
proper than that of the Times for this exercile, or rather 
divertiſement. There is nothing that requires ſo much 
ſcrenity and chearfulneſs of Sprrit 3 it muſt not be either 
overwhelmed with the cares of Life, or overcaſt with the 
Clouds of Melancholy and Sorrow, or ſhaken and diſturbed 
with the ſtorms of injurious Fortune; it muſt like the 
Halcyon, have fair weather to breed in. The Soul muſt be 
filled with bright and delightful Idea's, when it under- 
takes tocommunicarte delight to others; which is the main 
cnd of Poeſte. One may lee through the ſtile of Ovid de 
Triſt. the humbled and dejefed condition of Spirit with 
which he wrote it ; there ſcarce remains any footſteps of 
that Genzys, 


Quem nec fowvis ira, nec ignes, Oc. 


The cold of the Country had ſtrucken through all his fa- 


culties, and benummed the very feet of his Verſes. Heis 


him(elf, methinks, like one of the Stories of his own Meta-« 
morphoſus, and though there remain ſome weak reſemblan- 
ces of Ovid at Rome, Itis but as he ſays of Nzobe, 
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In vultu color eft ſine ſanguine, Iumina meſtis Ovid Met, 
Stant immota-genis ; nibil eft in Imagine vivun ; 
Flet tamen---- 

The truth is, for a man to write well, it is neceſſary to be 

in good humor ; neither is Wit leſs eclipſed with the un- 
quietneſs of Mind, than Beauty with the Indiſpoſition of 
Body. So that 'tisa|moſt as hard a thing to be a Poet in 
deſpight of Fortune, as itis in delpight of Nature. For 

my own part, neither my obligations ro the Muſes, nor ex- 
peCations from them are ſo great, as that I ſhould ſuffer 

my ſelf on no confiderations to be divorced; or that I 


ſhould ſay like Horace, 
Quiſquis erit vite, Scribam, color. He-Sat-s 
I ſhall rather uſe his words in another place, hn 


7 . = . 
Vixi Camenis nuper idoneus, FER 
Et militavi non ſine gloria, Ode. 26. 

, Wixi puel- 
Nunc arma defundimyq; bello lis, &c. 


Barbiton bic paries habebit. 


And this reſolution of mine does the more befit me, be- 
cauſe my deſire has been for ſome years paſt (though the 
execution has been accidentally diverted ) and does ſtill 
vehemently continue, to retire my ſelf to ſome of our 
American Plantations, not to ſeek for Gold, or inrich my 
ſelf with the traffick of thoſe parts (which is the end of 
moſt men that travel thither ; ſo that of theſe Indies it is 
truer than it was of the former, 


Improbus extremos currit Mercator ad Indos 
Pauperiem fugiens---- 


But to forſake this World for ever, with all the Vanities 
and Vexations of it, and to bury my ſelf there in ſome 
obſcure retreat (but not without the conſolation of 
Letters and Philoſophy.) 


Oblitaſq; meorum, obliviſcendus &x illis. 


As my former Author ſpeaks too, who has inticed me here, 
I know not how, into the Pedantry of this heap of Latine 
Sentences. AndI think DoGor Donnes Sun Dyal in a Grave 
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15 not more uſeleſs and ridiculous than Poetry would be in 
that retirement. As this therefore is in a true ſenſe a kind 
of Death to the Muſes, and a real /iteral quitting of this 
IWorld : So, methinks, I may make a juſt claim to the un- 
doubted priviledge of Deceaſed Poets, which isto be read 
with more favour, than the Living 


Tanti eſt ut placeam tibi, Perire. 


Having been forced for my own neceſſary juſtification 
to trouble the Reader with this long Diſcourſe of the Rea- 
ſons why I trquble him alſo with all the reſt of the Book; 
I ſhall only add ſomewhat concerning the ſeveral parts 
of ir, and ſome other Pieces, which I have thought fit to 
reject in this Publication : As firſt, all thoſe which I 
wrote at School from the age of ten years, till after fifteen 3 
for even [o far backward there remain yet ſome traces of 


me in the Jittle footſteps of a Child; which though they 


were then looked upon as commendable extrawvagances in a 


Boy (men ſetting a value upon any kind of fruit before 
the uſual ſeaſon of it) yet I would be loth tro be bound 
now to read them all over wy ſelf ; and therefore ſhould do 
1]] ro expect that patience from others. Befides, they have 
already paſt through ſeveral Editions, which is a longer 
Life than'uſes to be enjoyed by Infants that are born be- 
fore the ordinary terms. They had the good fortune then 
to find the world ſo indulgent(for conſidering the time of 
their prodution, who could: be ſo hard-hearted to be 
ſevere?) that[lcarce yet apprehend ſo much to be cen- 
{ured for then, as for not having made adwarces after- 
wards proportionable to the {peed of my ſetting out, and 
am obliged too in a manner by Diſcretion to conceal and 
ſuppreſs them, as Promiſes and Inflraments under my own 
hand, whereby I ſtood exgaged for more than [ have been 
able to perform; in which truly, if I have failed, I have 
the real excule of che honeſteſt ſort of Bankrupts, which 
1s, to have been made Vnſolvable, not ſo much by their 
own negligence and ill-hnsbandry, as by ſome notorious 
accidents and publick diſaſters. In the next place, I have 
caſt away all ſuch pieces asI wrote during the time of the 
late troubles, with any relation to the differences that 

cauſed 
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cauſed them;as among others,three Books of the Civil War 
it ſelf, reaching as far as the firſt Batrel at Newbury, where 
the ſucceeding misfortunes of the party ſtopt the work. 

As for the enſuing Book, it conliſts of four parts : The 
firſt is a Miſcel{anie of (everal SubjeGts, and ſome of them 
made when I was very young, which it is perhaps ſuper- 
fluows to tell the Reader ; I know not by what chance 
have kept Copres of them ; for they are but a very few in 
compariſon of thoſe which I have loſt, and I think they 
have no extraordinary virtue in them, to deſerve more 
care in preſervation, than was beſtowed upon their Bre- 
thren; for which I am lo lictle concerned , that I am 
aſhamed of the arrogancy of the World, when I ſaid I bad 
loſt them. 

The Second, is called, The Miſtreſs, or Love-Verſes ; 
for ſo it is, that Poets are {carce thought Free-men of their 
Company,withour paying ſome duties,and obliging them- 
ſclves ro be true to Love. Sooner or later they muſt all 
paſs through that Tryal, like ſome Mahumetan Monks, 
that are bound by their Order, once at leaſt, in their lite, 
ro make a Pilgrimage to Meca. 


In furias ignemque ruunt; Amor omnibus idem. 


But we muſt not always make a judgment of their wan« 
ners from their writings of this kind; as the Romaniſts un- 
charitably do of Beza, for a few laſcivious Sonnets com- 

ſed by him1n his youth. It is not ia this ſenſe that Poeſte 
15 ſaid to be a kind of Parnting;itis not the Pifure of the 
Poet, but of things and perſons imagined by him. He may 
be in his own practice and diſpoſition a Philoſopher, nay 
a Stoick,, and yet ſpeak ſometimes with the ſoftneſs of an 
amorous Sappbo. 


Feret &+ rubus aſper Amomum: 


He profeſſes too much the uſe of Fables (though with- 
out the malice of deceiving) to have his teſtimony taken 
even againſt himſelf. Neither would I here be miſ- 
underſtood , as if IaffeGed ſo much Gravity, as to be 
aſhamed to be thought really in Love. On the contra- 
ry, I cannot have a good opinion of any man who is not 
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at leaſt capable of being ſo. But I ſpeak it to excuſe 
ſome expreſſions ( if ſuch there be ) which may happen 
to offend the ſeverity of ſuperciſious Readers ; for 
much Exceſs is to be allowed in Love, and even more 
in Poetry 3; ſo we avoid the two unpardonable Vices in 
both, which are Obſcenity and Profaneneſs, of which I am 
ſure, ifmy words be ever guilty, they have ill repreſented 
my thoughts and intentions. Andif, notwithſtanding all 
this, the lightneſs of the matter here diſpleaſe any body, 
he may find wherewithal to content his more ſerious in- 
clinations in the weight and height of the enſuing Argu- 
ments. 


— OO *"G 


For as for the Pindarick, Odes (whichis the third part ) 
I am in great doubt whether they will be underſtood by 
moſt Readers ; nay, even by very many who are well 
enough acquainted with the common Roads, & ordinary 
Tracks of Poefie. They either are, or at leaſt were meant 
to be, of that kind of Stile which Dion. Halicarnaſſus calls 
Meyanuouls $599 2 Seriril and which he attributes to Alcers ©: 
The digrefſions are many, and ſudden, and ſometimes 
long, according to the faſhion of all Lyriques, and of 
Pindar above all men living. The Figures are unuſual and 
bold, even to Temerity, and ſuch as I durſt not have to do 
withal in any other kind of Poetry : The Numbers are va- 
Tious and irregular,and fometimes(eſpecially ſome of the 
long ones) ſeem harſh and uncouth, if the juſt meaſures 
'and cadencies be not obſerved in the Pronunciation. So 
thar almoſt all their Sweetneſs and Numeroſity(which is to 
be found, if I miſtake not, in the rougheſt, if rightly re- 
peared) lies in a manner wholly at the Mercy of the Rea- 
der. T have briefly deſcribed the nature of theſe Verſes, in 
the Ode entituled, The Reſurreion: And though the liberty 
| of them may incline a man to believe them eafie to be 
compoſed, yet the undertaker will find it otherwiſe, 


---= Ut ftbi quivis 
: Speret idem, multum ſudet fruſiraq; laboret 
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I come now to the laſt part, which is Dawideis, or an 
Heroical Poem of the Troubles of David ; which I deſigned 
jnto Twelve Books ; nor for the Tribes ſake, but after the 
Pattern of ourMaſter Virg:l;and intended to cloſe all with 
that moſt Poerical and excellent Elegie of Dawids on the 
death of Saul and Fonathan:. For I had no mind to carry 
him quice on to his Anointing at Hebron, becauſe it is the 
cuſtom of Heroick Poets (as we ſee by the examples of 
. Homer and Virgil, whom we ſhould do il] to forſake to 
zmitate others) never to come to the full end of their Sto- 
ry;burt only ſo near, that every one may ſee it; asmen com- 
monly play nor out the game, - when it is evident that 
they can win it, but Jay down their Cards, and take up 
what they have won. This, Iſlay, was the whole Defegn, 
in which there are many noble and fertil Arguments be- 
hind 3 as, The barbarous cruelty of Saul to the Prieſts at 
Nob, the ſeveral flights and eſcapes of David, with the 
manner of his living in the Wilderneſs, the Funeral of 
Samnuel,the love of Abigail, the ſacking of Ziglag,the loſs 
and recovery of Davids Wives from the Amalekites, the 
Witch of Endor, the War with the Philiftines, and the 
Batte] of Gilboa; all which I meant to interweave upon 
ſeveral occaſions, with moſt of the illuſtrious Stories of 
the Old Teftament, and to embelliſh with the moſt remark- 
able Antiquities of the Fews, and of other Nations before 
or at that Age. But I have had neither Leiſure hitherto, 
nor have Appetite at preſent to finiſh the work,or ſomuch 
as to reviſe that part which is done with that care which I 
reſolved to beſtow upon it, and which the Dignity of the 
Matter well deſerves. For what worthier ſubje& could 
| have been choſen among all the Treaſuries of paſt times, 
than the Life of this young Prince; who from ſo ſmall 
beginnings, through ſuch infinite troubles and oppoſiti- 
ons, by ſuch miraculous virtues and excellencies, and 
with ſuch incomparable variety of wonderful ations and 
accidents, became the greateſt Monarch that ever ſat on 
the moſt famous Throne of the whole Earth? whom 
ſhould a Poet more jultly ſeek ro honour, than the higheſt 
Perſon who ever honoured his Profeflion?whom a Chriſtian 
Poet, rather than the man after Gods own heart, and the 

man 
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man who had that ſacred pre-eminence above all other 
Princes, to be the beſt and mightieſt of chat Royal Race 
from whence Chriſt himſelf, according to the fleſh, dily 
dained not to deſcend ? Wien I confider this, and how 
many other bright:and magnificent ſubzes of the like 
nature, the Holy Scripture affords and proffers, as it were, 
to Poeſre, inthe wiſe managing and illuſtrating whereof, 
the Glory of God Almighty might be joyned with the ſin- 
gularutility and nobleſt delight of Mankind : Ir is not 
without grief and indignation that I behold that Divine 
Science employing all her inexhauſtible riches of Wit and 
Eloquence, either in the wicked and beggarly Flattery of 
great perſons, or the unmanly [doliz.ing of Fooliſh Wo- 
men, or the wretched affeQation of (curril Laughter,or at 
beſt on the confuſed antiquated Dreams of ſenſeleſs Fa- 
bles and Metamorphoſes. Amongſt all holy and conſecra- 
ted things which the Devil ever ſtole and alienated from 
the ſervice of the Deity 3 as Altars, Temples, Sacrifices, 
Prayers,and the like 3 there is none that he (o univerſally, 
and ſo long uſurpt, as Poetry. Iris time to recover it out 
of the Tyrants hands, and to reſtore it to the Kingdom of 
God,who is the Father of it. It is time to Baptize it in For- 
dan, for it will never become clean by bathing in the Wa- 
ter of Damaſcus. There wants,methinks, but theConwerſion 
of That,and theFews,for the accompliſhment of the King 
dom of Chriſt. And as men before their receiving of the 
Faith,do not without ſome carnal reluQancies, apprehend 
the bonds and fetters of it, but find ir afterwards to be 
the trueſt and greateſt Liberty : It will fare no otherwiſe 
with this Art, after the Kegeneration of it; it will meet 
with wonderful variety of new,more beautiful,and more 
delightful ObjeFs ; neither will it want Room, by being 
confined to Heawen. There isnot (o great a Lyeto be found 
in any Poet, as the vulgar conceit of men, that Lying is 
Eſſential to good Poetry. Were there never ſo wholeſom 
Nouriſhment to be had ( butalas, it breeds nothing but 
Diſeaſes )out of theſe boaſted Feaſts of Lowe and Fables ; 
yet, methinks, the unalterable continuance of the Diet 
ſhould make us Naxſeateit : For it is almoſt impoſlible 
to ſerve up any new Diſh of that kind. They areall but 
the 
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the Cold meats of the Ancients, new-heated, and new ſet 
forth. I do not at all wonder that the old Poets made 
{ome rich crops out of theſe grounds ; the heart of the 
Soil was not then wrought out with continual Tillage: Bur 
what can we expeQt now, who come a Gleaning, not attec 
the firſt Reapers, but after the very Beggars 2 B-ſides, 
though thoſe mad ſtories of the Gods and Heroes, ſeem 
1n themſelves fo ridiculous; yet they were then the whole 
Body (or rather Chaos) of the The»logie of thole times. 
They were believed by all but a few Philoſophers, and 
perhaps ſome Atheiſts, and ſerved ro good purpoſe among 
the eulgar, (as pitiful things as they are) in ſtrengrchening 
the authority of Law with the terrors of Conſcience, and 
expectation of certain rewards, and unavoidable puniſh- 
ments. There was no other Rel:970n, and therefore that 
was better than none at all. But to us who have no need of 
them, to us who deridetheir folly, and are wearied with 
their impertinencies, they ought to appear no better argu- 
ments for Verſe, than thoſe of their worthy Succeſſors, the 
Knights Errand. What can we imagine more proper for 
the ornaments of Wit or Learning in the ſtory of Deucali- 
oy, than in that of Noah? why will not the ations of Sam- 
ſon afford as plentiful matter as the Labours of Hercules ? 
why is notephtha's daughter as good a woman as Iphigenia? 
and the friendſhip of David and Fozathan more worthy 
celebration,than that of Theſes and Perithous ? Does not 
the paſſage of Moſes and the Iſraelites into the Holy Land, 
yield incomparably more Poetical variety, than the voy- 
ages of Ulyſſes or Aneas? Are the obſolete thread-bare 
tales of Thebes and Troy, half (o ſtored with great, heroical 
and ſupernatural aGions (ſince Verſe will needs find or 
make ſuch) as the wars of Zoſhua,of the Fudges,of David, 
and divers others? Can all the Transformations of the 
Gods give ſuch copious hints to flouriſh and expatiate on, 
as the true Miracles of Chriſt, or of his Prophets, and 
Apoſtles * what do I inſtance in theſe few Particulars ? 
All the Books of the Bzble are either already moſt admi- 
rable, and exalted pieces of Poeſte,or are the beſt Materi- 
als in the world for it. Yer, though they be in themſelves 
{o proper to be made uſe of for this purpoſe 3 None but a 
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good Artiſt will know how to do it: neither muſt we 
think to cut and poliſh Dzamonds with fo little pains and 
skill as we do Marble. For if any man defign to compoſe 
a Sacred Poem, by only turning a ſtory of the Scripture, 
like Mr. Qzarls's, or ſome other godly matter, like Mr. 
Heywood of Angels, into Rhyme; he is ſo far from eleva- 
ting of Poeſze, that he only abaſes Divinity. In brief, he 
who can write a prophane Poem well, may write a Divine 
one better, but he who can do that but ill, will do this 
much worſe. The ſame fertility of Invention; the ſame 
wiſdom of Diſpoſetion ; the ſame Judgment in obſervance 
of Decencies; the ſame luſtre and vigour of Elocution ; 
the ſaine modeſty and majeſty of Number ; briefly the 
ſame kind of Habit, is required to both; only this latter 
allows better ſtuff, and therefore would look more defor- 
medly, if il] dreſt in it. - I am far from aſſuming to my 
ſelf to have fulfilled the duty of this weighty underta- 
king : But ſureI am, that there is nothing yet in our 
Language (nor perhaps in any) that is in any degree an- 
{werable to the Idea that I conceive of it AndI ſhall be 
ambitious of no other fruit from this weak and imperfe& 
attempt of mine, but the opening of a way to the cou- 
rage and induſtry of ſome other perſons, who may be 
better able to perform it throughly and ſucceſsfully, 
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Tentanda via eſt, &xc. 


Hat ſhall I do to be for ever known, 
And make the Age to come my own? 

I ſhall like Beaſts or Common People dy, 
Unleſs you write my Elegy; 

Whilſt others great by being bornare grown, 
Their Mothers Labour, not their own. 

In this ſcale Gold, in th'other Fame does ly, 
The weight of that mounts this ſo high. 

Theſe men are Fortunes Jewels, moulded > 


Brought forth with their own fire and light. 
If I, her v#lgar ſtone for either look ; 
Out of »»y ſelf jt muſt be ftrook. 
Yet I muſt on; what ſound is't ſtrikes mine ear ? 
Sure I Fames Trumpet hear. 
It ſounds like the laſt Trampet; for it can 
Raiſe up the bur'zed. Max. 
Unpaſt Alpes ſtop me, but I'll cut through all, 
And march, the Muſes Hannibal. 
Hence all the flattering vanities that lay 
Nets of Roſes in the way. 
Hence 
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Hence the deſire of Honours, or Eſtate; 
And all, that 1s not above Fate. 
Hence Love himſelf, that Tyrant of my days, 
Which intercepts my coming praile. 
Come my beſt Friends, my Books, and lead me on; 
'Tis time that I were gon. 
Welcome great Stagirite, and teach me now 
All I was born to know. 
Thy Scholars vi&'ries thou doſt far out-do; 
He conquer'd th' Earth, the whole World you. 
Welcome learn'd Cicero, whoſe bleſt Toxgue and Wit 
Preſerves Romes Greatneſs yet. 
Thou art the f/# of Ora'tors ; only he 
Who beſt can praiſe Thee, next muſt be. 
Welcome the Mantna'n Swan, Virgil the Wiſe, 
Whoſe verſe walks higheſt, but not flies. 
Who brought green Poeſe to her perfect Age; 
And made that A4rt which was a Rage. 
Tell me, ye mighty Three, what ſhall I do 
To be like one of you. 
But you have climb'd the Monrtains top, there (it 
On the calm flourrſhing head of it, 
And whilſt with wearied ſteps we upward go, 
See Us, and Clouds below. | 


ODE. 
Of Wit. 


: Fe 
E Hu me, O tell, what kind of thing is J7t, 
8 Thou who Maſter art of it. 

For the Firſt matter loves Pariety leſs; 
Leſs Fomerlove't, either in Love or Dreſs. 

A thouſand different fhapes it bears, 

Comely in thouſand ſhapes appears. 
Yonder we ſaw it plain ; and here 'tis now, 
Like Spzrits in a Place, we know riot How. 


2. 
London that vents of falſe Ware ſo much*ſtore, 
In no Ware deceives us more, | 
For men led by the Color, and the Shape, 
Like Zenxes Birds fly to the painted Grape 
Some things do through our Judgment paſs 
As through a Multiplying Glaſs. | 
And ſometimes, if the 0bjedF be too far, 


TILES 


We take a Falling Meteor for a Star. 


Hence 
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Hence 'tis a Jt that greateſt word of Fame 
Grows ſuch a common Name. 
And Wits by our Creation they become, 
Juſt ſo, as Ti# lar Biſhops made at Rome. 
'Tis not a Tale, 'tis not a Fei# 
Admir'd with Laxghter at a Feaſt, 
Nor florid Talk which can the Title gain; 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muſt remain, 


4 

'Tis not to force ſome lifeleſs meet 
With their five gowty feet. 

All ev'iry where, like 2/4s muſt be the Sol, 

And Reaſon the Inferiour Powers controul. 
Such were the Nxmbers which could call 
The Stores 1nto the Thebay Wall. 

Such Miracles are ceaſt; and now we (ee 

No Towns or Houſes raisd by Poetrie. 


5. 

Yet 'tis not to adorn, and guild each part ; 
That ſhows more Coſt, than Art. 

Jewels at Noſe and Lips but ill appear ; 

Rather than «ll things Wit, let none be there. 
Several Lights will not be ſeen, 
If there be nothing elſe between. 

Men doubt, becauſe they ſtand ſo thick 1'th' skie, 

If thoſe be Stars which paint the Galaxie. 


'Tis not when two like words make up one noiſe; 
Jeſts for Dutch Men, and Engliſh Boys. 
In which who finds out Ft, the ſame may ſee 
In Ar'grams and Acroſtiques Poetrie. 
Much leſs can that have any place 
At which a Virgin hides her face, 
Such Droſs the Fire muſt purge away 3; 'tis juſt 
The Author bluſh, there where the Reader muſt. 


7. 
'Tis not ſuch Zzzes as almoſt crack the Stage. 

When Bajazet begins to rage. 
Nor a tall et phor in the Bombaſt way, 
Nor the dry chips of ſhort-lung'd Sexeea. 

Nor upon all things to obtrude, 

And force ſome odd Similitude. 
What is it then, which like the Power Divine 
We only can by Negatives define? 
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8. 

In a true piece of Wt all things muſt be, 

Yet all things there agree. 
As in the Ark, joyn'd without force or ſtrife, 
All Creatures dwelt ; all Creatures that had Life. 

Or as the Primitive Forms of all 

(If we compare great things with ſmall) 
Which without D#zſcord or Confuſion he, 
In that ſtrange Mirror of the Deztze. 


9. 
But Love that moulds Oe Mar up out of Two, 
Makes me forget and 1njure you. 
I took yox for my ſelf ſure when I thought 
Th-t you in any thing were to be Taught. 
Corre& my error with thy Pen ; 
Andif any ask me then, 
What thing right 7t, and height of Genixs is, 
Il only ſhew your Lizes, and ſay, 'Tis This. 


To the Lord Falkland. 


For his ſafe Return from the Northern Expedition againſt the 
SCOTS. 


Op is thy Charge, O North; be wile and juſt, 
JF England commits her Falkland to thy truſt ; 
Return him fafe: Learzizg would rather chooſe 
Her Bodley, or her Yaticar to loofe, 
All things that are but writ or Prizted there, 
In his unbounded Breaſt engraver are. 
There all the Sciences together meet, 
And every Art does all her Kindred greet, 
Yet juſtle not, nor quarrel ; but as well 
Agree as in ſome Common principle. 
So in an Army govern'd right we ſee 
(Though our of ſeveral Countries rais'd it be) 
That all their Oxder and- their Place maintain, 
The Ergliſh, Dutch, the Freuchmen and the Dane. 
So thouſand divers Species fill the aire, 
Yet neither crowd nor mix confus'dly there, 
Beaſts, Houſes, Trees, and Men together lie, 
Yet enter ##diſturb'd mto.the ye. 
And this great Prince of Knowledge is by Fate 
Thruſtinto th'noiſe and buſineſs of a State, 
af : All 
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All Yirtzes, and ſome Cuſtoms of the Court, 
Other mens Labour, are at leaſt his Sport. 
Whilſt we who can no aftion undertake, 
Whom 7dleneſs it (elf might Learned make, 
Who hear of nothing, and as yet ſcarce know, 
Whether the Scots in Exgland be or no, 
Pace dully on, of tire, and often ſtay, 
Yet fee his nimble Pegaſus fly away. 
'Tis Natures fault who did thus partial grow, 
And her Eſtate of Wit on One beſtow. 
Whileſt we like younger Brothers, get at beſt 
But a ſmall ſtock, and muſt work out the reſt, 
How could he anſwer't, ſhould the State think fir 
To queſtion a Monopoly of Wit ? 

Such is the AMan whom we require, the ſame 
We lent the North ; untoucht as 1s his Fame. 
He 1s too good for War, and ought to be 
As far from Danger, as from Fear he's free. 
Thoſe 2/cx alone (and thoſe are uſeful too) 
Whole Yaloxr is the only Art they know, 
Were for ſad War and bloody Battles born; 
Let Them the State Defend, and He Adorn. 


On the Death of Sir Henry Wootton, 


W% ſhall we ſay, ſince flext now is He 
Who when he Spake, all things would $lezt be ? 
Who had ſo many Larngaages in ſtore, 
That only Fae ſhall ſpeak of him in Acre. 
Whom Ergland now no more return'd muſt fee. 
He's gone to Heaven on his Fourth Embaſſte. 
On Earth he travell'd often; not to ſay 
H'had been abroad, or paſs'd looſe Time away. 
In what fo ever Land he chanc'd to come, 
He read the Aer and Marrers, bringing home 
Their /iſdom, Learning, and their Pietze, 
As if he went to Conguer, not to See. 
So well he underſtood the moſt and beſt 
Of Tongues that Babel (ent into the Weſt, 
Spoke them ſo truly, that he had (you'd ſwear) 
Not only Liv'd, but beer Born every where. 
uſtly each Nations Speech to him was known, 
ho for the World was made, not Us alone. 
Nor ought the Langnage of that Man be leſs 
Who 1n his Breaſt had all things to expreſs. 
We ſay that Learning's endleſs, and blame Fate 
For not allowing Life a longer date. 
He 
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. He found them not ſo large as was his And. 


— --— —— _— - _—_— 


He did the utmoſt Bownds of Knowledge find, 


But, like the brave Pelean Youth, did mone 
Becauſe that Art had no more worlds than Ore. 
And when he ſaw that he through all had paſt, 
He dy'd, leſt he ſhould 7d/e grow at laſt. 


On the Death of Mr. Jordan, 
Second Maſter at Weſtminſter $chool. 


Ence, and make room for me, all you who come 
| Only to read the Epitaph on this Tombe. 
Here lies the Aaſter of my tender years, 
The Guardian of my Parents Hope and Fears, 
Whole Government ne'r {(tood me in a Tear 3 
All weeping was reſery'd to ſpend it here. 
Come hither all who his rare virtues knew, 
And mourn with Me :*' He was your Tutor tO0. 
Let's joyn our &7ghs, till they fly far, and ſhew 
His native Belgia what ſhe's now to do. 
The Leagzxe of grief bids her with us lament ; 
By her he was brought forth, and hither ſent 
In payment of all Men we there had loſt, 
And all the Ezgliſh Blood thoſe Wars have coſt. 
Wiſely did Natxre this learn'd az divide ; 
His Bzrth was Theirs, his Death the mourntul pride 
Of Ezgland; and tavoid the envious ſtrife 
Of other Lands all Exrope had his Life, 
But we in chiet ; our Country ſoon was grown 
A Debter more to Him, than He this Own. 
He pluckt from youth the follies and the crimes, 
And built up ez againſt the future times, 
For deeds of Age are in their Cauſes then, 
And though he taught but Boys, he made the Mer: 
Hence 'twas, a Maſter in thole ancient days 
When men ſought K»owledge firſt and by it Praiſe, 
Was a thing full of Reverexce, Profit, Fame 3 
F ather it {elf was but a Second Name. 
He ſcorn'd the profit 3 his Inſtructions all 
Were like the Sczexce, Free and Liberal. 
He deſerv'd hononrs, but deſpis d them too 
As much as thoſe who have them, others do. 
He knew not that which Compliment they call ; 
Could Flatter none, but Himſelf leaſt of all. 
So true, ſo faithful; and ſo juſt as he, 
Was nought on earth, but his own Memorie: 


His 
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His Memory, where all things written were 
As ſure and fixt as in Fates Books they are. 
Thus he in Arts fo vaſt a treaſure gain'd, 
Whileſt ſtill the Vſe came in, and $+ock remain'd. 
And having purchas'd all that man can know, 

He labour'd with't to enrich others now. 

Did thus a new, and harder task ſuſtain, 

Like thoſe that work in M3zes for others gain. 
He, though more nobly, had much more to do, 
To ſearch the Yeix, dig, purge, and mint it too. 
Though my Excuſe would be, I muſt confeſs, 
Much better had his Dzligence been leſs. 

But if a Muſe hereafter ſmile on me, 

And fay, Be thon a Poet, men ſhall ſee 

That none could a more grateful Scholar have; 
For what I ow'd his Life, I'll pay his Grave. 


__— DCT—— — - — +  _ —"_ — — 


On his Maj fties Return out of Scotland. 


I. 
Tron great Sir, with all the joy that's due 
To the return of Peace and Toy. 
Two greateſt Bleſſings which this age can know. 
For that to Thee, for Thee to Heav'n we ow. 
Others by Far their pag gain, 
You likea God your ends obtain. 
Who when rude Chaos for his help did call, 
Spoke but the Word, and ſweetly order'd all. 


2. 

This happy Concord in no Blood is writ, 

None can grudge heav'n full thanks for it. 
No Mothers here lament their Childrens fate, 
And like the Peace but think it comes #00 late. 

No :dows hear the jocund Bel, 

And take them for their Husbaxds Knells. 
No drop of Blood is ſpilt which might be ſaid 
To mark our joyful Holiday with Red. 


-N 
'Twas only Heav's could work this wondrous thing, 
And only work't by ſuch a Xzng. 
Again the Northern Hindes may ſing and plow, 
And fear no harm but from the weather now. 
Again may Tradeſmen love their pain 
By knowing now for whom they gain. 
The Armozr now may be hung up to ſight, 
And only in their Hals the Children fright, _ 
| c 
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4. 

The gain of Czvil Wars will not allow 

Bay to the Congquerours Brow. 
At ſuch a Game what fool would yenture in, 
Where one moſt noſe, yet neither fide can win 

How juſtly would our Nezghboxrs ſmile 

At theſe mad quarrels of our Iſle 
SwelFd with proud hopes to ſnatch the whole away, 
Whilſt we Bet a/, and yet for nothing Play ? 


How was the filver T7e Giohted before, 
And durſt not kiſs the armed ſhore ? 
His waters ran more ſwiftly than they uſe, 
And haſted to the Sea to tell the News. 
The Fea it ſelf, how rough ſo ere 
Could ſcarce believe ſuch fury here. 
How could the Scots and we be Enemies grown? 
That, and its Maſter Charles had made us Oe. 


6. 

No Blood \o loud as that of Civil War; 

It calls for Dangers from afar. 
Let's rather go, and ſeek out Them, and Fame 
Thus our Fore-fathers got, thus left a Name. 

All their rich blood was ſpent with gains, 

But that which ſwells their Childrens Veins. 
Why fit we ſtill, our Spirits wrapt up in Lead ? 
Not like them whileſt they Liv'd, but now they're Dead. 


T. 

This noiſe at home was but F ates policie 

To raiſe our Spir'its more high. 
So a bold Lyszx ere he ſeeks his prey, 
Laſhes his Ges and roars, and then away. 

How would the German Eagle tear, 

To lee a new Guſtavus there ? 
How would it ſhake, though as't was wont to do 
For Jove of old, it now bore Thunder too! 


8. 

Sure there are aCtions of this height and praiſe 
Deſtin'd to Charles his days. 

What will the Triumphs of his Battels be, 

Whoſe very Peace-1t ſelf is YiForie? © 
When Heaven beſtows the beſt of Kings, 
It bidsnsthink of mighty things: 

His YValour, Wiſdom, Off- ſpring ſpeak no leſs 

And we the Prophets Sos, write not- by Gueſs. 
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On the Death of Sir Anthony Vandike, 


The famous Painter. 


Andike is Dead ; but what Bold Muſe (hall dare 
(Though Poets in that word with Painters (hare) 

T'expreſs her ſadneſs? Po'effe muſt become 
An Art, like Painting here, an Art, that's Dumb. 
Let's all our ſolemn grief in filence keep, 
Like ſome ſad PiFure which he made to weep, 
Or thoſe who ſaw't, for none his works would view 
Unmov'd with the ſame. Paſſzors which he drew. 
His pieces ſo with their live 06jed&- ſtrive, 
That both or Pi&xres ſeem, or both Alive. 
Nature her ſelf amaz'd, does doubting ſtand, 
Which is her owz, and which the Paizters Hand, 
And does attempt the like with leſs ſucceſs, 
When her own work in Twins ſhe would exprels. 
His All-reſembling Percil did out-paſs 
The mimick mag ry of Looking-alaſs. 
Nor was his Life leſs perfect than his Art, 
Nor was his Hard leſs errizg than his Heart. 
There was no falſe, or fading Colour there, 
The Fzgares (weet and well proportion'd were. 
Moſt other men, ſet next to him in view, 
Appear'd more ſhadows than the Men he-drew. 
Thus ſtill he liv'd till heav'n did for-him call, 
Where reverent Lxke.ſalutes him firſt of all : 
Where he beholds new fights, divinely fair 3 
And could almoſt wiſh for his Pexc3il there 3 
Did he not gladly fee how all things ſhine, 
Wondroully painted in the . Mind Divine, 
Whilſt he for ever raviſht with the ſhow 
Scorns his own-.Art which we admire below. 

Only his beauteous Lady ſtill he loves; 
(The love of heav'inly 0bje&s Heav'n improves) 
He ſees bright Azgels in pnre beams appear, 
And thinks on her he left ſo like them here. 
And you, fair #idow, who ſtay here ative, 
Since he ſo much rejoyces, ceaſe to grieve. * 
Your joys and griefs:were wont the ſame to be 
Begin not now, bleſt-Pair to Diſagree. | 
No wonder Death mov'd not hisgen'rous mind, 
Tor, and a zew bores You, he left behind. * * 
Even Fate expreſt his love to his dear Wife, 
And let him end your PiGare with his Life. 
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Prometheus ill-painted. 


_ Cm, \ 


Ow wretched does Promethens ſtate appear, 
| Whileſt he his Second Mivery ſuffers here! 

Draw him no more, leſt as he tortur'd ſtands, 

He blame great Joves leſs than the Pazzters hands. 

It would the Yulturs cruelty outgo, 

If once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 

Pity him Jove, and his bold Theft allow, 

The Flames he once ſtole from thee grant him now. 


—_— 


ODE. 


I. 
Ere's to thee Dzck; this whining Love defpile 
Pledge me, my Friexd, and drink till thou be'{t wife. 
It ſparkles brighter far than ſhe - 
'Tis pure, and right without deceit ; 
And ſuch no woman ere will be : 
No; they are all $ophiſticate. 


.Y 
With all thy ſervite pains what canſt thou win, 
But an z-favoxr'd, and wncleanly Sin ? 
A thing ſo vile, and fo ſhort-hiv'd, 
That #enxs Joys as well as ſhe 
With reafon may be faid to be 
From the negleCted Foam deriv'd. 


" Wh 
Whom would that: painted toy a Beaxty move, 
Whom would it exe perſwadeto court and love, 
Could he a wemans Heart have ſeen, 
(But, ob, na Light does thither come) 
And view'd her perfeQty within, 
When he lay ſhut up in her womb > 


| n 44 

Follies they have {a mamberlefs in ftore, 

That only he who-laves them can have more. 
Neitberitheir $ichr noc Tears aretrues 
Thoſe idlely blow, theſe idlely fall, 
Nothing:like to ows'at all 14.7 
But $ighs and Teens have Sexes tao. | 
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Here's to thee again; thy ſenſeleſs ſorrows drown'd ; 
Lexthe Glaſs walk, till all things too goround 3 Again 
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Again) till theſe Two Lights be Foxr 
No error here can dangerous prove ; 
Thy Paſſion, Man, deceiv'd thee more ; 
None Doxble ſee like Men in Love. 


Friendſhip in Abſence. 


I's 
Hen chance or cruel buſineſs parts us two, 
What do our Soxls I wonder do? 
Whilſt ſleep does our dull Bodies tie 
Methinks, at home they ſhould not ſtay, 
Content with Dreams, but boldly flie 
Abroad, and meet each other half the way. 


2. 
Sure they do meet, enjoy each other there, 
And mix I know not How, nor Where. 
Their friendly Lights together twine, 
Though we perceive't not to be ſo, 
Like loving $8tars which oft combine, 
Yet not themſelves their own ConjunFions know. 


3 
*'Twere an ill World, I'll ſwear, for every friend, 
If Diſtance could their Vion end : 
But Love it ſelf does far advance 
Above the power of Time and Space, 
It ſcorns ſuch outward Circumſtance, 
His Time's for ever, every where his Place. 


4 
Tam there with Thee, yet here with 24 thor art, 
Lodg'd in each others heart. 
Miracles ceaſe not yet in Love, 
When he his mighty Power will try, 
Abſence it (elf does Boxnteons prove, 
And ſtrangely ev'n aur Preſence Multiply. 


5. 
Pureis the flame of Friendſpip, and divine 


Like that which in Heav'ns 8»: does ſhine ; 


He in the upper ayr and sky 
Does no effe&ts of Heat beſtow, 
But as his beams the farther fly 

He begets Warmth, Life, Beauty here below. 


6. 
Friendſhip is leſs apparent when too ni 


h, 
Ec 


Like 0bjeFs, if they toxch tf Eye. 
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Leſs Meritorious than is Love, 

For when we Friends together ſee 

So much, ſo much Both One do prove, 
That their Love then ſeems but Self love to be. 


7 
Each day think on me, and each day I ſhall 
For thee make Howrs Canonical. 
By every Wind that comes this way, 
Send me at leaſt a fgh or two, 
Such and fo many Il! repay 
As ſhall themſelves make Winds to get to you. 


8. 
A thouſand pretty ways we'll think upon 
To mock our Separation. 
Alas, ten thouſand will not do; 
My heart will thus no longer ſtay, 
No longer twill be kept | Ab you, 
But knocks againſt the Breaf7 to get away. 


9. 
And when no Art affords me help or eaſe, 
I ſeek with verſe my griefs t'appeaſe. 
Juſt as a Bird thar flies about 
And beats1t ſelf againſt the Cage, 
Finding at laſt no paflage out 
It ſits and fings, and ſo o'recomes its rage. 


_ 


To the Biſhop of Lincoln. 
Upon his Enlargement out of the T OWwer. 


Ardon, my-Lord, that T am come (o-late 

Þ Teexpreſs my joy for your return of Fate. 2 

So when 1njurious Chance did you depyive | 

Of Liberty, at firſt I could not grieve; 

My thoughts a while, like you, Impriſor'd lay 

Great Joys as well as Sorrows make a Stay; 

They hinder one atiother in the Crowd, 200%, 

And none are heard, whilſt all would ſpeak aloud. 

Should every mans officious gladnefs haſt, | 

And be afraid to ſhew it fel the laſt; 

The throng of Gratulations now would be 

Another Loſs to you of Libertie. 

When of your freedgm men the news did heat 

Where it was Avilht for, that 1s every where, 2 
LO ES. was 
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'Tw:s like the Speech which from your Lips does fall, 
As ſoon as it was heard it raviſhe all, 

So Elaquent Tully did from exile come 3 

Thus long'd for he return'd, and cheriſht Rome, 
Which could no more his Toygze and Counſels mils; 
Rome, the Worlds head, was nothing without His. 
Wrong to thoſe ſacred Aſhes I ſhould do, 

Should Icomrare any to Hime but Yor ; 

You to whom Art and Nature did diſpence 

The Conſulſhip of Wit and Eloguence. 

Nor did your Fate differ from his at all, 

Becauſe the doom of Exile was his fall, 

For the whole World without a native home 

Is nothing but a Pris'oz of larger room. 

But like a melting Womar (ufter'd He, 

He who before out-did Humanitie. 

Nor could his $p7rit conſtant and ftedfaſt prove, 
Whoſe Art 'thad been, and greateſt end to Ave. 
You put 7// Fortxre in ſo good a dreſs 

That it out-ſhone other mens Happineſs, 

Had your Proſper ity always clearly gon 

As your high Aterits would havelled it on, 
You'had Half been loſt, and an Example then 

But for the Happy the leaſt part of men. 

Your very ſufterings did fo graceful ſhew, 

That ſome ſtraight exvj'd your 4 ffliFion tos. 

For a clear Conſcience and Heroick Mind 

In 7s their Buſineſs and their Glory find. 

So though leſs worthy ſtones are drown'd in »ight, 
The faithful Diamond keeps his native Light, 
And is oblig'd to Darkzeſs for a ray 

That would be more oppreſt than helpt by Day. 

Your Soxl then moſt ſhew'd her unconquer'd power, 
Was ſtronger and more armed than the Tower. 
Sure unkind fate will tempt your 8p7'rit no more, 
Sh'has _ your Weakneſs and your Strength before. 
T'oppoſe him ſtill who once has Conquer'd ſo, 
Were now to be your Rebel, not your Foe. 

Fortune henceforth will more of Prov; dence have, 
And rather be your Friend, than be your Slave. 


To 
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To a Lady who made Poſfies for Rings. 


I. 
Little thought the time would ever bee, 

| That I ſhould it in Dwarfiſb Poſes ſee. 
As all Words in Few Letters live, 
Thou to few Words all Sexſe doſt give. 
"Twas Natxre taught you this rare art 
In ſuch a Little Much to ſhew, 
Who all the good ſhe did impart 

To Womankind Epitomiz,d in you. 


2. 

If as the Ancients did not doubt to fing, 

The turning Tears be well compar'd to a Rig, 
We'll write what ere from you we hear, 
For that's the Poſe of the Tear. 
This difference only will remain, 
That Tize his former face does ſhew ; 
Winding into himſelf again, 

But your unwearrd 7t 1s always New. 


I 
'Tis faid that Conju'rers have an Art found out 
To carry Spirits confin'd in Rings about. 
The wonder now will leſs appear 
When we behold your Magick here. 
You by your Rings do Pris zers take, 
And chain them with your myſtick Spells, 
And theſtrong Witchcraft full to make, 


Love, the great Dev'zl, charm'd to thoſe Circles dwells. 


+ 

They who above do various Circles find, 

Say, like a Rizg th' Zquator Heav'n does bind. 
When Heaven ſhall be adorn'd by thee 
(Which then more Heav'z: than 'tis will be) 
'Tis thou muſt write the Poſce there, 
For it wanteth one as yet, 
Though the $xz paſs through't twice a year, 


The $xn who is eſteem'd the God of 7. 


1 


5. 
Happy the Hands which wear ſacred Rings, 


Tl:2y'll teach thoſe Hands to write myſterious things. 


Lec 
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Let other Rings with Jewels bright, 

Caſt around their coſtly light, 

Let them want no noble Store 

By Nature rich, and Art refin'd, 

Yet ſhall thy Rizgs give place to none, 
But only that which muſt thy Afarriage bind. 


Prologue to the Guardian. 
Before the Prince. 


'HO ſays the Times do Learning diſallow? 
'Tis falſe; tas never Honour'd ſo'as Now. 

When you appear, Great Prince, our Night is done 
You are our Aorning Star, and ſhall be our Sz. 
But our Scexe's London now; and by the rout 
We perith, if the Roxnd-heads be abour. 
For now no ornament the Head muſt wear, 
No Bays, no Mitre, not ſo muchas Hair. 
How can a Play paſs ſafely when ye know _ 
Cheapſide Croſs falls for making but a $how. 
Our only Hope 1s this, that it may be 
A Play may paſs too, made Extempore, SE 
Though other Arts poor and negledted gfow, 
They'l admit Po'effe which was always ſo. - _ 
But we contemn the fury of theſe days, _ 
And ſcorn no leſs their Cexſarethan their Praiſe, 
Our 2/«ſe, bleſt Prixce, does only'onyou relye 
Would gladly Live, but not refuſe to Dye. 
Accept our haſty zeal; a thing that's play'd 
Ere't is a Play, and AGed ere 'tis Made. 
Our 7gr'orance, but our Duty too we ſhow 3 
I would all ignorant People would do fo! 
At other Times expeQ our Wit or Art 3 
This Comedy is AGed by the Heart. 
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The Epilogue. 
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"HE Play, great Sir, is done; yet needs muſt fear, 
Though you brought all your Fathers Mercies here, 
It many offend your Highneſs, and we'have now 
Three hours done Treaſoz here for ought we know. 
But power your grace can above Nature give, 
It can give power to make Abortives Live. 
In which if our bold wiſhes ſhould be croſt, 
'Tis but the Lzfe of one poor week t'has loſt ; 
Though it ſhould fall beneath your mortal ſcorn, 
Scarce could 1t Dye more quickly thay, 'twas Born. 


On the Death of Mr. William Hervey. 


Immodicis brevis et etts, & rara SeneFus. Mart. 


1. 
T was a diſmal, and a fearful night, - 
Scarce could the Morn drive on th'nnwilling Light, 
When Sleep, Deaths Image, left my troubled breſt 
By ſomething [ker Death poſleſt. 
My eyes with Tears did uncommanded flow, 
And'6tr'tny Soul hung the dull weight 
Of ſome *7ntolerable Fate, 
What Bell was that? Ah me! Too muchT know, 
My ſweet Companion, and my gentle Peere, 
Why haſt thou left me'thus unindly here, 
Thy ezd for ever, and my* Life to mone? 
O thou haſt left me all alone ! 
Thy $8oxl and Body when Deaths Agonie 
Befieg'd around thy noble heart, 
_-  " Didnetwith more relufance part 
Than 7, my deareſt Frjezd, do part from Thoe. 


{1 


_ "K 
My deareſt Friexd, would I had dy'd for thee ! 
Life and this World henceforth will tedious be. 
Nor ſhall I know hereafter what to do 


If once my Griefs prove tedious too. ; 
Silent 
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Silent and fad I walk about all day, 
As fullen _— ſtalk ſpeechleſs by 
Where their hid Treaſures ly ; 
Alas, my Treaſure's gone, why do [ ſtay ? 


4 

He was my Friend, the trueſt Friend on carth ; 
A ſtrong and mighty Influence joyn'd our Birth. 
Nor did we envy the moſt ſounding Nazze 

By Friendſhip given of old to Fame. 
None but his Brethren he, and Siſters knew, 

Whom the kind youth preferr'd to Me 3 

And ey'n in that we did agree, 
For much above my ſelf I lov'd them too. 


5. 

Say, for you ſaw ns, ye immortal Lights, 
How oft unweart'd have we ſpent the Nights? 
Till the Ledear Stars fo fam'd for Love, 

Wondred at us from above. 
We ſpent them not in toys, in luſts, or wine 3 

But ſearch of deep Philoſophy, 

Wit, Eloquence, and Poetry, 


Arts which I lov'd, for they, my Friend, were Thine. 


6. 

Ye fields of Cambridge, our dear Cambridge, mn 
Have ye not ſeen us walking every day? 
Was there a Tree about which did not know 

The Love betwixt us two ? 
Henceforth, ye gentle Trees for ever fade; 

Or _ ſad branches thicker joyn, 

And into darkſome ſhades combine. 
Dark as the Grave wherein my Friend is laid. 


7. 

Henceforth no learned Toxths beneath you fing, 

Till all the tuneful Birds to'your bu 

No tuneful Birds play with their wonted chear, 
And call the learned Yoxths to hear ; 


No whiſtling ids through the glad branches fly, 


But all with ſad folemnitie, 
AMnute and unmoved be, 
Muteas the Grave wherein my Friend does ly. 


8, 
To him my Muſe made haſte with every ſtrain 
Whilſt it was new, and warm yet from the Brair, 
Helov'd as worthleſs Rhimes, and like a Friend 
ould find out ſomething to commend. 
F 


sthey bring 
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Hence now, my «ſe, thou canſt not me delight ; 
Be this my lateſt verſe 
With which I now adorn his Herſe, 
And this my Grief, without thy help ſhall write, 


8, 
Had I a wreath of Bays about my brow, 
I ſhould contemn that flouriſhing honour now, 
Condemn it to the Fire, and joy to hear 
It rage and crackle there, 
Inſtead of Bays, crown with ſad Cypreſs me 
Cypreſs which Tombs does beautifie ; 
Not Phebxs griev'd ſo much as I 
For him, who firſt was made that mournful Tree. 


IO. 
Large was his Soxl; as large a Soxl as ere 
Submitted to 7-forze a Body here. 
High as the Place 'twas ſhortly* in Heaven to have, 
But low, and humble as his Grave. 
So high that all the Yirtzes there did come 
As to their chiefeſt ſeat 
Conſpicuous, and greats 
So low that for 4 too it made a room. 


II. 
He ſcorn'd this buſie world below, and all 
That we, Miſtaken Mortals, Pleaſure call z 
Was fill'd with inn'ocent Gal/antry and Truth, 
Triumphant ore the fins of Yowth. 
He like the $8#ars, to which he now 1s gone, 
That ſhine with beams like Flame, 
Yet bura not with the ſame, 
Had all the Light of Youth, of the Fire none. 


I 2. 
Knowledge he only ſought, and ſo ſoon caught, 
As if for him Kzowledge had rather ſaghe. 
Nor did more Zearnzne ever crowded lic 
In ſuch a. ſhort Aggrtabtie. 
When ere the-$kalful Tout diſcourſt or writ, 
Still did the Nozzgps throng 
About his eloquent Tongue, 
Nor could his 7#k flow faſter than his #*. 


I3, 
So ſtrong a Wit did Natwre to him frame, 
As all things. but ;his Fudgyext overcame ; 
His Judgment Jake the Heav'nly Jfoom did ſhow, 
Temp:;nag that mighty Sea below; 
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Oh had he liv'd in Learnizgs World, what bound 
Would have been able to controul 
His over-powering Soul ? 

We'have loſt in him Arts that not yet are ſound. 


I 4 
His Mirth was the pure Spirits of various Wit, 
Yet never did his God or Friexds forget. 
And when deep talk and wiſdom came in view, 
| Retir'd and gave to them their due. 
For the rich help of Books he always took, 
Though his own ſearching mind before 
Was ſo with Notions written o're 
As if wiſe Natzre had made that her Book. 


I 5. 
So many Yirtzes joyn'd in him, as we 
Can ſcarce pick here and there in Hiſtorie. 
More than old Writers Pra&ice ere could reach, 

As much as they could ever teach. 
Theſe did Religion, 2u2er of Virtues (way, 

And all their ſacred Motions (tear, 

Juſt like the Firſt and Higheſt Sphere 
Which wheels about, and turns all Heav'z one way. 


I 6. 
With as much Zeal, Devotion, Pietie, 
He always Liv'd, as other Saints do Dze. 
Still with his Soul ſevere account he kept, 
Weeping all Debts out ere he ſlept. 
Then down in peace and innocence he lay, 
Like the $xs laborious light, 
Which ſtill in Pater ſets at Night, 
Unſullied with his Journey of the Day. 


I7. 

Wondrous young Man, why wert thou made fo good, 
To be ſnatcht hence ere better wnderſtood 2 
Snatcht before half of thee enough was ſeen! 

Thou Ripe, and yet thy Life but Greer / 
Nor could thy Friends take their laſt ſad Farewel, 

But Danger and ifeFions Death 

Maliciouſly ſeiz'd on that Breath 
Where Life, Spirit,Pleaſure always us'd to dwell. 


18. 
But happy Thou, ta'ne from this frantick age, 
Where 1gno'raxce and Hypocriſie does rage! 
A fitter #izze for Heav'n no Soul ere choſe, 
The place now only free from thoſe. 
F 2 There 


—— 


— 
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There 'mong the Bleft thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
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And whereſoe're thou caſts thy view 
Upon that white and radiant crew, 
See'ſt not a Soxl cloath'd with more Light than 7hire. 


19. 
And if the glorious Saints ceaſe not to know 
Their wretched Friends who fight with Life below ; 
Thy Flame to 2/e does ſtill the ſame abide, 
Only more pure and rarifi'd. 
There whilſt immortal Hymns thou doſt reherſe, 
Thou doſt with holy pity ſee 
Our dull and earthly Poeſee, 
Where Grief and Mirery canbe joyn'd with Verſe, 


——_— 


O D E. 
In imitation of Horaces Ode. 


Quis multi gracilis te puer in ros4 


Perfuſus, ec. Lib. 1. Od. 5. 


I. 
O whom now Pyrrha, art thou kind ? 
To what heart-raviſht Lover , 
Doſt thou thy golden locks unbind, 
Thy hidden ſweets diſcover, 
And with large bounty open ſet 
All the bright ſtores of thy rich Cabinet 2? 


| 2. 
Ah ſimple Touth, how oft will he 
Of thy chang'd Faith complain ? 
And his own Fortanes find to be 
So airy and fo vain, 
Of ſo Cameleon-like an hew. 
That ſtill zhezr colowr changes with z# too? 


How oft, alas, will he . 
The blackneſs of the Skies ? 
Trembling to hear the Winds ſound higher 
And ſee the Billows riſe ; 
Poor anexperienc'ed He 


Who ne're, alas, had been at Sea / 
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He enjoys thy calmy $xx-fhize now, 

And no breath ſtirring hears, 
In the clear heaven of thy brow, 

No ſmalleſt Cloud appears. 

He ſees the gentle, fair, and gay, 
And truſts the faithleſs April. of thy May. 


5. 
Unhappy! thrice unhappy He, 
" whom Thox untry'ed doſt ſhine ! 
But there's no danger now for Ae, 
Since o're Loretto's Shrine 
In witneſs of the $hipwrack palt 
My conſecrated Veſſel hangs at laſt. 


In imitation of Martials Epigram. 
St tecum mihi chare Martialis, ec. L. 5. Ep. 21. 


IF , deareſt Friend, 1t my good Fate might be 
T enjoy at once a quiet Life and Thee; 

It we for Happineſs could leiſure find, 

And wandring Time into a Method bind, 

We ſhould not ſure the Great mrens favour need, 
Nor on long Hopes, the Conrts thin Diet, feed. 

We ſhould not Patience find daily to hear, 

The Calumnies, and Flatteries ſpoken there. 

We ſhould not the Lords Tables humbly uſe, 

Or talk in Ladies Chambers Love and News; 

But Books, and wiſe Diſcourſe, Gardens and Fields, 
And all the joys that zxmixt Nature yields. 

Thick Sxmmer ſhades where winter ſtill does ly, 
Bright Winter Fires that Summers part ſupply. 
Sleep not controll'd by Cares, confin'd to Nzebt, 

Or bound in any rule but Appetite. 

Free, but not ſavage or ungracious Mirth, 

Rich F7zes to give it quick and eafie birth. 

A few Companions, which our ſelves ſhould chuſe, 
A Gentle Miſtreſs, and a Gentler Muſe. 

Such, deareſt Friend, fach without doubt ſhould be 
Our Place, our Buſineſs, and our Company. 

Now to Himſelf, alas, does neither l;ve, 

But ſees good Ss, of whichwe are to give 

A ſtriCt account, ſet and march thick away 

Knows 4 man how to Live, and does he ſtay ? 

=p The 
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The Chronicle. 


A Ballad. 


I. 
Argarita firſt poſleſt , 
If I remember well, my breſt, 
Margarita firſt of all ; 
But when a while the wanton Maid 
With my reſtleſs Heart had plaid, 
| Martha took the flying Ball. 


2, 
Martha ſoon did it reſign 
To the beauteous Catharine. 
Beauteous Catharine gave place 
(Though loth and angry ſhe to part 
With the poſſeſſion of my heart ) 
To Eliſz's conquering face. 


2 
Eliſa till this Hour might reiga 
Had ſhe not Evil Connſels ta'ne, 
Fundamental Laws ſhe broke, 
And {till new Faworztes ſhe choſe, 
Till up in Arms my Paſſions roſe, 
And caſt away her yoke. 


4. 
Mary then and gentle 4 
Both to reign at once began. 
Alternately they . ſway'd, 
And ſometimes Mary was the Fair, 
And ſometimes Arn the Crown did wear, 
And ſometimes Both I obey'd. 


5. 
Another Mary then aroſe 
And did rigorous Laws impoſe. 
A mighty Tyrant the! 
Long, alas, ſhould I have been 
_ Under that Iron-Scepter'd Beer, 
Had not Rebecca ſet me free. 
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6. 
When fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
'T was then a golden Time with me. 
But ſoon thoſe pleaſures fled, 
For the gracious Princeſs dy'd 
In her Youth and Beauties pride, 
And Judith reigned in her ted. 


} 
One Month, three Days, and half an hour 
adith held the Soveraign Power. 
oudrous beautiful her Face, 
But ſo weak and ſmall her Wir, 
That ſhe to govern was unfit, 
And ſo Svſarna took her place. 


8. 
But when Tſabe/2 came 
Arm'd with a refiſtleſs flame 
And th' Artillery of her Eye, 
Whilſt ſhe proudly marcht about 
Greater Conqueſts to find out, 
She beat out 8xſaz by the By. 


== 
But in her place I then obey'd 
Black-ey'd Beſs, her YViceroy-Maid, 
To whom enſu'd a Yacancy. 
Thouſand worſe pr co then poſleſt 
The Interregnum of my breſt. 
Bleſs me from ſuch an Anarchy ! 
I Os 
Gentle Hemriette than 
And a third Mary next began, 
Then Fore, and Fare, and Audria. 
And then a pretty Thomaſene, 
And then another Katharize, 
And then a long Et cetera. 


II. 
But ſhould I now to you relate, 
The ſtrength and riches of their fate, 
The Powder, Patches, and the Pins, 
The Rzbbarns, Fewels, and the Rirgs, 
The Lace, the Paint, and warlike things 
That make up all their Mageazizs : 


% 
* % 


A 


- 
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I2. 
If I ſhould tell the politick Arts 
To take and keep mens hearts, 

' The Letters, Embaſhes, and Spies, 
The Frowns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, 
The Quarrels, Tears, and Perjuries, 

Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries ! 


I3. 
And all the Little Lime-twigs laid 
By Matchavil the Waiting-Maid ; 
I more voluminous ſhould grow 
(Chiefly if I like them ſhould tell 
All Change of Weathers that befell ) 
Than Holinſhead or Stow. 


14. 
But I will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long with Me. 
An higher and a nobler ſtrain 
My preſent Empereſs does claim, 
Heleonora, Firſt oth Name: 
Whom God grant long to reign. 


To Sir William D'avenanr. 


Upon his two firit Books of Gundibert, fniſbed before his 
voyage to America. 


Ethinks Herozck, Poeſfe till now 
M Like ſome fantaſtick Fairy Land did ſhow, 


Gods, Devils, Nymphs, Witches and Gyants race, 
And all but 24ar in Mars chief work, had place. 
Thou like ſome worthy Kzight wittacred Arms 
Doſt drive the _ thence, and end the Chary 
In ſtead of thoſe doſt Mer and Manners plant, 
The things which that rich $01 did chiefly want. 
Yet even thy Aortals do their Gods excell 
Taught by thy Muſe to Fight and Love fo well. 
By fatal hands whilſt preſent Empires fall, 
Thine from the Grave paſt Monarchies recall. 
So much more thanks from humane kind does mer 
The Poets Fary, than the Zelot Spirit. 
And from the Grave thou mak'eſt this Empire riſe, 
Not like ſome dreadful Ghoſt raffright our Eyes, 
But with more Luſter and triumphant ſtate, 
Than whea it crow#'d at proud Yerona fate. 


So 
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So will our God rebxild mans periſht frame, 

And raiſe him up much Better, yet the ſame. 

So God-like Poets do paſt things rehearſe, 

Not change, but heighten Nature by their Verſe: 

With ſhame, methinks, great 7taly muſt fee 

Her Conquerors rais'd to a” again by Thee. 

Rais'd by ſuch pow'erful Verſe, that ancient Rowe 

May bluſh no leſs to ſee her it o'recome. 

Some men their Faxczes like their Faith derive, 

And think all Ill but that which Roxze does give. 

The Marks of 0/4 and Catholick would find, 

To the ſame Chair would Trath and FiFion bind. 

Thou in thoſe beaten paths diſdain'(t to tread, 

And (ſcorn'{t to Live by robbing of the Dead. 

—— Time does all things change, thou think'ſt not fit 
his latter Age (ſhould fee a New but Wit. 

Thy Fancy like a Flame its way does make, 

And leave bright Tracks for following Pens to take. 

Sure 'twas this noble boldneſs of the 27ſe 

Did thy delire to ſeek new Worlds infuſe, 

And ne're did Heav'n ſo much a Yoyage bleſs, 

If thou canſt Plazt# but there with like ſuccels. 


An Anſwer to a Copy of Verſes ſent me to 
Jerſey. 


A® to 4 Northern People ( whom the Sun 
Uſes juſt as the Romriſh Church has done 
Her Prophane Laity, and does affign 

Bread only both to ſerve for Bread and Wine ) 
A rich Canary Fleet welcome arrives; 

Such comfort to us here your Letter gives, 
Fraught with brisk racy Yerſes, in which we 

The $0z] from whence they came, taſt, ſmell and ſee : 
Such is your Preſext to usz for you muſt know, 
Sir, that Yerſe does not in this 7/fard grow 

No more than S2ck; One lately did not fear 

( Without the 24»ſes leave) to plant it here. 

Bur it prodnc'd ſuch baſe, rough; crabbed, hedge 
Rhymes, as ev'n ſet the hearers Ears on Edge. 
Written By — Eſquire, the 

Tear of our Lord ſix hundred thirty three. 

Brave Jerſey Muſe ! and he's for his high ſtile 


Call 'd to this day the Hoxrer of the 7//e. * The 
Alas to men here no Words leſs hard be m_—__ 
To Rhime with, than * Moxnt Orgueil is to me. þ— ny oy 


G Mount Ferſey. 


[®) 
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Mount Orgueil, which in {corn o'th* Muſes law 


With no yoke-fellow Word will daign to draw. 
Stubborn Mount Orgueil! 'tis a work to make it 
Come into Rhime, more hard than 'twere to take it. 
Alas, to bring your Tropes and Figures here, 
Strange as to bring Camels and Elephants were. 
And Azetaphor 1s fo unknown a thing, 

'Twould need the Preface of God ſave the King. 
Yet this I'll fay for th' honor of the place, 

That by Gods extraordinary Grace 

(Which ſhows the people have judgment, if not Wit) 
The land is andefil'd with Clinches yet. 

Which in my poor opinion I confeſs, 

Is a moſt ſingular blefling, and no leſs 

Than Zrelands wanting Spiders. And fo far 
From th' 4Fzal $in of Bombaſt too they are, 
(That other Crying Six o'th' Engliſh Muſe) 
That even Sataz himſelf can accuſe 

None here (no not ſo much as the Dzvines) 

For th' Motrs primo primi to Strong lines. 

Well, ſince the foil then does not natu'rally bear 
Verſe, who (a Devil) (hould 7»zport it here ? 

For that to me would ſeem as ſtrange a thing 

As who did firſt 7:/d Beaſts into' Tſfands bring. 
Unleſs you think that it might taken be 

As Green did Gond'ibert, ina Prize at Sea. 

But that's a Fortune falls not every day ; 

Tis true Greez was made by it; for they ſay 
The Parl ament did a noble bounty do, 


And gave him the whole Prize, their Texths and Fifteens too. 


— 


'The Tree of Knowledge. 


That there 1s no IWnowledpge. 


Againſt the Dogmatiſts. 


| - 
E ſacred Tree midſt the fair Orchard grey ; 
The Phenix Truth did on it reſt, 
And built his perfum'd Net. 


That right Porphyriar Tree which did true Logick ſhew, 


Each Leaf did learned Notions give, 
And th' Apples were Demonſtrative. 
So clear their Coloxr and divine, 


The very fade they caſt did other Lights out-ſhine. 


Taſte 
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Taſte not, ſaid God; 'tis a2ive and Angels meat ; 
A certain Death doth (it 
Like an ill Worm rth' Core of it. 
Ye cannot Kxow and Live, nor Live, or Kyow and Fat. 
Thus ſpoke God, yet mar did go 
Tgnorantly on to Know 3 
Grew ſo more blind, and be 
Who tempted him to this, grew yet zzore blind than He. 


3. 
The only Science Man by this did get, 
Was but to kzow he nothing Knew < 
He ſtraight his Nakedzeſs did view, 
His 1gn'orant poor eſtate, and was aſham'd of it. 
Yet ſearches Probabilities, 
And Rhetorick , and Fallacies, 
And ſeeks by uſeleſs pride 
With {light and withering Leaves that Nakedzeſs to hide. 


4 
Henceforth, ſaid God, the wretched Sons of earth 
Shall ſweat for Food in vain 
That will not long ſuſtain, 
And bring with Labor forth each fond Abortzve Birth. 
That Serpent too, their Pride, 
Which aims at things deny'd, 
That learn'd and eloquent Luſt 
Inſtead of Mounting high, ſhall creep upon the Duſt. 


The Reaſon. 
The uſe of it in Divine Matters. ” 


I. 
Ome blind themſelves, cauſe poſſibly they may 
Be led by others a right way 3 
They build on $a»ds, which if unmov'd they find, 
'Tis but becauſe there was no #ird. A 
Leſs hard 'tis, not to Erre oxr ſelves, than know X 
If our Fore-Fathers err'4 or no. | 
When we truſt ez concerning God, we then 
Truſt not God concerning Jer. 


G 2 F1i{tors 
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2. 

. Viſions and Inſpirations ſome expect 
Their courſe here to direct, 

Like ſenſeleſs Chymiſts their own wealth deſtroy, 
Imaginary Gold tenjoy. 

So Stars appear to drop to us from Skie, 
And gild the paſlage as they fly : 

Bur when they fall, and meet th'oppofing ground, 
What but a ſordid $/ime 1s found ? 


Sometimes their Fancies they 'bove Reaſon (et, 
And faſt that they may dream of meat. 
Sometimes z/ $p7i'rits their ſickly Souls delude. 
And Baſtard-Forms obtrude. 
So Exdors wretched Sorcereſs, although 
She Saul through his diſguiſe did know, 
Yet when the Dev'z] comes up diſgzis'd, ſhe cries, 
Behold the Gods ariſe. 


4 

[a vain, alas, theſe outward Hopes are try'd; 
Reaſon within's our only Guide. 

Reaſon, which (God beprais'd! ) ſtill alks, for all 
Its old Original Fall. 

And fince it ſelf the boundleſs Godhead joyn'd 
With a Raeſonable Mind, 

It plainly thows that Myſteries Divine, 
May with our Reaſon joyn. 


Go 

The Holy Book, like the eighth Sphere, does ſhine 
With thouſand Lights of Truth Divize. 

So numberleſs the Stars, that to the Eye, 
It makes but all one Galaxze. 

Yet Reaſon muſt affiſt too, for in Seas 
So vaſt and dangerous as theſe, 

Our courſe by Stars above we cannot know, 
Without the Compaſs too below. 


6. 
Though Keaſor cannot through Faiths Myſteries (ee, 
It ſees that There and ſuch they be; 
Leads to Heavens Door, and there does humbly keep, 
And there through Chinks and Key-holes peep. 
Though it, like Aoſes by a ſad command 
Muſt not come into th' Holy Land, 
Yet thither it infallibly does Gzide, 
And from afar 'tis all Deſcry'd. 


E Aa. oa - 
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On the Death of Mr. Craſhaw. 


— 
— 


Oet and 843zt | to thee alone are given 

The two moſt ſacred Names of Earth and Hear». 
The hard and rareſt V#nioz which can be 
Next that of Godhead with Humanitie. 
Long did the Aſes baniſht $l:ves abide, 
And built vain Pyramids to mortal pride ; 
Like 2/oſes Thou (though Spells and Charms withitand) 
Haſt brought them nobly home back to their Holy Land. 

Ah wretched Je, Poet: of Farth ! bit Thou 
Wert Living the fame Poet which thou'rt Now. 
Whilſt Angels ling to thee their ayres divine, 
And joy in an applauſe ſo great as thize. 
Equal ſociety with them to hold, 
Thou need(ſt not make zew Songs, but ſay the 01d. 
And they (kind Spirits ! ) ſhall all rejoyce to fee 
How little leſs than They, Exalted Man may be. 
Still the old Heathen Gods in Numbers dwell, 
The Heav'enlieſt thing on Earth ſtil] keeps up Hell. 
Nor have we yet quite purg'd the Chriſtian Land 
Still 7dols here, like Calves at Bethel ſtand. 
And though Pars Death long {ince all Oracles broke, 
Yet ſtill in Rhyme the Fiend Apollo ſpoke : 
Nay with the worſt of Heathen dotage We 
(Vain men! ) the Aonfter Woman Deifie 3 
Find Stars, and tye our Fates there in a Face, 
And Paradiſe in them by whom we loſt it, place. 
What different faults corrupt our A4ſes thus ? 
Wanton as Girles, as old Wives, Fabulous ! 

Thy ſpotleſs Xuſe, like Mary, did contain 
The boundleſs Godhead; ſhe did well diſdain 
That her eternal Verſe employ'd ſhould be 
On a leſs ſubje& than Eternities; | 
And for a facred A1iſtreſs ſcorn'd to take, 


But her whom God himſelf ſcorn'd not his Spoxſe to make. 


It (makind) her Miracle did do; 
A fruitful A2other was, and Virgin too. 
* How well (bleſt Swan) did Fate contrive thy death ; 
And made thee render up thy tuneful breath 
In thy great Miſtreſs Arms ? thou moſt divine 
And richeſt 0ffe'ring of Lorettos Shrine ! 
Where like ſome holy Sacrifice texpire, 
A Fever burns thee, and Love lights the Fire, 
Angels (they ſay) brought the fam'ed Chappel there, 
And bore the ſacred Load in Triumph through the air. 


'Tis 


ſ 
d I's. 


* Mr. Cra- 
ſhaw died 
of a Fever 
at Loryetto, 
being 
newly 
Choſen 
Canon 

of thar 
Church. 
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'Tis ſurcr much they brought thee there, and They, 
And Thor, their charge, went ſeging all the way. 
Pardon, my Mother Church, it I conſent 

That Amzgels led him when from thee he went, 
For even 1n Error ſure no Darger 1s 

When joyn'd with ſo much Pzety as His. 

Ah, mighty God, with ſhame I ſpeak't, and grief, 
Ah that our greateſt Faults were in Belief ! 
And our weak Reaſon were even weaker yet, 
Rather than thus our /7lls too ſtrong for it. 

His Faith perhaps in ſome nice Tenents might 

Be wrong; his Life, I'm ſure, was 7 the right. 
And I my ſelf a Catholick will be, 

So far at leaſt, great Saint, to Pray to thee. 
Hail Bard Triumphant ! and ſome care beſtow 
On xs, the Poets Militant Below | 

Oppos'ed by our old En'emy, adverſe Chaxce, 
Attacqu'ed by Envy, and by Tgrorance, 
Enchairfed by Beauty, tortur'ed by Deſires, 
Expos'ed by Tyrart-Love to ſavage Beaſts and Fires. 
Thou from low earth in nobler Flames didft riſe, 
And like Ekjah, mount alive the Skies. 
Eliſha-like (but with a wiſh much leſs, 

More fit thy Greatneſs, and my Littleneſs ) 

Lo hereI beg (I whom thon once didft prove 

So humble to Eſteem, ſo Good to Love) 

Not that thy Spirit might on me Doubled be, 

] ask but half thy mighty Spirit for Me. 

And when my A4ſe ſoars with ſo ſtrong a Wing, 
'Twill learn of things Dzvize, and firſt of Thee to ing. 


eAna- 
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Anacreontiques: 


OR) 


Some Copies of Verſes Tranſlated 
Paraphraſtically out of 


aA; HACYEOR. 


Love. 


| fing of Heroes, and of Kings; 

In mighty Numbers, mighty things, 
Begin, my Axſe 3 but lo the ſtrings 
To my great Sorg rebellious prove ; 
The ſtrings will ſound of nought but Love, 
I broke them all, and put on new 
'Tis this or nothing ſure will do. 

Theſe ſure (faidT) will me obey ; 
Theſe ſure Herozck Notes will play. 
Straight I began with thundering Fove, 
And all th'immortal Pow'ers but Love. 
Love ſmil'd, and from my'enfeebled Lyre 
Came gentle airs, ſuch as inſpire 
Melting Love, ſoft deſire. 

Farewel then Heroes, farewel Kings, 
And mighty Nxmbers, mighty Things 3 
Love tunes my Heart juſt to my ſtrings. 


Drinking. 


e&MISCELLAMNIES. 


II. 


' Drinkang. 


—_—_@©@— —_— 
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HE thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Razz, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink again. 

The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are 
With conſtant drinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it (elf, which one would think 
Should have but little need of Drizk, 
Drinks ten thouſand Rzvers up, 
So fill'd that they o'reflow the Cxp. 
The buſie $xz (and one would gueſs 
By's drunken fiery face no leſs) 
Drinks up the Sea, and when h'as done, 
The 24-90% and Stars drink up the Sm. 
They drink and dance by their own light, 
They drink and revel all the night. 
Nothing in Natere's Sober found. 
But an eternal Health goes round. 
Fill up the Bowl then, fill it high, 
Fill all the Glaſſes there for why 
Should every creature drink but 7, 
Why, Mer of Morals, tell me why ? 


III. 
Beauty. 


F Iberal Nature did diſpence 

| To all things Arms for their defence ; 
And ſome ſhe arms with fin'ewy force, 
And ſome with ſwiftneſs in the courle 5 
Some with hard Hoofs, or forked claws, 
And ſome with Horns, or tusked jaws. 
And ſome with Scales, and ſome with Wings, 
And ſome with Teeth, and ſome with Stings. 
Wiſdom to Man \he did afford, | 
Wiſdom for Shield, and Wit for Sword. 
What to beauteous Woman-kind, 
What Arms, what Armour has ſhe*aflign'd? 
Beanty is both 3 for with the Fazr 
What Arms, what Armour can compare? 


What 
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KEDS 


What Steel, what Gold, or Diamond, 
More Impaſſi5le 1s found ? 

And yet what Flame, what Lightning c're 
So great an AGive force did bear ? 
They are al weapon, and they dart 

Like Porcupines ai every part. 

Who can, alas, their ſtrength exprets; 
Arm'd, when they themſelves undrets, 
Cap-a-pe with Nakedneſs 2 


— ———— 


['V. 
The Duet. 


KF ZES, I will love then, I will love, 
I will not now Loves Rebel prove, 

Though I was once his Exemy 
Though ill-advis'd and ſtubborn T, 
Did to the Combate him defy, 
An Helmet, Spear, and mighty Shield, 
Like ſome new 4jax I did wield. 
Love in one hand his Bow did take, 
In th'other hand a Dart did ſhake. 
But yet in vain the Dart did throw, 
In vain he often drew the Bow. 
So well my Armor did reſiſt, 
So oft by flight the blow I miſt. 
But when thought all danger paſt, 
His 2x:iver empty'd quite at laſt, 
Inſtead of Arrow, or of Dart, 
He ſhot Him fer into my Heart. 
The Living and the Killing Arrow 
Ran through the Skin, the Fleſh, the Blood, 
And broke the Bones, and ſcorcht the Marrow, 
No Trench or Work of Life withſtood. 
In vain I now the Walls maintain, 
I ſet out Guards and Scoxts in vain, 
Since th' Ez'exzy does within remain, 
In vain a Breaſtplate now I wear, . 
Since in my Breaf# the Foe I bear. 
In vain my Feet their ſwiftneſs try ; 
For from the Body can they fly? 


& 8 Ags. 
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V. 
Age. 


Ft am I by the Women told, 

Poor Amracreoz thou grow'ſt old. 
Look how thy hairs are falling all ; 
Poor Anacreon how they fall! 
Whether I grow old or no, 
By th'effe&s I do-not know. 
This I know without being told, 
'Tis time to Zzveif I grow Old, 
"Tis Time ſhort pleaſures now to take, 
Of little Life the beſt to make, 
And manage wiſely the laſt ſtake. 


—” 


VE. 


The Account. 


\ N J Hen all the Stars are by thee told, 
( The endleſs Sums of heav'nly Gold) 

Or when the Hazrs are reckon'd all, 

From fickly Autummns Head that fall, 

Or when the drops that make the Sea, 

Whilſt all her $4axds thy Conners be; 

Thou then, and Thou alone maift prove 

Th' Arithmetician of my Love. 

An hundred Loves at Athens ſcore, 

At Corinth write ar hundredmore. 

Fair Corinth does ſuck Beauties bear, 

So few 1s an Eſcaping there. 

Write then at Chzos ſeventy three: 

Write then at Lesbos (let'me fee). 

Write me at Lesbos ninety down, 

Full ninety Loves, and half a'One: 

And next to theſe let me preſtnt, 

The fair Tonian Regiment. 

And next the Carian Gompany, 

Five hundred both Efe@:vely. 

Three hundred more at Rhodes and Crete; 

Three hundred 'tis T'am ſure complete. 

For arms at Crete each Face does bear, 
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And every Eye's an Archer there. 

Go on; this ſtop why doſt thou make ? 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, that I miſtake 
Seems this to thee too great a Summe £ 
Why many Thouſands are to come ; 
The mighty Xerxes could not boaſt 
Such different Nations in his Hoſt. 

On; for my love, if thou be'{t weary, 
Muſt find ſome better Secretary. 

] have not yet my Perſian told, 

Nor yet my Syrian Loves enroll 'd, 
Nor Indian, nor Arabian ; 

Nor Cyprian Loves, nor African ; 
Nor 8chthian, nor Italian flames ; 
There's a whole 2cap behind of Names. 
Of gentle Love 1'th' texxperate Zone, 
And cold enes in the Frigid One, 

Cold frozen Loves with which I pine, 
And parched Loves beneath the Lire. 


VII. 
Gold. 


A Mighty pain #0 Love itt, 

A And *tis a pain that pain to #:iſ7. 
But of all pains the greateſt pain 

It is to love, but love in vain. 
Virtue now nor noble Blood, 

Nor Wit by Love is underſtood. 
Gold alone does paſſion move, 
Gold monopolizes love! 

A curſe on her, and on the Man 
Who this traffick firſt began ! 

A curſe on him who found the Ore! 
A curſe on him who digg'd the ſtore! 
A curſe on him who did refine it ! 

A curſe on him who firſt did coyn it! 
A carſe all curſes elſe above 

On him, who us'd it firſt in Love / 
Gold begets in Brethren hate, 

Gold in Families debate ; 

Gold does Friendſhips ſeparate, 

Gold does Civil Wars create. 

Theſe the ſmalleſt harms of it ! 
Gold, alas, does Love beget. 


H 2 The 
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VIIL 


The Epicure. 


—  — 


Ill the Bow! with rofie Wine, 
i Around our temples Aoſes twine, 
And let us chearfully awhile, 
Like the Wine and Roſes (mile. 
Crown'd with Roſes we contemn 
Gyge's wealthy Dzadem. 
To day 1s Ours; What do we fear? 
To day 1s Ours; we have it here. 
Let's treat it kindly, that it may 
Wiſh at leaſt with us to ſtay. 
Let's baniſh Buſineſs, baniſh Sorrow 3 
To the Gods belongs To morrow. 


I X. 
Another. 


bo 

[f Nderneath this Myrtle ſhade, 
On flowry beds ſupinely laid, 

With od'orous Oyls my head o'reflowing, 
And around it Roſes growing, 
What ſhould I do but drink away 
The Heat, and troubles of the Day? 
In this more than K7izgly ſtate, 
Love . himſelf ſhall on me wait. 
Fill to me, Love, nay fill it upz 
And mingled caſt into the Cup, 
Wit, and Mirth, and noble Frres , 
Vigorous Health, and gay Deſtres. 
The Wheel of Life no leſs will ſtay 
In a ſmooth than rugged way. 
Since it equally doth flee, 
Let the Motion pleaſant be. 
Why do we precious Oyntmerts ſhower, 
Nobler wizes why do we pour, 
Beauteous Flowers why do we ſpread, 
Upon the Mon'uments of the Dead £ 
Nothing they but Dzſ# can ſhow, 
Or Boxes that haſten to be fo. 


Crown 
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Crown me with Roſes whileſt I Live, 
Now your ies and Oyntments give. 
After Death I nothing crave, 

Let me Alive my pleaſures have, 

All are $toicks m the Grave. 


X. 
The G raſhopper. 


HPF InſeF, what can be 
In happineſs compar'd to Thee ? 


Fed with nouriſhment divine, 

The dewy Mornings gentle Wine / 
Nature waits upon thee (till, 

And thy verdant Cup does fill; 

'Tis fill'd wherever thou doſt tread, 
Nature \elte's thy Ganymed. 

Thou doſt drink, and dance, and ſing 3 
Happier than the happieſt Kize / 

All the Fields which thou dot ſee, 
All the Plants belong to Thee, 

All that S$#mzmer Hours produce , 
Fertile made with early juice. 

Man for thee does ſow and plow; 
Farmer He, and Land-lord Thou ! 
Thou doeſt innocently joy 3 

Nor does thy Luxury defiro 5 

The Shepherd gladly heareth thee, 
More Harmonions than He. 

Thee Country Hinds with gladneſs hear, 
Prophet of the ripened year ! 

Thee Phebxs loves, and does inſpire ; 
Phebus 1s himſelf thy $7re. 

To thee of all things upon earth, 
Life is no longer than thy Arth. 
Happy _ , happy Thou, 

Doſt neither Age, nor Winter know. 
But when thou'lt drunk, and danc'd, and ſung 
Thy fill, the flowry Leaves among 

( Yoluptuous, and Wiſe withal, 
Epicurean Animal! ) 

Satiated with thy Summer Feaſt, 
Thou retir'eſt to endleſs Reſp. 
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X I. 


The Swallow. 


| Bi. Prater, What do'{t thou 

So early at my window do 

With thy tuneleſs Serenade £ 

Well tthad been had Terexs made 

Thee as Dumb as Philomel ; —:- 

There his Knife had done but well. þ 
In thy undiſcovered Net 

Thou doſt all the winter reſt, 

And dreameſt o're thy ſummer Joy's 


| Free from the ſtormy ſeaſons noiſe : 


Free from th' Ill thou'ſt done to me ; 
Who diſturbs, or ſeeks out Thee ? 
Had'{t thou all the charming notes 
Of the Woods Poetick Throats, 

All thy Art could never pay 

What thou'ſt ta'ne from me away 3 
Cruel Bird, thou'ſt ta'ne away 

A Dream out of my arms to day, 

A Dream that ne're muſt equall'd be 
By all that waking Eyes may ſee. 
Thou this damage to repair, 
Nothing half ſo ſweet or fair, 
Nothing half ſo good can'ſt bring, 
Though men ſay, Thou bring ſt the Spring. 


Elegie. 


IMMISCELLAMIES. 39 


FLEGIF 


UPON 


ANACREON. 


Who was choaked by a Gr xv t-Srons. 


Spoken by the God of Love. 


OW (hall I lament thine etrd, p 
My beſt Servant, and my Friend 
Nay aed, if from a Deity 
So much Deif'ed as I, | 
It ſound not too propharte and'-odd, 
Oh my Maſter, and my God / 
For *tis true moſt mighty Poet, 
(Though I like not Men ſhould: know it), 
I am in naked Natyre leſs, . -- | 
Leſs by much than in thy Dreſs. 
All thy Verſe is ſofter far 
Than the downy Feathers are, { 
Of my, Wings, or of my Arrows, 
Of my Mothers Doves, or Sparrows. 
Sweet as Lovers freſheſt kz/ſes, 
Or their riper following, bliſles, 
Graceful, cleanly, ſmooth and'rbund, 
All with PYenus Girdle bound, 
And thy Life was all- the while 
Kind and gentle as thy $t3le. 
The ſmooth-pac'd Hoxrs of Ev'ery day 
Glided numerouſly away. :- : 
Like thy Yerſe each Howy did:paſls, 
Sweet and ſhort, like that it was: To 
Some do but their Towthrallow me, . 
Juſt what they by Nature owe me, | 
The Time that's -zize, and not .theit own; 
The certain Tribute of my. Grown, - ' 
When they grow old, they grow to'be - 
Too Buſje, or too wiſe forme. 
Thou wert wiſer, and did'ſbknow 
None too wiſe for Love can grow; 
iP; Love 
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Love was with thy Life entwin'd 
Cloſe as Heat with Fire 1s joyn'd; 
A powerful Brazd preſcrib'd the date 
Of thine, like A/eleagers Fate. 
Th' Antiperiſtaſts of Age © 
More enflam'd thy amorous rage, 
Thy felver Hairs yielded me more 
Fhan-even goldex Curls before. 

Had I the power of Creator, 
As I have of Generation, 
Where [ the matter muſt obey, 
And cannot work Plate out of Clay, 
My Creatures (hould be all like Thee, 
*'Tis Thox ſhouldſt their idea be, 
They like Thee, ſhould throughly hate 
Bus'ineſs, Honour, Title, State. 
Other wealth they ſhould not know 
But what my Living Mines beſtow 3 
The pomp of Kings they ſhould confeſs 
At their Crownings to be leſs 
Than a Lovers humbleſt guiſe, 
When at his 2/iſtreſs feet he lies. 
Rumour they no more ſhould' mind 
Than Men ſafe-landed do the Wind, 
Wiſdom it {elf they ſhould not hear 
When it preſumes to be Severe. 
Beanty alone they ſhould admire z 
Nor look at Fortunes vain attire, ' 
Nor ask what Parezts it can ſhew ; 
With Dead or 0/d 'thas nought to do. 
They ſhould not love yet AL, or Any, 
But very Ach, and very Many. 
All their Life ſhonld gilded be 
With Mirth, and Wit, and Gayety, 
Well remembring, and Applying 
The Neceſſety of Dying. 
Their chearful Heads ſhould always wear 
All that crowns the flowry year. 
They ſhould always laugh, and ſing, 
And dance, and ſtrike th'harmonious ſtring. 
Perſe ſhould from their Tongue fo flow, 
As if it in the Month did grow, F 
As ſwiftly anſwering their command, 
As tunes obey the artful Hard. - 
And whilſt I do thus diſcover 
Th'ingredients of a happy Lover, 
'Tis, my Anacreon, for thy fake 
I of the Grape no mention make. 

Till my Anacreor: by thee fell, 
Curſed Plant, I lov'd thee well, 
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And 'twas oft my wanton uſe 
To dip my Arrows 1n thy juice. 
Curſed Plant, 'tis true I fee, 
Th' old report that goes of Thee, 
That with Gyants blood the Earth 
Stain'd and poys'ned gave thee birth, 
And now thou wreak'ſt thy antient ſpight 
On Men in whom the Gods delight. 
Thy Patron Bacchus, 'tis no wonder, 
Was brought forth in Flames and Thunder, 
Tn rage, in quarrels, and in fights, 
Worle than his Tygers he delights ; 
In all our Heaven I think there be 
No ſuch zl!-natur'd God as He. 
Thou pretendeſt, Trayt'rons Wine, 
To be the Muſes friend and Mine. 
With Love and it thou doſt begin, 
Falſe Fires, alas, to draw us 1n. 
Which, if our courſe we by them keep, 
Miſguide to Madneſs, or to Sleep. 
Sleep were well ; thow haſt learnt a way 
To Death it ſelf now to betray. 

It grieves me when I ſee what Fate 
Does on the beſt of Mankind wait. 
Poets or Lovers let them be, 
*Tis neither Love nor Poeſſe 
Can arm againſt Deaths ſmalleſt dart 
The Poets Head, or Lovers Heart. 
But when their Life in its decline , 
Touches th' Inevitable Line, 
All the Worlds Mortal to'em then, 
And Wine is Aconite to men. 
Nay in Deaths hand the Grape-ſtone proves 
As ſtrong as Thunder is in Foves. 
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Love-Verles. 


T he Requeſt. 


I. 
'Have often wiſht to love 3 what ſhall I do? 
Me ſtill the crzel Boy does ſpare 3 

AndI a double task muſtbear, 
Firſt to woo him, and then a Miſtreſs too. 
Come at laſt and ſtrike for ſhame 3 
If thou art any thing beſides a name. 
Tle think Thee elſe no God to be ; 
But Poets rather Gods, who firſt created Thee. 


2, 
I ask not one 1 whom all beauties grow, 
Let me but love, what e're ſhe be, 
She cannot ſeem deform'd to mes; 
And I would. have her ſeem to others (0. 
Deſire takes wings and ſtraight does fly, 
[t ſtays not dilly to enquire the hy. 
That Happy thing a Lover grown, 
l ſha]lnot ſee with others Eyes, (ſcarce with #9ine own. c 
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3. 
If ſhe be coy and ſcorn my noble fire, 
If her chill heart I cannot move, 
Why Ile enjoy the very Love, 
And make a Aiſireſs of my own Deſere. 
Flames their moſt vigorous heat do hold, 
And pureſt light, if compaſt round with cold - 
So when ſharp Winter means moſt harm, 
The ſpringing Plants are by the Sow it ſelf kept warm. 


4 
But do not touch my heart, and fo be gone; 
Strike deep thy burning arrows in : 
Lukewarmneſs 1 account a lin, 
As great in Love, as In Religion. 
Come arm'd with flames, for I would prove 
All the extremities of mighty Love. 
Th' exceſs of heat is but a fable ; 
We know the #orrid Zone is now found habitable. 


5. 
Among the Woods and Foreſts thou art found, 
There Bores and Lyons thou doſt tame; 
Is not my heart.a nobler game ? 
Let Venus, Mer; and Beaſts, Diana wound. 
Thou doſt the Birds thy $#bje&s make; 
Thy nimble Feathers do their wings o'retake : 
Thou all the Sprizg their Songs doſt here, 
Make we Love too, I'll fprg'to'thee all the year. 


6. 
What ſervice can mute Fiſhes do to Thee? 
Yet againſt them thy Dart prevails, 
Piercing the armour of their Scales ; 
And ſtill thy Sea-borr: Mother lives 1th' Sea. 
Doſt thou deny only to me 
The no-great nm} x of Captivitie 2 
I beg or challenge here thy Bow 3 
Either thy pity to me, or elſe thine anger ſhow. 


” 
Come ; or I'll teach the world to ſcorn that Bow : 
T'll teach them thouſand whol ſome arts 
Both to reſiſt and cure thy darts, 
More than thy skiful 093d e're did know. 
Muſick of \ighs thou ſhalt not hear, 
Nor drink one wretched Lovers taſteful Tear - 
Nay, unleſs ſoon thou woundeſt me, 
My Verſes ſhall not only wound, but marther Thee, 


The 
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The T braldome. 


I, 
Came, 1 ſaw, and was undone; 
| Lightning did through my bones and marrow run 3 
A pointed pain pierc'd deep my-heart 
A ſwift, cold trembling ſeiz'd on every part ; 
My head turn'd round, nor could it bear 
The Poiſox that was enter'd there. 


2, 


So a Deſtroying Angels breath 
Blows in the Plague and with it haſty Death. 
Such was the pain, did fo begin 
To the poor wretch, when Legion entred in. 
Forgive me, God, I cry'd; for I 
Flatter d my ſelf I was to die. 


"'W 
But quickly to my Coſt I found, 
'T was cruel Love, not Death had made the wound 
Death a more generous rage does uſe ; 
Quarter to all he conquers does refuſe. 
Whiſt Love with barbarous mercy ſaves, 
The vanquiſhr lives to make them faves. 


4 
I am thy $lave then ; let me know, 
Hard Maſter, the great task I have to do: 
Who pride and ſcorn do undergo, 
In Tempeſts and rough Seas, th Galley row 5 
They pant and groan, and ſigh, but find 
Their ſighs encreaſe the angry wind. 


5. 
Like an Fgyptian Tyrant, ſome 
Thou wearieſt out, in building but a Tozvb. 
Others with ſad and tedious art, 
Labour 1'th' 2arries of a ſtony Heart 3 
Of all the works thou dot aflign, 
To all the ſeveral ſlaves of thine, 
Employ me, mighty Love, to dig the Mine. 
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The Given Love. 


I. 

'LL on ; for what ſhould hinder me 
* From Loving, and Enjoying Thee ? 
Thou canſt not thoſe exceptions make, 
Which vulgar ſordid Afortals take, 
That my Fate's too mean and low; 
'Twere pity I ſhould love thee ſo, 
If that dull cauſe could hinder me 
In Loving, and Enjoying thee. 


2 


It does not me a whit diſpleaſe, 
That the rich all honours ſeize ; 
That you all Titles make your own, 
Are Valiant, Learned, Wiſe alone. 
But if you claim o'r Women too 
The power which over Mer ye doz 
It you alone muſt Lovers be ; 

For. that, Sirs, you muſt pardon me. 


Rather thanloſe what does ſo near . 
Concern my-Life and Beirg here, 

[11 ſome ſuch crooked ways invent, 

As you, or your Fore-Fathers went : 
111 flatter or oppoſe the K7zxg, 

Turn Puritiy, or Any Thing 3 

I'll force my Mind.to provi new : 
Grow Rich, and Love as well as Tow. 


But rather thus let me remain, 

As manin Paradiſe did reign; 

When perfeC& Love did ſo agree . 

With Innocence and Povertze. . 

Adam did no Foynture give, > 
Himſelf was Joynture to his Eve : . | 
Untoucht with 'Avarice yet or Pride, 
The Ab came freely back to's ſide. 


2 + 


A curſe upon the man who taught 


| Women, that Love was to be bought; 
Rather 
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Rather dote only on your Gold; 
And that with grcedy av'rice hold ; 
For if Woman too ſubmit 

To that, and (ell her (elf for it, 
Fond Lover, you a Aſiſtreſs have 
Of her, that's but your Fellow-ſ/2ve. 


6. 
What ſhould thoſe Poets mean of old 
That made their God to woo in Gold 2 
Of all men ſure they had no cauſe 
To bind Love to ſuch coſtly Laws ; 
And yet I ſcarcely blame them now; 
For who, alas, would not allow, 
That Women ſhould ſuch gifts receive, 
Conld They, as He, Be what They give. 


*; 
If thou, my Dear, Thy ſelf ſhouldſt prize, 
Alas, what value would ſuffice ? 
The Spaniard could not do't, though he 
Should to both Tndies joynture thee. 
Thy beauties therefore wrong will take, 
If thou ſhouldſt any bargaiz make ; 
To give All will beiit thee well 
But not at Urder-Rates to ſell. 


8. 
Beſtow thy Beauty then on me, 
Freely, as Nature gave't to Thee 3 
Tis an exploded Popifh thought 
To think that Heavez may be boyght. 
Pray'rs, Hymns, and Praiſes are the way 
And thoſe my thankful 27»ſe ſhall pay ; 
Thy Body in my verſe en(hrin'd 
Shall grow i#zmortal as thy Mind. 


9. 
T'll fix thy title next in fame 
To Sachariſſas well-ſung name. 
So faithfully will I declare 
What all thy wondrous beauties are, 
That when at the laſt great 4ſſe, 
All Women \hall together riſe, 
Men ſtraight ſhall caſt their eyes on Thee 
And know at firſt that Thox art $he. 


K The 
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The Spring. 


I. 
THz you be abſent here, I necds muſt ſay 
The Treesas beauteous are, and flowers as gay 
As, ever they were wont to be; | 
Nay the Bzrds rural muſick too 
Is as melodious and free, 
As if they ſung to pleaſure you : 
I ſaw a Roſe-bud o'pe this morn; I'll ſwear 
The bluſhing 420rizg open'd not more fair, 


2, 
How could it be ſo fair, and you away? 
How could the Trees be beauteous, Flowers ſo gay ? 
Could they remember bur laſt year, 
How yox did Them, They you delight, 
The ſprouting leaves which ſaw you here, 
And call'd their Fe/ows to the ſight, 
Would, looking round for the ſame fight in vain, 
Creep back into their ſilent Barks again. 


Where ere you walk'd Trees were as reverent made, 
As when of old Gods dwelt in every ſhade. 

Ist poſlible they ſhould not know, 

What loſs of honour they ſuſtain, 

That thus they ſmile and flouriſh now, 

And ſtill their former pride retain; 
Dull Creatares ! 'tis not without Caule that ſhe, 
Who fled the God of Fit, was made a Tree. 


4 
In ancient times ſure they much wiſer were, 
When they rejoyc'd the Thracian Verle to hear; 
' In vain did Natyre bid them ſtay, 
When Orphexs had his ſong begun, 
They call'd their wondring roots away, 
And bad them filent to him run. 
How would thoſe learned Trees have followed you ? 
You would have drawn Thezz, and their Poet too. 


5. 
But who can blame them now ? for, ſince vou're gone, 
They're here the ozly Fair, and Shine alone. 
You 
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You did their Natyral Rights invade ; 
Where ever you did walk or fit, 
The thickeſt Boughs could make no ſhade, 
Although the Sunn had granted it: 
The faireſt Flowers could pleaſe no more, near you, 
Then Painted Flowers {et next to them, could do. 


6. 
When e're then you come hither, that ſhall be 
The time, which this to others is to Me. 
The little joys which here are now, 
The name of Puniſhments do bear ; 
When by their light they let us know 
How we depriv'd of greater are. 
Tis you the beſt of Seaſons with you bring 3 
This is for Beaſts, and that for Mex the Spring. 


Written in Fuice of Lemmon. 


'Þ 
\ 7 Tera whatT writeI do not ſee, 
/ Tdare thus, even to yox, write Poetry. 
Ah fooliſh Muſe, which do'ſt fo high aſpire, 
And know'ſt her judgment well 
How much it does thy power excel, 
Yet dar'(t be read by, thy juſt doom, the Fire. 


2, 
Alas, thou think'ſt thy ſelf ſecure, 
Becanſe thy form is I#nocent and Pure : 
Like Hypocrites, which ſeem unſpotted here; - 
But when they ſadly come to dye, 
And the laſt Fire their Truth muſt try, 
Scrauld o're like thee, and blotted they appear. 


Go then, but reverently go, 
And ſince thou needs mult ſez, confeſs it too: 
Confeſs't, and with humility clothe thy ſhame; 
For thou who elſe muſt burned be 
An Heretick,, if ſhe pardon thee, 
May'ſt like a Martyr then enjoy the Flame. 


4 
But if her wiſdom grow ſevere, 
And ſuffer not her goodneſs to be there; . 
K 2 I 
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If her large mercies cruelly it reſtrain ; 
Be not diſcourag'd, but require 
A more gentle Ordeal Fire, 
And bid her by Loves-Flames read it again. 


Jo - 

Strange power of heat, thou yet doſt ſhow 
Like winter earth, zaked, or cloath'd with Snow. 
But as the quickning 8x approaching near, 

The Plants ariſe up by degrees, 

A ſudden paint adorns the trees, 

And all kind Natures Chara@ers appear. 


6. 
So, nothing yet in Thee is ſeen, 
But when a Genzal heat warms thee within, 
A new-born //ood of various Lines there grows 
Here buds an A, and therea B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and there aT, 
And all the flouriſhing Le#ters ſtand in Rows. 


.. 
Still, filly Paper, thou wilt think 
Thatall this might as well be writ with 7k, 
Oh no; there's nk in this, and Myſtere; 
Thou now maift change thy Authors name, 
And to her Hard lay noble claim ; 
For as She Reads, ſhe Makes the words in Thee. 


HE 8. 
Yet if. thine own unworthineſs 
Will ſtill, that thou art mine, not Hers, confeſs ; 
Conſume thy ſelf with Fire before her Eyes, 
And ſo her Grgce or Pitty move; 
The Gods though Beaſts they do not Love, 
Yetlike them when they're burat in Sacrifice. 


Inconſt ancy. 


FE" years-agoe/(fays Story.) I lov'd you, 

For which you call me moſt Izconſtant now 3 
Pardon me, Madam, you miſtake the Aa; 

For I amnot the ſarhe that L was than ; 

No Fleſh 1s now the ſame 'twas then in Me, 

And that my Mind is chang'd your ſelf may ſee. 
The ſame Thoxghts to retain ſtill, and  Interts 
Were more inconſtant far; for Accidents 


Muſt 
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Muſt of all things moſt ſtrangely *1conſtant prove, 

If from one Sxbje& they t'another move; 

My Members then, the Father Members were 

From whence Theſe take their birth, which now are here. 
If then this Body love what th'other did, 

'Twere Inceſt; which by Nature 1s forbid. 

You might as well this Day inconſtant name, 

Becauſe the Weather is not ſtill the ſame, 

That it was yeſterday : or blame the Tear, 

Cauſe the Spring, Flowers; and Autumn, Fruit does bear. 
The World's a Scene of Changes, and to be 

Conſtant, in Nature were Inconſtancy ; 

For 'twere to break the Laws her ſelf has made: 

Our 8»bſtances themſelves do fleet and fade ; 

The moſt fixt Being ſtill: does move and fly, 

Swift as the wings of Time 'tis meaſur'd by. 

T'imagin then that Love ſhould never ceaſe 

(Love which 1s but the Ornament of theſe ) 

Were quite as ſenſeleſs, as to wonder why 

Beauty and Colour (tays not when we dye. 


Not Fair. 


5 ag very true, I thought you once as fair, 
As women in th' 7dez are, 

Whatever here ſeems beauteous, ſeem'd tobe 
But a faint Metaphor of Thee. 

But then (methoughts) there ſomething ſhin'd within, 
Which call this Laſtre o're thy 5kir. 

Nor could I chuſe but count that the Surs Light, 
Which made this Cloud appear fo bright. 

But fince I knew thy fallhood and thy pride, 
And all thy thouſand faults beſide 

A very Moor (methinks) plac'd near to Thee, 
White as his Teeth, would ſeem to be. 

So men (they ſay) by Hells deluſions led 
Have tane a Sxccubxs to their bed ; 

Believe it fair, and themſclves happy call, 
Till the cleft Foot diſcovers all : 

Then they ſtart from't, half Ghoſts themſelves with fear ; 
And Devil, as *tis, it doth appear. 

So ſince againſt my will I found Thee for, 
Deform'd and crooked in thy Soxl, 

My reaſon ſtraight did to my Senſes ſhew, 
That they might be ziſ#aker too: 

Nay when the world but knows how falſe you are, 
There's not a man will think you fair, 


Thy 
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Thy ſhape will monſtrous in their fancics be, 
They! call their Eyes as falſe as Thee. 

But what thou wilt; Hate will preſent thee to, 

As Puritans do the Pope, and Papiits Luther CO. 


Platonick Lowe. 


Fe 
Ndeed IT mult conteſs, 
I when Souls mix 'tis an Happineſs ; 
But not compleat till Bodies too combine, 
And clotely as our minds rogether joyn ; 
But halt of Heaven the Soxls in glory taſt, 
'Till by Love in Heaven at laſt, 
Their Bodies too are plac. 


<< 4s 


In thy 1mmortal part 
Man, as well as I, thou art. 
But ſomething 'tis that differs Thee and 7c; 
And we muſt ozz2 even 1n that difference be. 
[| Thee, both as a 12, and woman prize; 
For a perfect Love implies 
Love in af Capacities. 


") 


| Je 
Can that for true love paſs 

When a fair omar courts her glaſs ? 
Something #»#ke maſt in Loves likeneſs be, 
His wonder 1s, '0ze, and Variety. 
For he, whoſe ou! nought but a ſol can move, 

Does a new Narciſ/xs prove, 
And his own Image love. 


4. 
That Souls do beauty know, 
'Tis to the Bodies help they owe ; 
If when they know't, they ſtrait abuſe that truſt, 
And ſhut the Body from't *tis as unjuſt, 
As if I brought my deareſt Friend to ſee 
My Miſtreſs, and at th'inſtant He 
Should ſteal her quite from Ac. 


— —— 
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b; 

Ove in her Sunny eyes does basking play; 
L Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of her Hair ; 
Love does on both her Lips for ever ſtray ; 

And ſows and reaps a thouſand kzſſes there, 
In all her outward parts Love's always ſeen; 
But, oh, He never weat within. 


' Within Love's focs, his greateſt foes abide, 
Malice, Inconltancy, and Pride. 

So the Earths face, Trees, Herbs, and Flowers dodreſs, 
With other beauties numberleſs : 

But at the Certer, Darkneſs 1s, and Hell; 

There wicked Spirits, and there the Dawned dwell. 


a, 
yo 


With me alas, quite contrary it fares 

Darkneſs and Death liesin my weeping eyes, 

Deſpair and Paleneſs in my face appears, 

And Grief, and Fear, Love's greateſt Enemies ; 

But, like the Perſtar Tyrant, Love within 
Keeps his proud Coxrt, and ne're is ſeen. 


4 
Oh take »2y heart, and by that means you'l prove 
Within too ſtor'd enough of Love - 
Give me but Yours, I'll by that change fo thrive, 
That Love in all my parts ſhall live. 
So powerful 1s this change, it render can, 
My outſide Woman, and your inſide Man. 


Clad all in White. 


DL _ thing that ſhines below, 

Why in this robe doſt thou appear? 
Wouldſt thou a white moſt perfe&t ſhow, 
Thou muſt at all zo garment wear : 
Thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, 

Than }Fizter when 'tis clad with ſnowy. 


———————_—_—_———— RIS 
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'Tis not the Liznern ſhews fo fair: 
Her skin ſhines through, and makes it bright ; 
—_— themſelves like $zs appear, 
hen the Sx pierces them with Light : 
So Lillies 1n a glaſs encloſe, 
The Glaſs will ſeemas white as thoſe. 


” 


-N 
Thou now ore heap of beauty art 
Nought outwards, or within 1s foul : 
Condenſed bearrs make every part; 
Thy Body's Clothed like thy Sol. 
Thy Soxl, which does it ſelf difplay, 
Like a Star plac'd 1th' 27ilkie way. 


4. 
Such robes the $aizts departed wear, 
Woven all with Light divine ; 
Such their exalted Bod7es are, 
And with ſuch full glory ſhine. 
But they regard not mortals pain; 
Men pray, I fear, to both in vain. 


Yet ſeeing thee ſo gently on 

My hopes will needs continue ſtill ; 

Thou wouldit not take this garment ſure, 
When thou hadf(t an intent to 4z//. 

Of Peace and yielding who would doubt, 
When the white Flag he ſees hung out ? 


Leaving Me, and then loving Many. 


I) Men, who once have caſt the Truth away, 
Forſook by God, do ſtrange wild luſts obey ; 
So the vain Gertiles, when they left tadore 
Ore Deity, could not ſtop at thouſands more. 
Their zeal was fenſcleſs ſtraight and boundleſs grown 3 
Thev worſhipt many a Beaſ?, and many a Store. 
Ah fair Apoſtate! couldit thou think to flee 
From Truth and Goodneſs, yet keep Unity ? 
[ reign'd alone; and my bleſt Se/f could call 
The Univerſal Monarch of her Al. 
Mine, mine, her fair Eaſt-Indies were above, 
\W here thoſe $xrs rife that chear the world of Love ; 
Where 
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Where beauties thine like Gems of richeſt price; 
Where Coral grows, and every breath is ſpice - 
Mine too her rich Weſt-mdies were below, 
Where Mines of Gold and endlels treaſures grow. 
But, as when the Pellean Conguerony dy'd, 
Many ſmall Prizces did his Crown divide, 

So, ſince my Love his vanquiſht world forſook, 
Murther'd by poyſons from her falſhood took, 
An hundred petty K3zgs claim each their part, 
And rend that glorious Expire of her Heart. 


— A 


My Heart Diſcovered, 


ER body is ſo gently bright, 
Clear and tranſparent to the fight, 
(Clear as fair Cryſtal to the view, 
Yet ſoft as that, e're Stoxe it grew ) 
That through her fleſh, methinks, is ſeen 
The brighter Soxl that dwells within : 
Our eyes the ſubtile covering. pals, 
And ſee that Lilly through its 'Glaſs. 
I through her Breaſt her Heart eſpy, 
As Souls in Hearts do Souls defcry, 
I ſee 't with gentle Motions beat; 
I ſee Light in't, but find no Heat. 
Within, like Azgels in the sky, 
A thouſand gilded thoughts do fly: 
Thoughts of bright and nobleſt kind, 
Fair and chaſt, as Mother-44ind. 
But, oh, what other Heart 1s there, 
Which ſighs and crowds to her ſo near ? 
'Tis all on flame, and does like fire, 
To that, as to its Heaven, aſpire. 
The wounds are many in't and deep; 
Still does it bleed, and ſtill does weep. 
Whole ever wretched heart it be, 
I cannot chuſe but grieve to ſee; 
What pity in my Breaſt does raign? 
Methinks I feel too all its pain, 
So torn, and ſo defac'd it lyes, 
That it couldne're be known by th' eyes; 
But, oh, at laſt I heard it groan, 
And knew by th' Yoyce that 'twas mire ow. 
So poor Alcyone, when ſhe ſaw 
A ſhipwrackt body tow'ards her draw 
Beat by the Waves, let fall a Tear, 
Which only thendid Pty wear : 

L 
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But when the Corps on ſhore were caſt, 

Which ſhe her Hxsband found at laſt ; 

What ſhould the wretched Widow do? 

Grief chang'd her ſtraight; away the flew, 
Tura'd to a ZFird : and ſo at laſt {hall I, 

Both from my Afzrther'd Heart, and Murth rer fly. 


— 
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Anſwer to the Flatonicks. 


C Angels love; ſo let them love for me ; 

\_) When Fam a/ Soxl, ſuch ſhall my Love too be : 
Who nothing here bur like a Spirit would do, 

In a ſhort time (believ't) will be one too : 

But ſhall our Love do what in Beaſts we ſee? 
E'ven Beaſts eat too, but not fo well as We. 

And you as juſtly might in thirſt refuſe 

The uſe of Wine, becauſe Beaſts Water ule : 
They taſte thoſe pleaſures as they do their food ; 
Undreſt they tak't, devour it raw and crade - 
But to us Merz, Love Cooks it at his fire, 

And adds the poignant ſawce of ſharp defire. 
Beaſts do the ſame : *'tis true ; but ancient fame 
Says, Gods themſelves turn'd Beaſts to do theſame. 
The Thwrnderer, who, without the Female bed, 
Could Goddeſſes bring forth from our his head, 
Choſerather Aortals this way to create; 

So much he'eſteem'd his pleaſare, bove his tate. 
Ye talk of Fires which ſhine, but never burn; 

In this cold world they'l hardly ſerve our tura; 
As uſeleſs to deſpairing Lovers grown, 

As Lambent flames, to men 1'th' Frigid Zoxe. 

The 8x does his pure fires on earth beſtow ; 
With nuprial warmth, to bring forth things below z 
Such is Loves nobleſt and divineſt heat, 

That warms like his, and does, like his, begee. 
Lzſt you call this; a nameto yours more juſt, 

It an Inordinate Deſire be Luſt : 

Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, 

More /zftfyl was, than the hot youth of Troy. 
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Loving one firſt becauſe ſhe could love no body, afterwards 
loving her with deſire. 


WW new-found Witchcraft was in thee ; 
With thine own Cold to kindle Me # 
Strange art | like him that ſhould deviſe 
To make a Byrning-Glaſs of Tee; 
When F7:izter {o, the Plants would harm, 
Her ſow it ſelf does keep them warm 3 
Fool that I was ! who having found 
A rich, and ſunny Diamond, 
Admir'd the hardzeſs of the Stone, 
But not the Light with which it ſhone: 
Your brave and haughty ſcorn of all 
Was ſtately, and Monarchical. 
All Gentleneſs with that elteem'd 
A dull and flaviſh virtue feem'd 3 
Should(t thon have yielded then to me, 
Thoud'ſt loſt what I moſt lov'd in thee; 
For who would ſerve one, whom he ſees 
That he can Conquer if he pleaſe? 
It fared with me, as if a ſave 
In Tri#-ph led, that does perceive 
With what a gay majeſtick pride 
His Cozqu'eror through the ſtreets does ride, 
Should be contented wirh his wo, 
Which makes up ſuch a comely ſhow. 
I ſought not from thee a return, 
But without Hopes, or Fears did burn ; 
My Covetoxs Paſſion did approve 
The Heording up, not Uſe of Love. 
My Love a kind of Dream was grown, 
A Fooliſh, but a Pleaſant one : 
From which I'm waker'd now, but, oh, 
Priſoners to die are wakened ſo. 
For now th' Effe#s of Loving are 
Nothing, but Loxvgings with deſpair. 
Deſpair, whoſe tormentsno men ſure, 
Bur Lovers and the Damrn'd endure. 
Her ſcorz I doted once upon, 
Ill 0%je# for Aﬀe@ion, 
But ſince, alas, roo much 'tis prov'd , 
Thar yet 'twas ſomething that I lov'd; 

L 2 Now 
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Now my deſires are worſe and fly 

At an Impoſſability : 

Deſires, which whilſt ſo high they ſoar, - 
Are Proud as that I lov'd before. 

What Lover can like me complain, 

Who firſt lov'd vaizly, next in wain ! 


The Soul. 


I. 
F mine Eyes do e're declare 
They've ſeen a ſecond thing that's fair; 

Or Fars, that they have Muſick tound, 
Beſides thy Yoice in any Sound ; 
If my Taſt do ever meet, 
After thy Kiſs, with ought that's ſweet 3 
If my 'abuſed Toxch allow 
Ought to be ſmooth, or ſoft, but Tox; 
If, what ſeaſonable Springs, 
Or the Eaſtern Summer brings, 
Do my Smel/ perſwade at all, 
Ought Perfume, but thy Breath to call ; 
If all my ſexſes ObjeFs be 
Not contra@#ed into Thee, 
And ſo through Thee more powe'rful paſs, 
As Beams do through a Burning-Glaſs ; 
It all things that in Natxre are 
Either ſoft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Be not in Thee 1o *Epitomiz'd, 
That nought material's not compriz'd 5 
May I as worthleſs ſeem to Thee 
As all, but Thox, appears to Me. 


2, 
If I ever Azger know, 
Till ſome wroxg be done to Tox 
If Gods or Kings my Envy move, 
Without their Crowns crown'd by thy Love; 
If everI an Hope admit, 
Without thy Zmage ſtampt on it 5 
Or any Fear, till I begin 
To find that Tox're concern'd therein 5 
It a Foy ere come to me, 
That Taſts of any thing but Thee 
If any Sorrow touch my Mind, 
Whilſt Youare wef, and not ankind 
If I a minutes ſpace debate 
Whether I ſhall curſe and hate R 
==, | The 
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The things beneath thy hatred fall, 
Though all the World, My ſelFand af ; 
And for Love, it ever I 

Approach to it again fo nigh, 

As to allow a Toleration 

To the leaſt g/immering Inclination :; 
If thou alone do'ſt not controul 

All thoſe Tyrants of my Soul, 

And to thy Beauties ty'{t them (o, 
That conſtant they as Habits grow 3 

If any Paſſion of my Heart, 

By any force, or any art, 

Be brought to move one ſtep from Thee, 
Mayſt Thou no Paſſzox have for 27. 


3. 
If my bulie' Imagination 
Do not Thee 1n all things faſhion 3 
So that all fair Species be 
Hieroglyphick, marks of Thee '; 
If when She her ſports does keep 
(The lower Soul being all aſleep ) 
She play one Dream with all her art, 
Where Thou haſt not the longeſt part. 
If ought get place in my Remembrance, 
Without ſome badge of thy reſemblance ; 
So that thy parts become to me 
A kind of Art of Memory. 
If my Underſtanding do 
Seek any Knowledge but of You, 
If ſhe do near thy Body prize 
Her Bodies of aug ies. 
If She to the Fil! do ſhow 
Ought deſerable but You, 
Or if That would not rebel, 
Should ſhe another dodrine tell ; 
If my #:l1 do not reſign 
All her Liberty to thine 3 
If ſhe would not follow Thee, 
Though Fate and Thox ſhouldſt diſagree; 
And if (for I a curſe will give, 
Such as (hall force thee to believe) 
My Soxl be not entirely Thine ; 
May thy dear Body ne're be Mine. 


The 
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The Paſſeons. 


I. 
Rom Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free, 
And all the _ elſe that be, 
In vain I boaſt of Liberty, 
In vain this State a Freedom call ; 
Since I have Love, and Love is all - 
Sot that I am, who think it fit to brag, 
That I have no Diſeaſe beſides the Plague / 


- 
So in a zeal the Sons of TIſarel, 
Sometimes upon their, 1dols fell z 
And they depos'd the powers of Hell, 
Baal, and Aſtarte down they threw, 
And Accaron and Moloch too: 
All this 7mzperfe& Piety did no good, 
Whilſt yet, alas, the Calf of Bethel ſtood. 


3. 

Fondly I boaſt, that I have dreſt my Yize 

With painful art, and that the Wine 

Is of a taſt rich and divine, 

Since Love by mixing Poy ſox there, 

Has made it worſe than Yinzgere. 
Love even the taſt of Ne&ar changes ſo, 
That Gods chuſe rather water here below. 


4- pts 

Fear, Anger, Hope, all Paſſions elſe that be, 

Drive this one Tyrazts out of me, 

And pradtiſe all your Tyranny. 
The change of ills ſome good will do: 
Th' oppreſſed wretched Indians fo 
Be'ing ſlaves by the great Spaniſh Monarch made, 
Call in the States of Holland to their aid 
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Wiſdom. 


OE "I P x 


: IS mighty #/;ſe that you would now be thought 
oY With your grave Rules from muſty Aforels brought 
Through which ſome ſtreaks roo of Diviw'ity ran, 

Partly of Monk, and partly Pmritan 3 

With tedious Repetitions too yave tane 

Often the name of Yanity in vir. : 

Things, which, I take it, friend, you'd ne're recite, 

Should the Tlove, but ſay tyou, Come at nicht. 

The iſeſt King refus'd all pleaſures quite, 

Tiil :/;/1o2 from above did him enlight z 

But when that gift his ign'orance did remove, 

Pleaſures he choſe, and plac'd them all in Love. 

And if by 'event the Counſels may be ſeen, 

This wiſdom 'twas that brought the Southern Lrecn. 

She came not, like a good old Wife, to know 

The wholeſome nature of all Plats that grow : 

Nor did ſo far from her own Country rome, 

To cure ſcall'd heads, and broken ſhins at home 

She came for that, which more behits all Wives, 

The art of G7ving, not of 8avine Lives. 


The Deſpair. 


I, 
Eneath this gloomy ſhade, 
By Nature only for my ſorrows made, 
I'll ſpend this voyzee in crys, 
In tears I'll waſt theſe eyes 
By Love ſo vainly fed ; 
So Luſt of old the Deluge puniſhed. 
Ah wretched youth | \aid I 
Ah wretched youth ! twice did I fadly cry: 
Ah wretched youth ! the fields and floods reply. 


2, 
When thoughts of Lovel entertain, 
I meet no words but Never, and I» vain. 
Never (alas) that dreadful name 
Which fewels the iafernal flame: 


Newez.. 


The MISTRESS. 


Never, my time to come muſt waſte; 

In vain, torments the preſent, and the paſt. 
In vain, in vain! (aid T5 

Tz vain, in vain | twice did ſadly cry 5 

In vain, in vain the fields and floods reply. 


3. 

No mofe ſhall fields or floods do ſo; 
For I to ſhades more dark and filent go: 

All this worlds noiſe appears to me 

A dull ill-atted Comedy : 

No comfort to my wounded fight, 
In the Sxs buſy and imperti'nent Light. 

Then downT laid my head ; 
Down on cold earth ; and for a while was dead, 
And my freed Soul to a ſtrange Somewhere fled. 


Ah ſottiſh $oxl; id L, 
When back to 'its Cage againT ſaw it fly; 
Fool to reſume her broker Chain ! 
And row her Galley here again ! 
Fool, to that body to return 
Where it condemn'd and deſtin'd is to bare / 
Once dead, how can it be, 
Death \hould a thing (o pleaſant ſeem to Thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt come to live it o're again in Me ? 


The Wiſh. 


| I. I Y 
WE then 3 I now do plainly ſee, | 
This bufie world and [ſhall ne're agree; 
The very Hoey of all earthly jo 
Does of all meats the "hr cloy, 
And they (methinks) deſerve my pity, 
Who for it can endure the ſtings, 


The Crowd, and Bnz, and Murmurings 
Of this great Hive, the City. 


2, 
Ah, yet, E'reI deſcend to th' Grave 
May I a ſwall Houſe, and large Garden have | 
And a few Friends, and many Books, both true, 
Both wiſe, and both delightful too! 
And 
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And ſince Love ne'te will trom me tice, 
A Miſtreſs moderately fair, 
And good as Guardian- Angels are, 

Only belov'd, and loving me ! 


3. 

Oh, Fountains, when in you ſhall [ 
My ſelf, eas'd of unpeaceful' thoughts, eſpy ? 
Oh Fields! Oh Woods! when, when ſhall 1 be made 

The happy Tenant of your ſhade ? 

Here's the Spring-head of Pleaſures flood; 
Where all the Rzches lie, that ſhe 

Has coyn'd arid ſtampt for good. 


4 
Pride and Ambition here, 
Only in far fetcht Metaphors appear ; 
Here nought but winds can hurtful Awrmurs (catter, 
And nought but Eccho flatter. 
The Gods, when they deſcended, hither 
From Heav'n did always chuſe their way 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, 
Thar 'tis the way too #hither. 


5. 
How happy here ſhould I, 
And one dear $he live, arid'embracing die ? 
She who is all 'the world, and can exclude 
In deſarts ſolitude. 
I ſhould have then this only fear, 
Leſt men, when they my pleaſures ſee, 
Should hither throng to live like me, 
And ſo make a City here, 


My Diet. 


N Ow by »»y Love, the greateſt 04th that is, 
None loves you halt ſo well as I : 

I do not ask your Love for this ; 
But for Heave'ns ſake believe we, or I die. 

No Servazt e're but did deſerve 
His Meſter ſhould believe that he does ſerve ; 
And I'll ask no more wages, though I ſtarve. 


M 


'Tis 
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2, 

'Tis no Iuwxurious Diet this, and ſure 

I ſhall not by't too Lxſty prove ; 

Yet ſhall it willingly endare, 
If 't can but keep together Life and Love. 

Being your Priſo er and your ſlave, 

I donot Feaſts and Banquets look to have, 
A little Breadand Water's all I crave. 


'» 

On 'a $7gh of Pity TI a year can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty at leaſt, 
Fifty a gentle Look will give: 

An hundred years on one kind word [ll feaſt: 
A thouſand more will added be, 

If you an Izclination have for me z 

And all beyond 1s vaſt Eternity. 


The Thief. | 


| I. 

"Hou rob'ſt my Days of bus'neſs and delights, 
Of ſleep thou rob'ſt my Nights ; 
Ah, lovely Thief, what wilt thou do? 
What? rob me of Heaven too ? 
Thou even my Prayers doſt ſteal from me. 
AndI with wild 7dolatry, 

Begin, to God, and end them all, to Thee. 


2. 

Is it a $72 to Love, that it ſhould thus, 
Like an z// Conſtience torture us? 
What e'reI do, where e're Igo, 
(None Gwiltleſs e're was haunted fo ) 
Still, ſtill, me thinks thy face I view, 
And ſtill thy ſhape does me purſue, 

As if, not you Ae, but 7 had wurthered You. 


2. 
From Books I ſtrive ſome remedy to take, 
But thy Name all the Letters make; 
Whar ere 'tis writ, | find That there, 
Like Points and Commae's every where z 
Me bleſt for this lerno man hold; 
For 1, as Midas did of old, 
Periſh by turning ey'ry thing to Gold. 
What 
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4. 
What do I ſeek, alas, or why do 1 
Attempt in vain from thee to fly ? 
For making thee my Deity, 
I gave thee then Vbiquity. 
My paias reſemble He/ in this ; 
The Divine Preſence there too is, 
But to torment Men, not togive them bl;ſs. 


All. over, Love. 


I. 
: IS well, 'tis well with them (ſay I) 


Whoſe ſhort-liv'd Paſſzons with themſelves can die : 


For none can be unhappy, who 
*Midfſt all his ills a time does know 
(Though ne're fo long) when he ſhall not be ſo. 


2, 
Whatever parts of Me remain, 

Thoſe parts will ſtill the Love of theeretain 3 
For 'twas not only in my Heart, 
But like a God by pow'rful Art, 

'Twas all in all, and all in every Part. 


3. 
My Afed@7on no more periſh can 

Than the F zrſ# Matter that compounds a Man. 
Hereafter if one Dxſ# of Me 
Mixt with anothers ſubſtance be, 

'Twill Leaver that whole Lamp with Love of Thee. 


4 
Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe 
My Atoms over all the Univerſe, 
At the laſt they eaſily ſhall 
Themſelves know, and together call, 
For thy Love, like a Mark, is | nF on all. 


Love 
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Love and Life. 


I have lov'd at leaſt ſome twenty years or more: 
The account of Love runs much more faſt 
Than that, with which our Life does ſcore : 

So though my Life be ſhort, yet I may prove 
The great Methuſalem of Love. 


I, 
N Ow ſure within this twelve-month paſt, 


Y. 
Not that Loves Hours or Minutes are 
Shorter than thoſe our Being's meaſur'd by: 
But they're more cloſe compaded far, 
And ſo 1n leller room do Ive. 
Thin airy things extend themſelves in ſpace, 
Things ſo/id take up little place. 


3. 
| Yet Love, alas, and Life in Me, 
Are not two ſeveral things, but purely one, 
At once how can there m it be 
A double different Motion £ 
O yes, there may : for ſo the ſelf ſame Sx, 
At once does {low and twittly run. 


# 4. 
Swiftly his daily journey he goes, 

But treads his Azmnal with a ſtatelier pace, 
And does three huadred Rounds encloſe 
Within one yearly Circles ſpace. 

At once with double conrſe in the ſame Sphere, 
He runs the Day, and Walks the Tear. 


When Soxl does to =o ſelf reter, 

'Tis then my Life, and does but flowly move ; 
But when 1t does relate to her, 
It ſwiftly flies, and then 1s Love. 

Love's my Diurxzal courle, divided right 
'Twikt Hope and Fear, my Day and Night. 


The 
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The Bargain. 


I. 
£ £m heed, take heed, thou lovely Maid, 
Nor be by glittering ils betraid ; 
Thy ſelf for X/zey 2 oh, let no man know 
The Trice of Beauty faln ſo low / 
What dangers ought'{t thou not to dread, 
When Love that's Blind is by blind Fortune led? 


2. 
The fooliſh 7247ax that ſells 
His pretious Gold for Beads and Bells, 
Does a more wiſe and gainful traffick hold, 
Than thou who {ell'{t thy ſelf for Gold. 
What gains in ſuch a bargain are ? 
Hee'l in thy Azes dig better Treaſures far. 


-N 
Can Gold, alas, with Thee compare? 
The 8xr, that makes it's not ſo fair ; 
'"The $#x whichcan nor make, nor ever ſee 
A thing ſo beautiful as Thee, 
In all the journeys he does pals, 
Though the Sea ſerv'd him for a Looking-Glaſe. 


4. 

Bold was the wretch that cheapned Thee, 
Since Magns, none {o bold as he: 
Thou'rt (o divine a thing, that Thee to buy, 

Is to be counted $7mo2y 3 
Too dear hel find his fordid price, 
H'as forfeited that, and the Berefice. 


IF it be lawfal Thee X buy, 

There's none can pay that rate but 7; 
Nothing on earth a fitting price can be, 

But what on earth's moſt /zke to Thee. 

And that my Heart does only bear; 
For there Thy ſelf, Thy very ſelf 1s there. 


6. 
So much #hy jeff does in me live, 
That when it for thy ſelf I give, 
'Tis 
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'Tis but to change that piece of Gold for this, 


Whoſe ſtamp and value equal is. 
Add that full Weight too may be had, 
My Soxl and Body ; two Graizs more, Ill add, 


The Long Life. 


I 


Ove from Tires wings hath ſtoln the feathers ſure, 


He has, and put them to his owr 3 
For Howrs of late as long as Days endure, 
And very Minutes, Hours are grown. 


2. 
The various 1tiozs of the turning Tear, 
Belong not now at all to Me: 
Each Summers Night does Lyucies now appear, 
Each Winters day St. Barnaby. 


3 
How long a ſpace, fince firſt T lov'd, it is ? 
To look into a Glaſs I fear ; 
And am ſurpriz'd with wonder when I miſs, 
Gray-hairs and wrinkles there. 


| 4+ 

TH' old Patriarchs age and not their happineſs too, 
Why does hard Fate to us reſtore? 

Why does Loves Fire thus to Mankind renew, 
What the Flood waſht away before ? 


Sure thoſe are happy —_ that complain, 
O'th' ſhortneſs of the days of man: 
Contract mine, Heaven, and bring them back again 
To th' ordinary Spar. 


6. 
If when your gift, Loxg Life, I diſapprove, 
I too ingrateful ſeem to be; 
Puniſh me juſtly, Heav'n 3; make Her to love, 
And then 'twill be too ſhort for me. 


Counſel. 


— 
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Counſel. 


mr. 


I. 
gd ah gently, Madam, touch 
F The wound, which you your ſelf have made + 
That pain muſt needs be very much, 
Which makes me of your haxd afraid. 
Cordials of Pity give me now, 
For too weak for Pargings grow. 


2. 
Do but a while with patience ſtay ; 
For Conrſel yet will do no good, 
"Till T:»ze, and RefF, and Heav'z allay 
The vrolent burnings of my blood. 
For what efte& from this can flow, 
To chide men dr»zk,, for being ſo? 


| 3. 
Perhaps the Phyſick's good you give, 

But ne're to me can uſetul prove 
Med'cines may Cure, but not Revive 

And Tam not 87ck, but Dead in Love. 
In Loves Hell, not his World, amT ; 
At once Live, am Dead, and Dze. 


4 
What new found a0ry is thine ? 
Ev'n thy Diſſwaſtons me perſwade, 
And thy great power does cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy Commands are diſobry'd. 
In vain thou bidſt me to forbear ; 
Obedience were Rebellion here. 


Thv Tongue comes in, as if it meant 
Againſt thine Eyes t'afhiſt my Heart 3 
But different far was his intent; 
For ſtraight the Traytor took their patt: 
And by this new foe I'm bereft 
Of all that Little which was left. 


6: 
The At I muſt confeſs was wile, 
As a diſhoneſt a& could be : FT 
Welt 
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Well knew the Toxgue (alas) your Eyes: 
Would be too ſtrong for That, and Ae. 

And part o'th* Triz-ph choſe to get, 

Rather than be a part of it. 


Ref olwved to be Bel:et, 


I, 
IS true, Thaye lov'd already three or four, 
And ſhall three or four hundred more ; 
Il love each fair one that I ſee, 
'Till I find one at laſt that ſhall love me. 


- 

That ſhall my Canaar be, the fatal ſol), 
That ends my wandrings and my toil. 
[11 ſettle there and happy grow 3 

The Country does with Ailk and Honey flow; 


The Needle trembles ſo, Kc turns about, 
Till it the Northern Point find out : 
But conſtant then and fixt does prove, 
Fixt, that his deareſt Pole as ſoon may move. 


4 
Then may my Yefel torn and ſhipwrackt be, 
If 1t put forth again to Sea - 
It never more abroad ſhall rome, 
Though't could next voyage bring the 1#dies home. 


s 
But I muſt ſweat in Love, and labour yet, 

Till 1 a Competency get. 

They're ſlothful Fools who leave a Trade, 
Till they a moderate Fortune by't have made. 


= 6. 
Variety I ask not; give me One 
To live perpetually upon. 
The perſon Love does to us fit, 
Like Manna, has the Taſt of all in it. 


The 
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' The Same. 


I. 
OR Heavens ſake, what d' you mean to do? 

8 Keep me, or let me go, one of the two; 
Youth and warm hours let me not idlcly loſe, 

The /ittle Time that Love does chuſe ; 

If always here I muſt not ſtay, 

Let me be gone, whilſt yet 'tis day 
Leſt I faint, and benighted loſe my way. 


2, 

'Tis diſmal, Ore ſo long to love 
In vain; till to love wore as vain muſt prove : 
To hunt ſo long on nimble prey, till we 

Too weary to take others be; 

Alas, 'tis folly to remain, 

And waſte our Army thus in vain, 
Before a City which will ne're be tane. 


3. 

At ſeveral hopes wiſely to fly, 
Ought not to be eſteem'd Inconſtancy ; 
"Tis more Izconſtant always to purſne, 

A thing that always flzes from you; 

For that at laſt may meet a bound, 

But no end can to this be found, ._ 
'Tis nought but a perpetual fruitleſs Round. 


| 4. 

When it does Hardneſs meet and Pride, 
My Love does then rebound t another. fide 3 
But if _ that's Jeff and yrelding hit ; 

It lodges and ſtays in it. 

Whatever *tis ſhall firſt love me, 

That it my Heaver may truly be ; 
I ſhall be ſure to giv't Eternity. 


ww. The MISTRESS. 


The Dijcovery. 


I. 

Y *'Heaven T1! tell her boldly that 'tis She ; 
B Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
To be belov'd by Me? | 

The Gods may give their Altars o're; | 

They'l ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 

If none but Happy ſer muſt them adore. 


2, 
The Lightning which tall Oaks oppoſe in vain, 
To ſtrike ſometimes does not diſdain 
The humble Farzes of the Plain, 
She being ſo high, and I fo low, 
Her power by this does greater ſhow, 
Who at ſuch diſtance gives ſo ſare a blow. 


3. 
Compar'd with her all things ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nought on earth can towa'rds her move, 
Till't be exalted by her Love. 
Equal to her, alas, there's none ; 
She like a Dezty 1s grown , 
That muſt Create, or elſe muſt be alone. 


4 
It there be man, who thinks himſelf fo high, 
As to pretend equality, 
He deſerves her leſs than 7, 
For he would cheat for his relief ; 
And one. would give with leſſer grief, 
To'an wndeſerving Beggar than a Thief. 


Againſt Fruition. 


*O; thourt a foo], Ill ſwear, if e're thou grant : 
Much of my Yereration thou muſt want, 
When once thy kindneſs puts my Ter'orance out 3 
Fora learn'd Age 1s always leaſt devout. 
Keep ſtill thy diſtance for at once for me 
Goddeſs and Woman too, thou canſt not be ; 
Thou'rt 
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Thou'rt £weer: of all that ſees thee; and as ſuch 


Muſt neither tyrannize, nor -_ too much ; 


Such freedoms give as may admit Command, 

But keep the Forts and Magazines in thine hand, 
Thou'rt yet a whole world to me, and'do'ſt fill 
:My large ambition; but 'tis dang'rous ſtill, 

Leſt I like the Pella» Prince ſhould be, - 

\And weep for other worlds having conquer'd thee; 
When Love has taken all thou haſt away, 

His ſtrength by too much riches will decay. 
Thou in thy Fancy doſt mnch higher ſtand, 

Than Women .can be plac'd by Netares hand; 
AndI muſt needs, I'm ſure,: a loſer be, | 
To change Thee, as Tho#'rt there, for, very Thee. 
Thy ſweetnels is ſo much within me plac'd, 


That (houldſt thou Ne&ar give, 'twould ſpoil the taſt. 


Beauty at fir{t moves wonder, and delight 3 
'Tis Natwres jugling: trick to cheat the light, ©» 
W' admire it, whilſt-unknown, but after more 
Admire our ſelves, for liking it before. 

Love, like a greedy Hawk, if we give way, 
Does over-gorge himſelf, with his own Prey 3 
Of very. Hopes a ſurfeit he'll ſuſtain, 

Llnleſs by Fears he caft themup again *': . : 
His ſpirit agd ſweetneſs dangers keep alone 
If once heloſe his ſting, he grows a Drone. 


Love undiſcovered. 


"hd | as EX 2 
Ome others may with ſafety tell 
The moderate Flames, which in them dwell ; 
And either find ſome Aed'cine there, 
Or cure themſelves ev'nby Deſpair; ' 
My love's fo great, that 1t might prove 
Dang'rous, to tell her that I love, 
So tender 18 my wound, it muſt not bear 
Any ſalute, though of the kindeſt air. 


\ 


I-would not have her krow the pain, 
The torments for her I ſuſtain, 


Leſt too much goodneſs make her throw 
Her love upon a Fate too low. 
Forbid it Heaven my Life ſhould be 
. Weigh'd with her leaſt conveniency : 
No, let me perif6 rather with my grief, 
Than to hier diſadventage find relief. 
N 2 


—  — ————  — — 
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A _—— 
Yet when I dice, my laſt breath ſhall 
Grow bold, and plainly tell her all. 
Like covetous Men who ne'r delſcry, 
Their dear hid Treaſures till they die, 
Ah faireſt Maid, how will it chear 
My Ghoſt, to get from Thee a tear / 
Put take heed z for if me thou P7tzeſt then, 
Twenty to one but I ſhall live agen. 


The prven Heart. 


| {1 I. 

Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who ſay, 
They have giv'n their Hearts away. 
Some good kind Lover tell me how 3 

For mine 1s but a Toywert to me now. 


2, 
it ſo it be, one place both hearts contain, 
For what do they complam? } . -.. 
What contrefieran Love do more, 
Than to joy Hearts, that parted were before ? 


Wo to her {tubbatrri>Merarh, if once mine Come 
Into the ſelf ſame room ; 
'Twill tear and blow up all within, 
Like a Granado thot into a Magazin. 
 THowpinaons Ct <: io 
440 «þÞ 
Then ſhall Love keep the aſhes, and:toxn parts, 
Of both our braken Hearts: * 
Shall out of both oze new one make, _. 
From hers, th' Ally ;,, from mine the etal take, 


For of her heart hc from So flames will find 
But little left behind 5 | 
Mine only will remain. .entirg;. : 

No droſs was there, . to perith in,the fre. 


"== X ; 
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T be Prophet. 


Cs at EO TCR 
— 


I. 
Each we to Love? go teach thy (elf more wit z 
[ chief abr yn am of it. 6 
Teach craft to Scots, and thrift to Fews, | 
Teach boldneſs to the Stews ; X 
In Tyrants Courts teach ſupple flatter, 
Teach Jeſuits, that have travel d far to lie. 
Teach Fire to burn, and Winds to blow, 
Teach reſtleſs Fountains how to flow, 
Teach the dull Earth, fixt to abide, 
Teach Women-kind Inconſtancy and Pride. 
See if your diligence here will uſeful prove z -- 
But, prithee, teagh not me to Love. 


2, | 

The God of Love, if ſuch a thing there be, 

May learn to love from 2c. | 

He whe does boaſt that he has bin. 

In every Heart ſince Adams fin, 
Ill lay my Life, nay Miſtriſs ou't, that's more 3 
I'll teach him things he never knew before; 

I'll reach him a Receipt to make 

Words that weep, and Tedys that ſpeak, 

Fl teach him $7ghs, like thoſe in Death, 
At which the $oxls go out too with the breath - 
Still the Soul ſtays, yet {till does from me ru 5 

As Light and Heat does with the Sm. 


ok | 

'Tis I who Love's Columbus am; 'tis I, 
Who mult new Jorlds in it'deſcry: 7 7 
Rich Worlds, that yield of Treofor more, 
Than all that has bin known betore. 

And yet like hzs (I fear) z2y Fate mult be, 

To find them out tor others3; not for Me. 
Me Times to come, I know it, : ſhall 
Loves laſt and greateſt Prophet call. 
But, ah, what's that, if ſhe refuſe, 

To hear the wholſome Do@&rines of my Muſe 2 

It ctomy ſhare the Prophets fate muſt come 3 
Hereafter Fame, here Martyrdome. 


; 
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The Reſolution. 


ee nn need 


HE Devil take thoſe fooliſh nien, 
Who gave you firſt ſuch pow'rs; 
. We ſtood on even grounds till then; 
If any ods, Creation made it oxrs. 


e 2, ; 
For ſhame let theſe weak Chains be broke ; 
Ler's oyr ſlight bonds, like Sami ſor, tear; 
; And nobly caſt away that yoke, - .. 
ich Fe nor our Fore-Fathers c're could bear. 


French Laws forbid the F 4 Reign ; 
Yet Love does them to ſlavery draw, 
Alas, if we'll our rights maintain, 

Tis all Mankind muſt make a Saliyue Law. 


Called Inconftant. 


A . 


IRE» Go 4 I, b& - _ 
Hs ha! you think "arg kill d my fame, 


By this not a»rderſiood, yet common Name - 


1 Name, that's fall and proper when aſlign'd 
To Woman-khind :. 
\. But when = call us ſo, : _ 
It can at beſt but for a Metaphor go. 


. Can you the ſhore Iconſtant call, 
Which ſtill as #aves pafs by, embraces all; 
That had as leif the ſame Waves alwayes love, 
- Did they not from him zwove? 
Or can you faujt with Plots find 
For changing courſe, yet never blame the wind # 


" RW. 
. Since drxrk with vanity you fell : 
The things turn 70#xd to you that ſtedfaſt dwell ; 


And 
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And you your ſelf, who froz xs take your flight, 
Wonder to find us out of fight. 
So the ſame errour ſeizes you, 

As Men in motion think the Trees move too. 


The Welcome. 


I. 
O, let the fatted Calf be kill'd 3 
F My Prodigal's come home at laſt ; 
With noble reſolutions fill'd, 
And fill'd with ſorrow for the paſt. 
No more will burn-with Love or Wine : 
But quite has left his omen and his Swine. 


2, 
Welcome, ah welcome my poor Heart ; 
Welcome; I little thought, I'll ſwear, 
(Tis now ſo long fince we did part) 
Ever againto fee thee here : 
Dear Wanderer, ſince from me you fled, 
How often have I heard that Thou wer't dead. 


Haſt thou not found JOS. "7 REN breaſt 

(The Lands where thou haſt travelled) 
Either by $avages poſleſt, 

Or wild, and aninhabited 2 

What joy couldſt take, or what repoſe 
In Conntries 10 unciviliz'd as thoſe ? 


4 
Luſt, the ſcorching Dog-ſtar , here 
Rages with immoderate heat 3 
Whilſt Pride the rugged Northern Bear, 
In others makes the Cold too great. 
And where thele are temp'rate known, 
The Soyls are barren Sad, or rocky Store. 


When once or twice you chanc'd to view 
A rich, well-govern'd Heart, 
Like Ching, it admitted You 
But to the Frontier-part. 
From Paradiſe (hut for evermore, 
What good is't that an Agel kept the Door ? 
: Well 


= 


ET _ OC 4 - —_— 
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Well fare the Pride, and the Diſdain, 

And Vanities with Beaxty joyn'd, 
I ne're had ſeen this Heart again, 

If any Fair One had been kind : 

My Dove, but once let looſe, I doubt 
Would ne're return, had not the Flood been out. 


The Heart fled again. 


I. 
Alſe, fooliſh Heart / didſt thou not ſay, 
| That thou would(t never leave me more? 
Behold again 'tis fled away, 
Fled as far from me as before. 
I ſtrove to bring it back again, 
I cry'd and hollow'd after it in vain. 


2, 
Even ſo the gentle Tyrian Dame, 
When neither Griefnor Love prevail , 
Saw the dear obje& of her flame, 
Th ingratetul Trojar hoiſt his Sail : 
Aloud ſhe call'd to him to ſtay; 
The wind bore his, and her loſt words away. 


-N 
The doleful Ariadne ſo; 
On the wide ſhore forſaken ſtood : 
Falſe Theſeus, whither doſt thou go? 
Afar falſe Theſus cut the flood. 
But Bacchws came to her relief; 
Bacchus himſelf's too weak to eaſe my grief. 


4. 
Ah ſenſeleſs Heart, to take no reſt, 
But travel thus eternally ! 
Thus to be froz'z in every breaſt / 
And to be ſcorcht in every Eye / 
Wandring about like wretched Cair, 
Thrust out, il/-as'd by all, but by none ſlain / 


Well; fince thou wilt not here remain, 
[11 even to live without Thee try 
My Head ſhall take the greater pain, 
And all thy duties ſhall ſupply ; 
I can more eaſtly live I know 


Withour Thee, than without a Mzſtreſs Thoy. 
Womens 
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Womens Su perſt ition. 


I, 
R I'm a very Dwunce, or Womankind 
() Is a moſt unintelligible thing : 
Icanno Serſe, nor no Contexture find, 
Nor their looſe parts to Method bring, 
I know not what the Learz'd my ſee, 
But they'r= ſtrange Hebrew things to Me. 


S. 
By Cuſtoms and Traditions they live, 
And fooliſh Ceremonies of antique date, 
We Lovers, new and better Do@rins give, 
Yet they continue obſtinate 3 
Preach we, Loves Prophets, what we will, 
Like Fews, they keep their o/d Law ſtill. 


I 
Before their A0thers Gods, they fondly fall, 
Vain 7dol Gods that have no Senſe nor Mind : 
Hoznonr's their Aſhtaroth, and Pride their Baal, 
The thundering Baal of Woman-kind, 
With twenty other Devils more, 
Which They, as we do Ther, adore. 


| 4+ 
But then, like men both Covetoxs and Devort, 
Their Coſtly Sxperſtition loth t'omit, 
And yet more loth to iflue Moneys out, 
At their own charge to furniſh it. 
To thefe expenſive Deztzes, 
The Hearts of men they $acrifice. 


The Soul. 


% 


I. 
gre dull Philos opher when he hears me fay, 
My Sozl is from me fled away ; 
Nor has of late inform'd my Body here, 
But in anothers breaſt does ly, 
That neither 7s, nor will be 7, 
As a Form Servient and Aſſiſting there, 
O 


Will 
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2. 

Will cry, Abſurd ! and ask me, how l live: 
And $yllogiſms againſt it give; 

A curſe on all your vain Philo ſophies, 
Which on weak Natures Law depend, 
And know not how to comprehend 

Love and Religion, thole great Myſteries. 


the: 
Her Body is my Soul; laugh not at this, 
For by my Life I (wear it 1s. 
'Tis that preſerves my Being and my Breath, 
From that proceeds all that I do, 
Nay all my Thoughts and ſpeeches too, 
And ſeparation from it is my Death. 


| — O—_—_— 


Eccho. 


bs 
Ir'ed with rough denials of my Prayer, 
| From that har1ſhe whom I obey, 
I come, and find a Nymph, much gentler here, 
That gives conſent to all I ſay. 
Ah gentle Nymph who lik'ſt fo well, 
In hollow, ſolitary Caves to dwell, 
Her Heart being ſuch, into ir go, 
And do but once from thence anſwer me ſo. 


_ | 

Complaiſant Nymph, who do'ſt thus kindly ſhare 
In griefs, whoſe cauſe thou do'ſt not know ! 

Hadſt thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Ear, 
How muzh coxpaſſcor would(t thou ſhow / 
Thy flame, whillt living, or a flower, 

Was of lets beauty, and leſs rav'iſhing power 3 
Alas, I might as eafilie, 

Paint thee to her, as deſcribe Her to Thee. 


By repercuſſion Beams engender Fire, 
Shapes by retlection ſhapes beget z 
The wozce it ſelf, when ſtopt, does back retire, 
And a new vozce 1s made by It. 
Thus things by oppoſition 
The gainers grow; my barren Love alone, 
Does from her " Grvs breaſt rebound, 
Producing neither Image, Fire, nor Sound. 
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The rich Rizal. 


— 
> O— —_ — -. —_ 


I, 
"Tz ſay you're angry, and rant mightilie, 
Becauſe I love the fame as you ; 
Alas! you're very rich ; 'tis true ; 
But prithee Fool, what's that to Love and Me 2 
You'have Land and Money, let that ſerve; 
And know you 'have more by that than you deſerve. 


2. 
When next I ſee my fair One, ſhe ſhall know 
How worthleſs thou art of her bed ; 
And wretch, I'll ſtrike thee dumb and dead, 
With noble verſe not underſtood by you 3 
Whilſt thy ſole Rhetorick (hall be 
Foynture and Fewels, and Our Friends agree. 


3 
Pox o' your friends that dote and Domineere : 
Lovers are better Friends than they : 
Let's thoſe in other things obey 3 
The Fates, and Stars, and Gods muſt govern herc, 
Vain names of Blood ! in Love let none 
Adviſe with any Blood, but with their own. 


I, 
'Tis that which bids me this bright Maid adore ; 
No other thought has had accels ! , 
Did ſhe now beg I'd love no leſs, 
And were ſhe'an Empreſs, I ſhould loveno wore 3 
Were ſhe as juſt and true to Me, 
Ah, ſimple Soul, what would become of Thee / 


Againſt Hope. 


I. 
H% whoſe weak Being ruin'd is, 
Alike: if it ſucceed, and if it aviſs 5 

Whom Good or 7lt does equally confound, 
And both the Horns of Fates Dilemma wound. 

Vain ſhadow ! which doſt vaniſh quite, 

Both at full Noox, and perfe&t Nzght / 

O 2 The 
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The Stars have not a poſſebility 
Of bleſſing Thee ; 
If things then from their Exd we happy call, 
Tis Hope is the molt Hopeleſs thing of all. 


| 2. 
Hope, thou bold Taſter of Delight, 
Who whilſt thou ſhould(t but taft, devonr'ſt it quite! 
Thou bringſt us an Eſtate, yet leav'it us Poor, 
By clogging it with Legacies before | 
The Joys which we ertire ſhould wed, 
Come deflowr'd Virgins to our bed ; 
Good fortunes without gain imported be, 
Such mighty | paid to Thee. 
For Joy, like Wine, kept cloſe does better taſt ; 
If it rake air before, its ſpirits waſt. 


3. 
Hope, Fortunes cheating Lottery / 
Where tor one prize an hundred blaxks there be ; 
Fond Archer, Hope, who tak'ſt thy aim fo far, 
That ſtill or ſport, or wide thine arrows are! 
Thin, empty Clozd, which th' eye deceives 
With ſhapes that our own Farcy gives ! 
A Cloud, which gilt and painted now appears, 
But muſt drop preſently in tears / 
When thy falſe beams o're Reaſors light prevail, 
By Ignes fatui for North-Stars we ſail. 


4 
Brother of Fear, more gaily clad ! 
The zzerr'ier Fool oth two, yet quite as Mad : 
Sire of Repentance, Child of fond Deſire ! 
That blow'ſt the Chymicks, and the Lovers fire! 
Leading them ſtill inſenfibly 'on 
By the ſtrange witchcarft of Anon / 
By Thee the onedoes changing Nature through 
Her endleſs Labyrinths purſue, 
And th' other chaſes Womar, whilſt She goes 
More ways and turns than hunted Nature knows. 
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For Hep. 


X 
H%:; of all 1Ils that men endure, 
The only cheap and Univ rſal Cure ! 

Thou Captives freedom, and Thou ſick Mans Health! 
Thou Loſers Vi&F'ory, and thou Beggars Wealth / 

Thou M474, which from Heav'n we eat, 

To everv Taſ#t a ſeveral Meat / 
Thou ſtrong Retreat ! thou ſure entail'd Eſtate, 

Which nought has power to alienate / 
Thou pleaſant, honeſt Flatterer ! for none 
Flatter unhappy Men, but thou alone ! 


2. 
Hope, thou Firſt-fraits of Happineſs ! . 
Thou gentle maar F a bright mu / 
Thou good Prepar ative, without which our Joy 
Does work too ſtrong, and whilſt it cures, deſtroy ; 
Who our of Fortunes reach doſt ſtand, 
And art a blefling ſtill iz hand / 
Whilſt Thee, her Earmeſt-Money we retain, 
We certain are to gain, 
Whether ſhe her bargaiz break, or elle fulfill ; 
Thou only good, not worle, for ending ill ! 


3. 

Brother of Faith, 'twixt whom and Thee 
The joys of Heaven and Earth divided be! 
Though Faith be Heir, and have the fixt Eſtate, 
Thy Portion yet in Moveables 1s great. 

Happineſs it {elf's all one 

In 7 hee, or in poſſeſſzon ! 
Only the Future's 7 hine, the Preſent His /! 

Thine's the more hard and noble bliſs: 
Beſt apprehender of our joys, which haſt 
So loug a reach, and yer canſt hold ſo faſt ! 


4+ 
Hope thou ſad Lovers only Friend / 
Thou i/ay that may'{t diſpute 1t with the Ex / 
For Love l fear's a fruit that does delight 
The Taſt it lelf leſs than the Swell and Sight. 
Fruition more deceitful 1s 
Than Thou canſt b&* when thou dot 2iſc, 
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Mea leave thee by obtaining, and ſtraight flee 
Some other way again to Thee ; 

And that's a pleaſant Conntry, without doubt, 

To which all ſoon return that travel out. 


Loves I ngratitude. 


T. 
Little thought, thou fond ingrateful Sin, 
| When firſt I let thee in, 
And gave thee but a part 
In my unwary Heart , 
That thou wouldlſt e're have grown, 
So falſe or ſtrong to make it all thine own. 


2, 
At mine own breaſt with care I fed thee till, 
Letting thee ſuck thy fill, 
And daintily I nouriſht Thee 
With 1dle thoughts and Poetrie ! 
What ill returns doſt thou allow ? 
I fed thee then, and thou doſt ferve me now. 


3. 
There was a time, when thou waſlt cold and ch3ll, 
Nor hadſt the power of doing ill ; 
Into my boſom did I take, 
This frozen and benummed Sake, 
Not fearing from it any harm ; 
But now it ſt;zgs that breaſt which made z# warm. 


4 
What curſed weed's this Love / but one graiz ſow, 
And the whole field 'twill overgrow 3 
Straight will it choak up and devour 
Each wholeſome herb and beauteous flowr / 
Nay unleſs ſomething ſoon I do, 
"I will kill I fear my very Lawrel too. 


5. 

But now all's gone, I now, alas, complain, 
Declare, proteſt, and threat in vain. 
Since by my own xrforc'd conſent , 

The Traytor has my Goncrnment, 
And 1s ſo ſetled in the Throxe, 
That 'twere Rebellion now to claim zine own. 
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The F railty. 


I. 
know 'tis ſordid, and 'tis low; 

] ( All this as well as youT know ) 

Which I fo hotly now purſue ; 

(I know all this as well as you ) 

But whilſt this curſed fleſh [ bear, 
And all the Weakzeſs, and the Baſereſs there, 
Alas, alas, it will be always ſo. 


2. 
In vain, exceedingly in vain 
I rage ſometimes, and bite my Chazz 
For t9 what purpoſe do I bite 
With Teeth which ne're will break it quite? 
For if the chiefelt Chriſtian Head, 
Was by this ſturdy Tyrant buffeted, 
What wonder is it, if weak I be ſlain. 


Coldneſs. 


i 
S water fluid is, till it do grow 
. Solid and fixt by Cold; 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow, 
Froſt only can it hold. 
A Womans rigonr, and diſdain, 
Does his ſwift courſe reſtrain. 


2 
Though conſtant, and conſiſtent now 1t be, 
Yet, when kind beams appear, 
It melts, and glides apace into the Sea, 
And loſes it ſelf there. 
So the $xs amorous play , 
Kiſſes the Ice away. 


You 


——_ — 
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- 
You may in Ylgar Loves find always this ; 
But my Subſtantial Love 
Of a more firm, and perfect Nature is 5 
No weathers can it move: 
Though Heat diſlolve the Ice agair, 
The Cryſtal ſolid does remain. 


— 


TEE 


I. 
Hen like ſotne wealthy 1/and thou (halt ly 
And like the Seq about it 7; 
Thou like fair 4/b;0z, to the Sailers Sight, 
Spreading her beauteous Boſom all in White - 
Like the kind Ocear I will be, 
With loving Arms for ever claſping Thee. 


,- 
But I'll embrace Thee pentli'er far than ſo ; 
As their freih Baxks ſoft Rivers do, 
Nor {hall the prozdeſt Planet boaſt a power 
Of making my fl! Love to ebb one hour; 
It never dry or low can prove, 
Whilſt thy unwaſted Fountain feeds my Love. 


3. 
Such Heat and Vigour ſhall our K/es bear, 
As if like Doves we'engehdred there. 
No bound nor rule my pleaſutes ſhall endure, 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controul : 
F1l kiſs Thee #hrovgh, Ill kiſs thy very Soul. 


4. 
Yet nothing, but the Nzght our ſport ſhall know 3 
Night that's both b/;ad and ſclent too. 
Alpheus found not a more ſecret trace, 
His lov'd Sicanian Fountain to embrace, 
Creeping ſo far beneath the Sea, 
Than I will do t' exjoy, and feet on Thee. 


5. 
Mer, 'out of Wiſdow ; Women, out of Pride, 
The pleaſant Thefts of Love do hide. 
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That may ſecure thee ; but thou 'haſt yet from Me 
A more infallible Secaritie. 
For there's nc danger I ſhould tell 


The Joys which art to Me unſpeakable. 


Sleep. 


I. 
N vain, thou drouſie God, T thee invoak ; 
For thou, who doſt from fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Aars S::l doſt overſhade 
With a thick Coud by Vapors made, 
Canſt have no power to ſhut his eyes, 
Or paſlage of his Fpir its to choak, 
Whoſe flame's fo pure, that it ſends up no ſmoak. 


2. 
Yet how do Tears but from ſome Yaponrs riſe ? 
Tears, that bewinter all my Year? 
The tate of Egypt I ſuſtain, 
And :cver feel the dew of Rain, 
From C/ouds which in the Heagl appear, 
But *'' ny r20 mach Moyſture ow, 
To over/i--vings of the Heart below. 


3. 
Thou, who doſt 27e» (as Nights to Colours do) 
Bring all to an Equality « 
Come, tho juſt God, and equal me 
A while to my di{dainful $he 3 
In that condition let me ly ; 
Till Love does the favour ſhew ; 
Love equals all a better way than Tor. 


4 
Then never more ſhalt thou be*invokt by me 3 
Watchful as Spirits, and Gods [ll prove : 
Let her but grant, and then will T, 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death defy. 
For betwixt Thee and them that love, 
Never will an agreement be; 
Thou ſcorn'ſt th' Unhappy 3 and the Happy, Thee. 


P Beauty. 
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Beanty. 


ee re ET 


Eauty, thou wild fantaſtick Ape, 

Who doſtin ev'ry Country change thy ſhape! 
Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there white 
Thou Flatt'rer which compli'ſt with every ſight ! 

Thou Babel which confound'ſt the Ey 
With unintelligible variety / 

Who haſt no certain #hat, nor Where, 

But vary 'ſt ſtill, and doſt thy ſelf declare 

Inconſtant, as thy ſhe-Profeſſors are. 


2, 
Beauty, Loves Scene and Afasquerade, 
So gay by well-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made 
Falſe Coy, with which th' 7zxpoſtor cheats us (till 3 
The Stamp and Colour good, but Metal ill! 
Which Light, or Baſe, we find when we 
Weigh by Enjoyment and examine Thee ! 
For though thy Being be but ſhow, 
'Tis _ Nzght which men to Thee allow : 
And chuſe #enjoy Thee, when Thou leaſt art Thou. 


J. 
Beauty, Thou aFive, paſſive 111! 

Which Dyſ# thy ſelf as faſt as thou doſt 411 / 
Thou Txlzp, who thy ſtock in paint doſt waſte, 
Neither for Phyſick good, nor Smell, nor Taft. 

Beauty, whole Flames but Meteors are, 
Short-liv'd and low, though thou wouldſt ſeem a 8tar, 

Who dar'ſt not thine own Home deſcry, 
Pretending to dwell richly in the Fye, 
When thou, alas, doſt in the Fazcy lyec. 


| 4- 

Beauty, Whoſe ConqueiFs ſtill are maJe 
O're Hearts by Cowards kept, or elſe betray'd ; 
Weak Vidor ! who thy ff deſtroy'd muſt be 
When Sckreſs ſtorms, or Time beſteges Thee! 

Thow unwholeſome Thaw to frozen Age / 
Thou ſtrong #i#e, Which youths Feaver doſt cnrage, 

Thou Tyrazt which leav'{t no man free ! 
Thou ſubtle Thief, from whom nought ſafe can be! 


Thou Amrth'rer which haſt kil/d, and Devil which would 


(Damn me. 
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The Parting. 


I. 
S$ Men in Green-land left beheld the Sur 
\ From their Horizoz run ; 
And thought upon the ſad half year 
Of Cold and Darkzeſ; they muſt ſuffer there : 


A 
So on my parting ſtreſs did T look, 
With ſuch ſwoln eyes my farewel took; 
Ah my fair Star ! faid I; 
Ah thoſe Bleſt Lands to which brieht Thou doſt fly! 


In vain the Men of Learning comfort me 3 
And ſay I'min a warm degree; 
Say what they pleaſe; I ſay and ſwear 
'Tis beyond ejghty at leaſt, if you're not here. 


4+ 
It 1s, it is; Itremble with the Froſt, 
And know that I the Day have loſt; 
And thoſe wild things which 2ex they call, 
I find to be but Bears or Foxes all. 


3 : 
Return, return, gay Planet of mine Eaſt, 
Of all that ſhines thou much the Beſt / 
And as thou now deſcend'ſ# to Sea; 
More fair and freſh riſe up from thence to Me. 


6. 
Thou, who in many a Propriety, 
So truly art the Sx to Me, 
Add one more likeneſs, which I'm ſure you can, 
And let A/c and my Sur beget a Man. 


J0.- 
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My Picture. 


ene 


———— 


K 
Ere, take my Likeneſs with you, whilſt 'tis ſo 
For when from hence you go, 
The next Suns riſing will behold 
Me pale, and lean, and old. 
The Man who dil this PiFxre draw, 
Will ſwear next day my face he neyer ſaw. 


2. 
I really believe, within a while, 
If you upon this ſhadow ſmile, 
Your, preſence will ſuch vigour give, 
(Your preſence which makes all things live) 
And abſexce lo much alter Ae, 
This will the Subſtance, T the ſhadow be. 


3. 
When from your well-wrought Cabinent you take it, 
And your bright looks awake zt ; 
Ah be not frighted, if you ſee, 
The zew-ſoul'd PiFnre gaze on Thee, 
And hear it breath a'ſigh or two ; 
For thoſe are the firſt things that it will do. 


4 

My Rival-Image will be then thought bleſt, 
And laugh at me as diſpoſleſt; 
But Thox, who (if I know thee right) 
Ith* ſubſtaxce doſt not much delight, 
Wilt rather ſend again for A/c, 

Who then ſhall but my Pi@ures Pi@&ure be. 


The Concealment. 


I. 
7O; to what purpoſe ſhould T ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break / 
She cannot love me if ſhe would ; 
And to ſay truth, 'twere pity that ſhe ſhould. 
No, to the Grave thy ſorrows bear, 
As (lent, as they will be there : 


Since 
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Since that lov'd hand this mortal wound does give, 
So handſomly the thing contrive, 
That ſhe may gniltleſs of it live. 
So periſh, that her killing Thee 

May a Chance-Medley, and no Murder be. 


2. 

'Tis nobler much for me, that I 

By 'her Beauty not her Anger dy; 

This will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution; that, a Martyrdome. 

The cenſuring world will ne're refrain 

From judging men by Thander ſlain, 
She muſt be angry ſure, if I ſhould be 

Co bold to ask her to make me 

By being hers, happier than She. 

I will not; 'tis a milder fate 
To fall by her ot loving, than her Hate. 


3. 

And vet this death of mine, I fear, 

Will o-7inoxs to her appear : 

When, ſound in every other part, 
Her $acrifice is found without an Heart 

For the laſt Tempeſt of my death 

Shall ſigh out that too, with my breath. 
Then ſhall the world my noble ruine ſee, 

Some pitty, and ſome emvy Me, 

Then $he her ſelf, the wighty She, 

Shall grace my. fun'rals with this truth ; 
'Twas only Love deſtroy'd the gentle Youth. 


The Monopoly. 


I. 
W979 Mines of Sulphur in my breaſt doly, 
That feed th'eternal burnings of my heart ? 
Not #tnatlames more fierce or ads 
The ſounding ſhop of Yalcans ſmoaky art ; 
Vulcan his (hop has placed there, 
And Cmnpids Forge 1s ſet up here. 


2. 
Here all thoſe Arrows mortal Heads are made, 
That fly ſo thick unſeen through yielding air ; 
The Cyclops here, which labour at the trade 
Are Jealoulie, Fear, Sadneſs, and Deſpair. 


F 


Ah 
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Ah cruel God / and why to me 
Gave you this curſt Mozopolic ? 


Zo 

I have the #roxble, not the gains of it ; 

Give me but the diſpoſal of one Dart ; 

And then (Tl ask no other benefit) 

Heat as you pleaſe your furnace in my Heart. 
So {weet's Revenge to me, that I 
Upon my foe would gladly die. 


» 4. 
Deep into 'her boſome would [ ſtrike the dart; 
Deeper than Woman e're was {truck by Thee 3 
Thou giv'{t them ſmall wounds, and fo far from th Heart, 
They flutter ſtill about, inconſtantly. 
Curſe on thy Goodxeſs, whom we find 
Civil to none but Woman-kind ! 


5. 

Vain God ! who women dot thy ſelf Adore /! 

Their wounded Hearts do ſtill retain the powers 

To travel, and tq, wander as before 

Thy broken aro 'twixt that ſex and ours 
So 'unjuſtly are diſtributed z 


They take the Feathers, we the Head. 


The Diſtance. 


I. 
'Have followed thee a year at leaſt, 
And never ſtopt my elf to reſt, 
But yet can thee o'retake no more, 
Than this Day can the Day that went before. 


2. 
In this our fortunes equal prove 
To $tars, which govern then above ; 
Our Stars, that move for ever round, 
With the ſame Diſtance (till betwixt them found. 


J 
In vain, alas, in vain I ſtrive 
The wheel of Fate faſter to drive; 
Since iF a round it {wiftlier fly 
She 1n it mends hcr pace as much as 7. 


Hearts 


— —  — 
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4. 
Hearts by Love, ſtrangely ſoxffled are, 
That there can never meet a Pare / 
_Tamelier than #orms-ure Lovers {lain; 
The wounded Heart ne're turns to wound again. 


The Encreaſe. 


I. 
Thought, Ill (wear, I could have loy'd no more 
Than I had done before 
But you as eaſily might account 
'Till to the top of Numbers you amount, 
As caſt up my Loves ſcore. 
Ten thouſand millions was the ſum 3 
Millions of endleſs Millzons are to come. 


2, 
I'm ſure her Beauties cannot greater grow z 
Why would my Love do ſo? 
A real cauſe at firſt did move ; 
But mine own Farcy now drives on my Love, 
With ſhadows from it ſelf that floy. 
My Love, as we in Numbers (oe, 
By Cyphers is encreaſt eternallie. 


3. 

So the new-made, and untri'd Spheres above, 
Took their firſt turn from th' hand of Fove ; 
But are ſince that beginning found 

By their own Forms to move for ever round, 
All violent Motions ſhort do prove, 

But by the length *tis plain to ſee 

That Love's a Motion Natural to Me. 


Lowes 
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Loves Viſibility 


| I. 5 
1 Ith much of paiz, and all the Art I knew 
Have I endeavour'd hitherto 

To hide my Love, and yet all will not do. 


2. 
The world perceives it, and it may be, ſhe; 
Though ſo.difcreet and good lhe be, 

By . hiding it, to teach that skill to Ae. 


Men without Love have oft ſo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, 
But none who had it ever ſeem'd t' have more. 


4 
Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no arts or diſguiſes find, - 


But thinks none ſees it 'caule it ſelf is blind. 


The very Eye betrays our inward ſwart ; 
Love of himſelf left there a part, 
When thorow it he paſt into the Heart. 


Or if by chance the Face betray not it, 
But keep the ſecret wiſely, yet, 
Like Drunkenneſs, into the Toygue 'twill get. 


| —_— — 


Looking on, and diſcourſing with his Miſtreſs. 


I. 
E full two hours now have gazing been, 
What comfort by it can I gain ? 
To look on Heav'en with mifety Gulfs between 
Was the great A/iſers greateſt pain 
So near was he to Heavens delight, 
As with the bleſt converſe he might, 
Yet could not get one drop of water by't. 
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2, 
Ah wretch! T ſeem to foxch her now ; but oh, 
What boundleſs ſpaces do us part ? 
Fortune, and Friends, and all earths empty ſhow, 
My Lowneſs and her high Deſert - 
But theſe might conquerable prove; 
Nothing does me lo far femove, 
As her hard Souls averſion from my Love. 


Jo 

So Travellers, that loſe their way by night, 
If from afar they chance t' eſpy 

Th' uncertain glimmerings of a Tapers light, 
Take flattering hopes and think it nigh 3 
Till wearied with the fruitleſs pain, 
They fit them down, and weep in vain, 

And there in Darkyxeſs and Deſpair remain. 


Reſolved to Love. 


| 
| Wonder what the Grave and IViſe 
Think of all us that Love; 
Whether our Pretty Fooleries 
Their Afirth or Anger move 3 
They unJerſtand not Breath, that Words does want 
Our $7ghs to them are unſignificant. 


2, 
One of them ſaw me th' other day, 
Touch the dear hand, which I admire; 
My Soxt was melting ſtraight away, 
And dropt before the Fire. 
This /illy wr ſe-man, who pretends to know, 
Ask't why I look'd fo pale, and trembled ſo? 


3. 
Another from my Miſtrel(s' dore 
Saw me with eyes all watry come; 
Nor could the hidden cauſe explore, 
But thought ſome ſmzo4ak was in the room ; 
Such 7gno'rance from unwounded Learning came; 
He knew Tears made by $204k, but not by Flame. 


Q If 


— —_—_— 


- 
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If learr'd in other things you be, 
And have in Love no skill, 
For Gods ſake keep your Arts from me, 
For I'll be ;gnorant (till. 
Study or Ation others may embrace L 
My Love's my Buſireſs, and my Books her Face. 


5. 
Theſe are but Trifles, I confels, 
Which me, weak, Mortal move ; 
Nor is your bxſte Serionſneſs 
Leſs trifling than my Love. 
The wiſeſt Xizg who from his ſacred breſt 
Pronounc'd af Vanity, chole it for the beſt, 


—  __— — 
— 


My Fate. 


I. 
fy bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
T To which with trembling rev'erence it does bend ; 
Go bid the Stones a journey upwards make ; 
Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more aſcend : 
And when theſe falſe to their old motions prove, 
Then ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee aloze to love. 


3 
The faſt-link'd Chaiz of Everlaſting Fate 
Does nothing tye more ſtrong, than Ae to Tow ; 
My fixt Love hangs not on your Love or Hate ; 
But will be ſtill the ſame, what e're you do. 
Youcannot 4z{] my Love with your diſdain, 
Wound it you may, and make it l;ve in pain. 


3. 
Me, mine example let the 8#oicks ule, 
Their ſad and cruel doctrine to maintain, 
Let all Predeſtinaters me produce, 
Who {truggle with eternal bonds in vain. 
This F7re I'm born to, but 'tis ſhemuſt tel], 
Whether't be Beams of Heaven, or Flames of Hell. 


You who mens fortunes in their faces read, 
To find out z7ze, look not, alas, on Ae ; 

But mark her Face, and all the features heed : 
For only there is writ my Deſtiny. 
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Or if Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the Skies; 
But ſtudy the Aſtrology of her Eyes. 


© thon find there kind and propitious rays, 

What Mars Or Saturn threaten ['Il not fear 5 
1 zvell believe the Fate of mortal days 

is writ in Heay/z; but, oh my heav'n 1s there. 
hat can men learn from Stars they ſcarce can ſee ? 
79 great Lights rule the World ; and her two Me. 


on Sha, > Fa — ., — 


The Heart-breaking. 


I. 

{T gave a piteous groaz, and fo it broke 
i In vain it ſomething would have ſpoke: 
The Love within too ſtrong for't was, 

Like Poyſor put into a Yenice-Glaſe. 


R 


I thought that #h3s ſome Remedy might prove, 
But, oh, the mighty Serpent Love, 
Cut by this chance 1n pieces ſmall, 

In all ſtill /zv/d, and ſtill it $tzxg 1n all. 


3. 
And now (alas) each little broken part 
Feels the whole pain of all my Heart - 
And every ſmalleſt corner ſil 
Lives with that torment which the hole did kzll. 


. 4. 
Even ſo rude Armies when the field they quit, 
And into ſeveral 2xarters get; 
Each Troop does ſpoil and ruine more, 
Than all joyn'd in one Body did before. 


5. 
How many Loves raign in my boſom now ? 


How many Loves, yet all of you? © hes, 
Thus have I chang'd with evil fate 
My Monarch-Love into a Tyrant-State. 


Q 2 R | The 4. 


The MISTRESS. 


The Uſurpation. 


I. 
Hou 'hadſt to my Soxlno title or pretence; 
I was mine own, and free, 
Till I had givy/z my ſelf to Thee ; 

But thou haſt kept me Slave and Priſoner ſince. 
Well, fince ſo infolent thou'rt grown, 
Fond Tyrant, T'll depoſe thee from thy Throne ; 
Such outrages muſt not admitted be 
In an EleFive Monarchy. 


2, 
Part of my Heart by Gift did to thee fall ; 
My Country, Kindred, and my beſt 
Acquaintance were to ſhare the reſt ; 
But thou, their Cov etons Neighbour, drav'ſt out all : 
Nay more ; thou mak'{t me worſhip Thee, 
And would'ſt the rule of my Religioz be z 
Was ever Tyrant claim'd ſuch power as you, 
To be both Emp'rour, and Pope too ? 


3. 
The publick Miſe ries, and my private fate 
Deſerve ſome tears : but greedy thou 
( Inſatiate Maid ! wilt not allow 
That I one drop trom thee ſhould al:enate. 
Nor wilt thou grant my fins apart, 
Though the ſole cauſe of moſt of them thou art, 
Counting my Tears thy Tribate and thy Dxe, 
Since firſt mine Eyes I gave to Tor. 


Thou all my Foys; and afthy, Hapes doſt claim, 
Thou rageſtlike a Fzre 1n me, 
Converting all things into Thee 3 

Nonght can refit or ot encreaſe the Flame. 
Nay every Grief and every Fear, 

Thou doſt devour, unleſs thy ſtamp it bear. 

Thy preſence, like the crowned Baſilisks breath, 
All other gerpents puts to death. 


s. 
As men 1n Hell are from Diſeaſes free, 
So from all other ills am I; 
Free from their known Formality : 


Burt all pains Emrizently lye 1n Thee : 
Alas, 


— — _— — _— 
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Alas, alas, I hope 1n vain 
My conquer'd Soul from out thine hands to gain, 
Since all the Natives there thou'ſt oyerthrown, 
And planted Gar'iſors of thine own. 


—__—— 


Maidenhead. 


I. 
Hou worſt eſtate even of the ſex that's worſt 3 
| Therefore by Natzre made at firſt, 

Tattend the weakneſs of our birth ! 
Slight, outward Cxrtaiz to the Nuptial Bed / 
Thou Caſe to buildings not yet finiſhed ! 

Who like the Cexter of the Earth, 

Dot heavieſt things attract to thee, 
Though thou a pozrt imaginary be. 


2, 
A thing God thought for 2ankind lo unfit, 
That his feſt bleſſing ruin'd it. 
Cold frozen Nurſe of fierceſt fires ! 
Who like the parched plains of Africks ſand, 
(A ſteril, and a wild unlovely Land ) 
Art always ſcorcht with hot deſires, 
Yet barrez quite, didft thou not bring 
Monſters and Serpents forth thy (elf to ſting ! 


Thou that bewitcheſt _ whilſt thou doſt dyell 
Like a cloſe Conj*xrer in his Cel/ / 
And fear'ſt the days diſcovering Eye! 
No wonder 'tis at all that thou ſhouldſt be 
Such tedious and unpleaſant Company, 
Who liv'ſt ſo Melancholily ! 
Thou thing of ſubtle, ſlippery kind, 
Which Women loſe, and yet no Mar can find. 


Sn; 
Although I think thou never found wilt be, 
Yet I'm reſolv'd to ſearch for thee; 
The ſearch it ſelf rewards the pains. 
So though the C/ymick his great ſecret mils, 
( For neither it in Art nor Natare is) 
Yet things well worth his toyle he gains: 
And does his Charge and Labour pay 
With good wnſonght exper 'iments by the way. : 
* ay 
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5. 
Say what thou wilt, Chatity 15 no more 

Thee, than a Porter 1s his Door. 

In vain to honour they pretend, 
Who guard themſelves with Ramparts and with Walls, 
Them only Fame the truly valiant calls, 

Who can an oper breach defend. 

Of thy quick loſs can be nodoubt, 
IWithin fo Hated, and ſo Lov'd without. 


ah 


— — 


I mpoſſubilities. 


M-:- 
Mpoſſibilities? oh no, there's none ; 
F Could mine bring thy Heart Captive home 3 
As eaſt'ly other dangers were o'rethrown, 
As Ceſar after vanquiſht Rome, 
His little Af2z foes did overcome. 


2, 
True Lovers oft by Fortune are envy'd, 
Oft Earth and Hel againſt them ſtrive; 
But Providence engages on their (ide, 
And a good end at laſt does give; 
At laſt Juſ# Mer and Lovers always thrive. 


As Stars (not powerful elſe) when they comjogn, 
Change, as they pleaſe, the Worlds eſtate ; 
So thy Heart 1n Conjun@ion with mine, 
Shall our own fortunes regulate 3 | 
And to our Stars themſelves preſcribe a Fate. 


4. 
'Twould grieve me much to find ſome bold Romaxce, 
That ſhould two kind examples ſhew, ; 
Which before us in wonders did advance ; 
Not that I thought that ſtory trve, 
But none ſhould Farcy more,than 7 would-Do. 


5. 
Through ſpight of our worſt Enemies, thy Friends, 
Through Local Baniſhment from Thee 
Through the loud thoughts of leſs-concerning Exds, 
As ealle (hall my paſlage be, 
As was the Am oroxws Touth's ore Helles Sea. 
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6. 
In vain the #irds, in vain the B;llows rore 
In vain the Stars their aid deny'd: 
He ſaw the Seſtiar 7 ower on th'other ſhore; 
Shall th' Helleſpont our Loves divide ? 
No, not th' At/antick, Oceans boundleſs Tide. 


Such Seas betwixt us easly conquer'd are; 
But, gentle Maid; do not deny 

To let thy beams ſhine on me from afar ; 
And (till the Taper letme efpy : | 

For when thy Light goes out, [ ſink and die. 


Silence. 


I. 
Urſe on this Toxgxe, that has my Heart betray'd, 
And his great Secret open laid! 
For of all perſons chiefly $he, 
Should not the ills I ſuffer know ; 
Since 'tis a thing might dang'rous grow, 
Only in Her to Pity Me: 
Since 'tis for 2/e to loſe my Life more fit, 
Than 'tis for Her to ſave and ranſome it. 


2, 
Ah, never more ſhall thy unwilling ear 
My helpleſs ſtory hear. 
Diſcourſe and talk, awake does keep 
The rude unquiet pain, 
That in my Breaſt does raign; 
Silence perhaps may make it ſteep : 
Il bind that Sore up, I did ill reveal ; 
The Found, if once it Cloſe, may chance to Heal. 


3, 

No, "twill ne're heal ; my Love will never die, 

Though it ſhould ſpeechleſs lie. 

A River, e're it meet the Sea, 

As well might ſtay its ſource, 

As my Love can his courſe, 

Unleſs it joyn and mix with Thee. 
If any end or ſtop of it be found, 
Weknow the Flood runs ſtill, though ander ground. 


The 


[ "TUO 
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The Diſſembler. 


—__ 


I. 
Nhurt, antoucht did I complain; 
And terrifi'd all others with the pain : 
But now I feel the mighty evil; 
Ah, there's no fooling with the Devzl / 
So wanton men, whilſt others they would fright, 
Themſelves have met a real Spright. 


n, 
I thought, I'll ſwear, an handſome ly 
Had been no ſix at all in Poetry - 
But now I ſuffer an Arreſt, 
For words were ſpoke by me in jeſt. 
Dull, ſottiſh God of Love, and can it be 
Thou underſtand'(t not Rai/ery 2 


So 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flame, and Heat, 
I nam'd but for the Khime, or the Concezt. 
Nor meant my Verſe ſhould raiſed be, 
To this ſad fame of Propheſee : 
Trath givesa dull propriety to my ſtile, 
And all the Metaphors does ſpoil. 


4 

In things, where Fancy much does reign, 
'Tis dangerous too cunningly to fergr. 

The Play at laſt a Trath does grow, 

And Cuſtom into Nature go. 
By this curſt art of begging I became 

Lame, with counterfeiting Lame. 


My Lines of amorous deſire 
I wrote to kindle and blow others fire: 

And 'twas a barbarons delight 

My Fancy promis'd from the ſight; 
But now, by Love, the mighty Phalarzs, I 
My barning Bull the fir{t do try. 
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The Inconſtant. 


I. 
Never yet could ſee that face 
Which had no dart from me ; 
From fifteen years, to fifties ſpace, 
They all victorious be. 
Love thou'rt 4 Devzl; if I may call thee Oe, 
For ſure in Me thy name is Legzor. 


2, 
Colour, or Shape, good Limbs, or Face, 
Goodneſs, or Wit in all I find. 
In A/9tion or in Speech a grace, 
If all fail, yet 'tis Woman-kind 3 
And I'm fo weak, the Piſtol need not be 
Double, or treble charg'd to murder Me. 


3 
If Tall, the Name of Proper ſlays; 
If Fair, he's ple2'ant as the Light 5 
If L-w, her Prettineſ: does pleaſe; 
If Black, what Lover loves not Night 2 
If Tellow-haird, 1 love, leſt it ſhould be 
Th' excuſe to others for not loving A. 


4. 
The Fat, like Plexty, fills my heart ; 
The Lear, with Love makes me too ſo, 
If Streight, her Body's Cupid's Dart 
To me; if Crooked, 'tis his Bow. 
Nay Age it ſelf does me to rage encline, 
And ſtrength to Womer gives, as well as Wine. 


5. 
Juſt half as large as Charity 
My richly-landed Love's become ; 
And judg'd aright is Conſtancy, 
Though it take up a larger room : 
Him, who loves always one, . why ſhould they call 
More Conſtant, than the Man loves Always All 2 


6. 
Thus with unwearied wings I flee 
Through all Loves Gardens and his Fields ; 


And, like the wiſe, induſtrious Bee, | 
R No 
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” 6 


No reed but Honey to me yields! 
Honey ſtill ſpent this diligence ſtill ſupplies, 
Though I returnnot home with ladex Thighs. 


rf 
My Soul at firſt indeed did prove 
Of pretty ſtrength againſt a Dart ; 
Till I this Habit got of Love; 
But my conſum'd and waſted Heart. 
Once burnt to Ti-der with a ſtrong Deſire, 
Since that by every Spark 1s ſet on Fire. 


— - ——————— 


The C. nſtant. 


'M 
Sg and wile Cong roxr, who where c're 
7 Thoucom'ſt, doſt jortifie, and ſettle there! 
Who canſt defend as well as get 3 
And never hadlt one 2xarter beat up yet; 
Now thou art in, Thou ne're wilt part 
Withone inch of my vanquiſht Heart ; 
For {ince thon tooKk'it it by aflault from Me, 
'Tis Garri ſor'd {o ſtrong. with Thoughts of Thee, 
It tears no beauteous Enemy. 


Hal thy charming ſtrength been leſs, 
I had ſerv'd e're this an hundred Aiſtreſſe-. 
I'm better thus, nor would compound 
To leave my Pris 02 to be. a Vagabond. 
A Pris 0n 1n which I ſtyl would be; 
Though every door {ſtood ope to Me. . 
In ſpight both of thy Coldyzeſs and thy Pride, 
All Love is Marriage on thy Lovers ſide, 
For only: Death can them divide. 


Cloſe, narrow Chain, yet ſoft and kind, 

As that which $p'zrits above to good does bind, 
Gentle, and ſweet Neceſſety, 

Which does not force, but: guide our Liberty / 
Tonr Love on Me were (pent-1n vain, - 
Since zy Love {ti]] could but remain 

Juſt as 1t 153 for what alas can be 

Added to that which hath Infity 
Both in Fxtext and Quality ? 


Her 
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Her Name. 


I. | 
Ith more than Fewiſh Reverence as yet 
wW Dol the Sacred Name conceal ; 
When, ye kind Stars, . ah when will it be fit 
This Gentle Myſtery to reveal ? 
When will our Love be Nam'd, and we poſleſs 
That Chriſtning as a Badge of Happineſs 2 


2. 
So bold, as yet no Verſe of mine has been, 
To wear that Gem on any Line ; 
Nor, til] the happy Nzptial Miſe be ſeen, 
Shall any $tanz4 with it ſhine. | 
Reſt, mighty Name, till then ; for thou muſt be 
Laid down by Her, ere taken up by Me. 


3 | 
Then all the fields and woods ſhall with it ring ; 
Then Ecchoes burthen it ſhall be ; 
Then all the Birds in ſeveral notes ſhall ſing, 
And all the Rivers murmur Thee ; 
Then ev'ry wind the Sound ſhall upwards bear, 
And ſoftly whiſper't to ſome Azgels Ear. 


4- 
Then ſhall thy Name through all my 7erſe be ſpread, 
Thick as the flowers in Meadows lye, 
And when in future times. they ſhall be read, 
| (As ſure, I'think they will not dye.) 
If any Critich doubt that They be mine, 
Men by that Stamp ſhall quickly know the Coz. 


5. 
Mean while I will not dare to wake a Neme 
| To repreſent thee by; 
Adans (Gods Nomenclator ) could not frame 
One that enough ſhould ſigrifie. 
Aſtrea or Celia as unfit would prove 
For Thee, as 'tis to call the Deity, Fove. 


R2 Weeping. 
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Weeping. 


Er — ee ee ee co << tt nos >_< ns >_< - —_ —— 


I. 
E E where the fits, and in what comely wiſe, 
Drops Tears more fair than others Fyes / 
Ah, charming Maid, let not 711 Fortune ſee 
TH attire thy ſorrow wears, 
Nor know the hearty of thy Tears : 
For ſhee'll ſtill come to dreſs her ſelf in Thee. 


2. 
As Stars reflect on waters, fo I ſpy 
In every drop (methinks) her Eye. 
The Baby, which lives there, and always plays 
In that 1]]uſtrious Sphere, 
' Like a Narciſſus does appear, 
Whilſt in his food the lovely Boy did gaze. 


-M 
Ne're yet did I behold fo glorious weather, 
As this S#n-ſbine and Rain together. 
Pray Heav'en her Forehead, that pure Hill of Snow, 
(For ſome ſach Fountain we muſt find, 
To waters of ſo fair a kind) 
Melt not tofeed that beauteous ftireame below. 


4 
Ah, mighty Love, that it. were izward Heat 
Which made this precious Limbeck tweat ! 


But what, alas, -ab' what does it avail 


That ſhe 'weeps Tears ſo wondrous cold, 
As ſcarce the Afes hoof can hold, on 
So cold, that kadimire they fall not Hazl. + any 


—_ 
—- 
- 


n » 
| 
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Y t / 
' Diſcretion. 


BY ? What means this word Diſcreet 2 
A Curſe on all Diſcretion /! 
This barbarons term you will not meet 

In all Loves-Lexicon. 


Joynture, 
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Joynture, Portion, Gold, Eſtate, 
Houſes, Houlhold-ſtuft, or Land, 

(The Low Converiencies of Fate) 
Are Greek, no Lovers underſtand. 


- 


Y; 
Believe me, beauteous one, when Love 
Enters into a brelt, 
The two firſt things it does remove, 
Are Friends and Tntereff. 


Paſſions half blind, nor can endure 
The careful, ſcrup'lous Eyes, 

Or elſe I could not love, I'm fare, 
One who in Love were wiſe. 


5. 

Men, in ſuch tempeſts toſt about, 
Will without grief or pain, 
Caſt al! their goods and riches out, 

Themſelves their Port to gain. 


6. 
As well might Afartyrs who do chooſe, 
That ſacred Death to take, 
Mourn for the Clothes which they muſt loſe, 
When they' are bound zaked to the Stake: 


The IWaiting-Maid. 


I. 
HY 244d 2 ah find ſome nobler theme 
Whereon thy doubts to place 5... .. 
Nor by a low ſuſpect blaſpheme 
The glories of thy face. 


2. 
Alas, ſhe makes Thee ſhine ſo fair, 
So exquilitely bright , 
That her dim Lamp muſt diſappear 
Before thy potent Light. 


Three 
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Three hours each morn in dreſſing Thee, 
Maliciouſly are ſpent 3 

And make that Beauty Tyranny, 
That's elſe a Civil Government, 


4. 

The 'adorning thee with ſo much art, 

| Is but a barb'arous kill ; 

'Tis like the poys oning of a Dart 
Too apt before to kill. 


| 5. 
The Mir'iſtring Angels none can ſees 
'Tis not their beauty 'qr face, 
For which by men they rpt be; 
But their high Me and their place. 
Thou art my GoddSF, my Saint, She; 
I pray to Her, only to pray to Thee. 


Counſel. 


HT I. 
H! what advice can I receive ? 
No, fatisfie me firſt ; 
For who would Phyſick-potions give 
| To one that dyes with Thirſt 2 


2. 
A little puff of breath we find, 
Small fires can quench and kill; 
But when they're great, the adverſe wind 
Does make them greater ſtil]. 


W 


- = Lf 


. Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me muchz 


But ſtraight Fm juſt the ſame; 
Alas, th'effe& miſt needs be ſuch 
of Cutting through a Flame. 


wy : 
'  Io* 


A 


The 
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The Cure. 


be ON 
E *Ome, DodFor, uſe thy roughelt art, 
4 Thou canſt not cruel prove; 
Cut, burn, and torture every part, 
To heal me of my Love: 


% 
There is no danger, if the pain 
Should me to 'a Feaver. bring 3 
Compar'd with Heats I now ſuſtain, 
A Feaver 1s {0 Cool a thing, 
(Like drink which feaveriſh men deſire) 
That I ſhould hope 'twould almoſt quench my Fire. 


The $ eparation. 


I. 

SK me not what mv Love fhall do or be 
(Love which 1s Soul to Body, and Soul of Me) 
When I am ſeparated trom thee z 
Alas, 1 might as cafily ſhow, 

What after De:th the Soul will do; 
"Twill /2/#, I'me ſure, and that isall we know. 


2 
The thing call'd Soul will never ſtir nor move, 
But all t';at while a livelels Carkaſs prove, 
For 'tis the Body of my Lovez 
Not that my Love will fly away, 
Bnt (till continue, as, they ſay, 
Sad troubled Ghoſts about their Graves do ſtray. 


The 


JO 
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The Tree. 


I. 
Choſe the flouri'ſhingſt Tree in all the Park, 
With freſheſt Boughs, and faireſt head ; 
I cut my Love into his gentle Bark, 
And in three days, behold, 'tis dead ; 
My very written 4 many ſo violent be 
They have burat and wither'd up the Tree. 


2, 
How ſhould IT live my ſelf, whoſe Heart is found 
Deeply graven every where 
With the large Hiſtory of many a wound, 
Larger than thy 7rz#k can bear? 
With art as ſtratige, as Hozer in the Nut, 
Love in my Heart has Volumes put. 


3. 
What a few words from thy rich ſtock did take 
The Leaves and Beauties all? 
As a ſtrong Poyſor with one drop does make 
The Nail; and Hairs to fall : 
Love (I ſee now) a kind of Witchcraft is, 
Or Chara@Fers could ne're do this. 


K 
Pardon ye Birds and Nymphs who lov'd this Shade ; 
And pardon me, thou gentle Tree 3 


I thought her zame would thee have happy made, 


And blefled Omens hop'd from Thee; 
Notes of my Love, thrive here Lp I) and grow; 
And with ye let my Love do fo. 


5. 
Alas poor youth, thy love will never thrive! 
his blaſted Tree Predeſtines it ; 
Go tye the diſmal Kzot (why ſhouldſt thou live? |) 
And by the Lines thou there haſt writ 
Deform'dly hanging, the ſad PiFyre be 
To that unlucky Hiſtory. 


Her 
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Her Unubelief. 


I. 
; IS a ſtrange kind of 7gzorazce this in you! 
That you your Yi@ories (hould not ſpy, 
Victories gotten by your Eye / 
That your bright Beams as thole of Comets do, 
Should kill, but not know How, nor Who. 


Ss 
That truly you my 7do! might appear, 
Whilſt all the People ſmell and ſee 
The odorous flames, I offer thee, 
Thou fit'{t, and doſt not ſee, nor ſmell, nor hear 
Thy conſtant zealous worſhipper. 


3 
They ſee't too well who at my fires repine, 
Nay th' unconcern'd themſelves do prove 
Quick-Ey'd enough to ſpy my Love ; 
Nor does the Cauſe in thy Face clearlier ſhine, 
Than the Efe# appears iz mine. 


4. 
Fair infidel | by what unjuſt decree 
Muſt I, who with ſuch reſtleſs care 
Would make this truth to thee appear, 
MuſtI, who preach it, and pray for it, be 
Damn'd by thy incrednlitie 8 


5. 
I by thy Urbelief am guiltlels (lain ; 
Oh have but Faith, and then that you 
May know. that Faith for to be true, 
It ſhall it ſelf by'a Airacle maintain, 
And raiſe me from the Dead again. 


6. 
Mean while my Hopes may ſeemto be o'rethrown z 
But Lovers Hopes are full of Art, 
And thus diſpute, that ſince my heart 
Though in thy Breaf?, yet is not by thee known, 
Perhaps thou may'ſt not know thine Ow. 


S The 
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The Gazers. 


DE — 


I. 
He let's go on, where Love and Toxth does call z 
_ I've ſeen too much, if this be all. 

Alas, how far more wealthy might I be 
With a contented Ter orant Povertie 2 

To ſhew ſuch ſtores, and nothing grant, 

Is to enrage and vex my want. 
For Love to Dye an Infant's leſſer 111, 
Than to live long, yet live in Child-hood ſtill. 


2, 
We 'have both fate gazing only hitherto, 
As Man and Wife im Pi&nre do. 
The richeſt crop of Foy is ſtill behind, 
And He who only Sees, in Love is blind. 
So at firſt P;gmalion lov'd, 
But th' Amory at laſt improv'd : 
The Statue” it (elf at laſt a Woman grew, 
And fo at laſt, my Dear, ſhould you do too. 


Beauty to man the greateſt Tortxre 1s, 
Unleſs it lead to farther bliſs 

Beyond the tyran'ous pleaſures of the Eye. 

It grows too ſerions a Cruettie, F 
Unleſs it Heal, as well as ſtrike 3 io 
I would not, Salamander-like, . b: 

In ſcorching heats always to Lzve delire, 

But likea Afartyr, paſs to Heav'er through Fire. 


4 
Mark how the laſty $4 ſalutes the Sprizg, 
And gently kiſſes every thing. 
His loving Beams unlock each maiden flower, 
Search all the Treaſures, all the Sweets devour : 
Then on the earth with Brzdegroom-Heat, 
He does ftill new Flowers beget. 
The $x# himſelf, although all Eye he be 
Can find in Love more Pleaſure than to ſee. 


The 
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The Incurable. 


— 
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_ No - _ - 


I. 
| Try'd if Books would cure my. Love, but found 
Love made them Non-ſenſe all, 
Vapply'd Receipts off Breſineſs to my wound, 
But ſtirring did the pain recal, 


2, 
As well might men who in a Feaver fry, 
Mathematique doubts debate, 
As we!l might men, who mad in darkneſs ly, 
Write the Diſpatches of a State. 


5 


» be 
I try'd Devotion, Sermons, frequent Prayer, 
Bur thoſe did worle than zſe/eſs prove ; 
For Prayers are turn'd to $7, 1n thoſe who are 


Ont of Charity, or 1n Love. 


4 
I try'd in /Vize to drown the mighty care 
But /ine, alas, was Oyl to th' fire. 
Like Drunkards eyes, my. troubled Fancy there 
Did doxble the Deſire. 


5. 
I try'd what Mirth and Gayety would do, 
And mixt with pleaſant Companies; 
My Mirth did gracelets and 7»ſipid grow, 
And *bove a Clinch it could not riſe. 


6. 
Nay God forgive me for't, at laſt I try'd, 
'Gainſt this ſome ew deſireto ſtir , 
And lov'd again, but 'twas where I eſpy'd 
Some faint Reſemblances of Her. 


- *% 
The Phy£ck made me worſe with which I ſtrove 
This Mortal 7 t expel, 
As wholeſome Ad icines the Diſeaſe improve, 
There where they work not well. 
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Honour. 


I. 
HE Loves, and ſhe confeſſes too 3 
There's then at laſt, no more to do. 
The happy work's entirely done ; 
Enter the Towr which thou haſt wor; 
The Frnits of Conqueſty now begin; 
16 Triumphe ! Enter 1n. 


2, 
What's this, ye Gods, what can it be? 
Remains there {t1]l an Ememie £ 
Bold Hozoxr ſtands up in the Gate, 
And would yet Capitulate; 
Have I orecome all real foes, 
And ſhall this Phartome me oppole ? 


DES | 
Noiſy Nothing ! ſtalkine Shade! 
By . Fn mr Lge mA thou made? 
Empty cauſe of Solid harms; 
But I ſhall find out Connter-Charms 
Thy airy Devilſhip to remove 
From this Circle here of Love. 


4 
Sure I ſhall rid my ſelf of Thee 
By the Nights oblurity , 

And obſcurer ſecreſie. 

Unlike to every other ſpright, 
Thou attempt'ſt not mea t afiright, 
Nor appear ſt but in the Light. 


-—m— 


The Innocent IlI. 


I. 
= all thy geſtures and diſcourſes be 
Coyn'd and ſtamp't by Modeſtie, | 
Though from thy Torgue ne're ſlipt away 
One word which N#zs at th* A/tar might not ſay, 
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Yet ſuch a ſweetneſs, ſuch a grace 
In all thy ſpeech appear, 
That what to th' Eye a beauteous face, 
That thy Tozgne 15s to th* Ear. 
So cunningly it wounds the heart, 
Ic ſtrikes ſuch heat through every part, 
That thou a Tempter worle than Sataz art. 


& 


2. 
Though in thy thoughts ſcarce any tracks have bin 
So much as of Original Sin, 
Such charms thy Beauty wears as might 
Deſires in dying confeſt $azzts excite. 
Thou with ſtrange Adwu/terie 
Doſt in each breaſt a Brothel keep 3 
Awake all men do Iſt for thee, 
And ſome exjoy thee when they ſleep. 
Ne're before did Womar live, 
Who to ſuch Multitxdes did give 
The Root and cauſe of $iz, but only Eve. 


I. 
Though in thy breaſt ſo quick a P3ty be, 
That a Flies Death's a wound to thee. 
Though ſavage, and rock-hearted thoſe 
Appear, that weep not ev'en Romances woes. 
Yet ne're before was Tyrant known, 
Whoſe rage was of ſo large extent, 
The ills thou doſt are whole thine own, 
Thou'rt Principal and Inſtrument, 
In all the deaths that come from you, 
You do the treble Office do 
Of Jadge, of Tort urer, and of Weapon too. 


4 
Thou lovely Inſtrument of angry Fate, 
Which God did for our faults create! 
Thou Pleaſant, Univerſal Il, 
Which ſweet as Health, yet like a Plagne doſt kl! ! 
Thou kind, well natur'd Tyranrnie / 
Thou _—_ committer of a Rape / 
Thou voluntary Deſtinie , 
Which no man Car, or World eſcape; 
So gentle, and ſo yu to ſpare, 
So wondrous good, and wondrous fair, 
(We know) e'ven the Deſtroying Angels are. 


Dia- 
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DIALOGUE. 


I. 
She. V F 7 Hat have we done? what cruel paſſion mov'd thee, 
Thusto ruine her that lov'd thee ? 
Me thou haſt robb'ed, but what art thou 
Thy Self the richer now ? 
Shame ſucceeds the ſhort-liv'd pleaſure 3 
So ſoon is ſpent, and gone, this thy 7/-gotten Treaſure. 


2, 
He. We' have done no harm; nor was it Theft in me, 
But nobleſt Charity in Thee. 
- I'll the well-gotten Pleaſure 
Safe in my Memory Treaſure ; 
What though the Flower it (elf do waſt, 
The Eſſence from it drawn does long and {weeter alt. 


She. No: I'm undone ; & Honour Thou haſt lain, 
And nothing can reſtore't again. 
Art and Labour to beſtow, 
Upon the Carcaſe of it now, 
Is but t' embalm a body dea7. 
The Figure may remain, the Life and Beauty's fled. 


He. Never, my dear, was Honoxr yet undone, 
By Love, but Trdiſcretion. Wa 
To th' wiſe it all things does allow ; | 
And cares not What wedo; but How. 
+ Like Tapers ſhut in ancient Urns, 
Unleſs it let in air, for ever ſhines and burns. 


C. 
She. Thou firſt perhaps who didſt the fault commit, 
Wilt makethy wicked boaſt of it. 
For Men, with Roman pride, above 
The Conqueſt, do the Triamph love: 
Nor think a perfect Yi&'ory gain'd, 
Unleſs they through theFtreetsthenCaptivelead enchain'd. 


Who 
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on 
Who e&'re his ſecret joys has open laid, He. 
The Baud to his own Wife 1s made. 
Befide what boaſt 1s left for me, 
Whoſe whole wealth's a Gift trom Thee # 
'Tis you the Congu eronr are, tis you 
Who have not only #4'ze, but bond, and gagg'd me too. 


$, 
Though publick pun'iſhment we eſcape, the $i She. 
Will rack and #ortwre us within : 
Guilt and $iz our bolom bears ; 
And though fair yet the Frait appears, 
That Worm which now the Core does 'walt, 
When long t'has gnaw'd within will break the 5kzz at laſt. 


8. 
That thirſty Drink, that Hungry Food I ſought, He. 
That wonnded Balm, 1s all my fault. 
And thou in pity did(t apply, 
The kind and only remedy - 
The Cauſe abſolves the Crime; ſince Ae 
So mighty Force did move, ſo mighty Goodneſs Thee. 


_— 
Curſe on thine Arts / methinks T Hate thee now She. 
And yet I'm ſure I love Thee too ! 
I'm azgry, but my wrath will prove, 
More Innocent than did thy Love. 
Thou haſt #45 4ay undone me quite 
Yet wilt undo me more ſhould'ſ thou not come at nizhr. 


Verſes loft upon a Wager. 


I. 
| A*® ſoon hereafter will I wagers lay, 
'Gainſt what an Oracle ſhall ſay, 
Fool, that I was, to venter to deny 
A Tongue 1o us'd to Viftory ! 
A Tongue (o bleſt by Nature and by Art, 
That never yet it ſpoke but gain'd an Heart - 
Though what you ſaid, had not been true 
If ſpoke by any elſe but you. 
Your ſpeech will govern Deſtiny, 
And Fate will change rather than you ſhould Ly. 


'T1s 
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'Tis true if Hamane Reaſon were the Guide, 
Reaſon, merhinks, was on my fide, 

But that's a Gxide, alas, we muſt reſign, 
When th' Authority's Divine. 

She ſaid, ſhe ſaid her ſelf it would be fo; 

And I, bold nnbeliever, anſwered No, 
Never ſo juſtly ſure before 
Errour the name of Blindzxeſs bore, 
For whatſoe're the 2xeſtion be, 

There's no man that has eyes would bet for Me. 


-N 
If Truth it (elf (as other Angels do 
When they deſcend to humane view ) 
In a Material For: would daign to ſhine, 
'Twould imitate or borrow Thiwe, 
So dazeling bright, yet {5 tranſparent clear, 
So well proportion'd would the parts appear 
Happy the eye which Truth could ſee 
Cloath'd in a ſhape like. Thee, 
But happier far-the eye 
Which could thy ſhape naked like Truth eſpy ! 


4. 
Yet this loſt wagey coſts me nothing more 
Than what I ow'ed to thee before. 
Who would not venture for that debt to play 
Which He were bound howe're to pay ? 
If Nature gave me power to write in verſe, 
She gave it me thy praiſes to reherle. 
Thy wondrous Beauty and thy Wit 
Has ſuch a $9v'eraign Right to it, 
That no Mans Muſe for publick vent 1s free, 
Till ſhe has paid her Cxſtoms firſt to 7 hee. 


——— — 


Bathing in the River. 


I. 
i 6 "HE Fiſh around her crowded, as they do 
To the falſe light that treach'erous Fiſhers ſhew, 
And all with as much eaſe might taken be, Z 
As ſhe at firſt took me. 
For ne're did Light fo clear 
Among the waves appear, 


Though ev ery night the $xx himſelf ſet there. 


Why 


The MISTRESS. © 
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2. 

Why to Mute Fiſh (hould'ſt thou thy (elf diſcover, 
And not to me thy no leſs ſeert Lover 2 
As (ome from Mer their buried Gold commit 

To Ghoſts that have no uſe of it! 

Half their rich treaſures ſo 

Maids bury 5, and for ought we know 
(Poor JTenorants ) they're Mermaids all below: 


” 4 "LF > 

The amo'rous 7'aves would fain about her ſtay, 
But ſtill new amo'rous Waves drive them away, 
And with ſwitt current to thoſe joys they haſte, 

That do as (wiftly waſte, 

I laugh: the wanton play to view, 

But 'tis, alas, at Land lo too, 
And ſtill old lowers yield the'place to zeth. 


Kiſs her, and as you part, you am'orous Waves 
(My happier Rzvals, and my fellow flaves) 
Point to your flowry banks, and to her ſhe 
The good your Bounties do; bt 
Then tell her what your Pride doth'toſt; 
And how your ſe and'beauty's loſt, 
When rig'orous Winter binds you up with Froſt. 


6 !: ai 7; 
Tell her, her Beanties and her Touth, like Thee 
Haſte without ſtop to a dewonring Sea 3 
Where they will mixt and #ndiſtingniſht ly 
With all the meaneſt things that dy. 
As in the Ocean Thou 
No priviledge doſt know | 
Above th' 7mpureit ffreams that thither flow. 


p z 
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Tell her, kind food, when this has made her fad, -/ \' * 
Tell her there's yet one Kewedy to be had ; —O 
Shew her how thou, though long ſince paſt, doſt find 

Thy ſelf yet ſtill Behind, 

Marriage (ſay to her) will bring 

About the ſelt-ſame thing. | Ee 
But ſhe, fond Aaid, fouts and ſeals up the ſpring. ' 


T Lowe 


Love given over. 


I. 
T is enough; enough of time, and pain 
] Haſt thou coat in vainz 

Leave, wretched Cowley, leave 

Thy ſelf with ſhadows to deceive 
Think that already lof# which thou muſt zever gain, 


| 2. 
Three of un luſtieſt and thy freſheſt years 
(Toſt in ſtorms of Hopes and Fears) 
Like helpleſs Ships that be 
Set on fire Ith* midſt o'th' Sea, 


Have all been bxrnt iz: Love, and all been drown'd in Tears. 


Reſolve then on it, and by force or art 
Free thy unlucky Heart 
Since Fate does diſapprove 
Th' ambition of thy Love, 
And not one Stey in Heav'n off ers to take thy part. 


\ 4. 
If e're I clear my Heart from this deſire, 
Ife're it home to its Breaſt retire, 
It ne're ſhall wander more about, 
Though thouſand beauries call'd it out : 
A Lover burnt like me for ever dreads the fire. 


-p 


"3 I 5s 
The Pox, the Plagne, and every ſmall diſcaſe, 
May come as oft as i Fate pleaſe ; 
But Death and Love are never found 
To givea Second Wonnd , 
We're by thoſe Serpents bit, but we're devour'd by theſe. 


6. 
Alas, what comfort is't that I am grown 
Secure of be'ing agaiz o'rethrown? 
Since ſuch an Exemy needs not fear 
Leſt any elſe ſhould quarter there, 
Who has not only Sack#, but quite burnt down the Town. 
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PREFACE. 


F a man ſhould undertake to tranſlate Pixdar word for 
word, it would be thought that one Jad mar had tran(]a- 
ted another ; as may appear,when he that underſtands not 
the 0riginal,reads the verbal Traduction of him into La- 
tin Proſe, than which nothing ſeems more Raving. And 

ſure, Rhyme,without the addition of it,and the Spirit of Poetry 
(quod nequeo monſtrare & ſentio tantum )would but make it ten 
times more DiſtraFed than it is in Proſe. We mult conſider in Pix- 
dar the great difference of time betwixt his age and ours,which 
changes, as in PiFyres, at leaſt the Colours of Poetry, the no leſs 
difference betwixt theReligions andCuſioms of our Countrys,and 
a thouſand particularities of places, perſons, and manners, which 
do but confuſedly appear to our Eyes at ſo great a diſtance. And 
laſtly (which were enough alone for my purpoſe) we muſt con- 
ſider that our Ears are ſtrangers to the Muſick of his Nzmebers, 
which ſometimes (eſpecially in Sozgs and 0des) almoſt without 
any thing elſe,makes an excellent Poet ; for though the Gramma- 
rians and Criticks have laboured to reduce his Verſes into re- 
gular feet and meaſures (as they havealſo thoſe of the Greek and 
Latin Comedies) yet in effect they are little better than Proſe to 
our ears. And [ would gladly know what applauſe our beſt 
pieces of Ergliſh Poeſte could expect from a Frenchman or Ita- 
lian, if converted faithfully, and word for word, into Frexchor 
Ttalian Proſe. And when we have conſidered all this, we muſt 
needs confeſs, that after all theſe loſſes ſuſtained by Pizdar, all 
we can add to him by our wit or invention (not deſerting ſtill 
his ſubject) is not like to make him a Richer manthan he was in 
his own Country. This is in ſome meaſure to be applied to all 
Tranſlations and the not obſerving of it, is the cauſe that all 
which ever T yet ſaw, are ſo much inferiour to their Originals. 
The like happens too in PiFxres, from the ſame root of exat 
Imitation; which being a vile and unworthy kind of Servitzde, 
1s incapable of producing any thing good or noble. TÞ have 
een Originals both in Painting and Poeſte, much more beautiful 
than their zatural ObjeFs ; butI never ſaw a Copy better than 


the 


the Original, which indeed cannot be otherwiſe; for men re- 
ſolving 1n no caſe to ſhoot beyond the Mark, it is a thouſand to 
one it they {hoot not ſhort of it. Tt does not at all trouble me 
that the Grammarians perhaps will not ſuffer this libertine way 
of rendring foreign Authors, to be called Tranſlation; for [ 
am not ſo much enamoured of the Name Tranſlator as not to 
wiſh rather to be Soxzething Better,though it want yet a Name. 
I ſpeak not ſo much all this, in defence of my manner of Trar- 
ſlating, or Imitating (or what other Title they pleaſe) the two 
enſuing Odes of Pindar; for that would not deſerve half theſe 
words, as by this occaſion to reCtifie the opinion of divers men 
upon this matter. The Pſalhrzs of David, (whichlT believe to 
have been in their 0r7gial, to the Hebrews of his titne, though 
not to our Hebrews of Buxtorfizs's making,the moſt exalted pie- 
ces of Poeſfe) are a great example of what I have faid ; all the 
Tranſlators of which (even Mr. Sands himſelf; for in deſpight 
of popular errour, I will be bold not to except him) for this 
very reaſon, that they have not ſought to ſupply the loſt Ex- 
cellencies of another Lxxgzage with new ones in their own; are 
{o far from doing honour, or at leaſt juſtice to that Divine Poet, 
that methinks, they revile him worſe than $hizzez. And Byca- 
241 himſelf (though much the beſt of them all, and indeEed a 
great Perſon) comes in my opinion no leſs ſhort of David, than 
his Conmtry does of Fudez. Upon this ground, I have 1n theſe 
two Odes of Pindar taken, left out, and added whatlT pleaſe; 
nor make it ſo much my aim to let the Reader know preciſely 
what he ſpoke, as what was his way and z2anmer of ſpeaking 3 
which has not been yet (that I know of) introduced into Fr- 
gliſh, though it be the nobleſt and higheſt kind of writing i 
Verſe; and which might, perhaps, be put into the Liſt of Pax- 
cirollus, among the loſt Inventions of Antiquity. This Eſſay 1s 
but to try how it will look in an Erxgliſh Habit : for which ex- 
periment, I have choſen one of his 0ly»mpique,and another of his 
Nemegan Odes ; which are as followeth. 


4 


The 


THE SECOND 


Written in praiſe of Theron Prince of Agrigentum (4 famons 
City in dd, by his panes min os the = ſe- 
venth Olympique wor the Chariot-prize. He 3s commend- 
ed from the Nobility of his Race (whoſe ſtory is often toucht 
on) from his great Riches (an ordinary Common-Place 3 
Pindar) from his Hoſpitality, Munificence, and other Vir- 
tues. The Ode (according to the conſtant cuſtone of the 
Poet) conſiſts more in Digreſſions, than in the main ſubjet: 
And the Reader muſt not be chocqued to hear him ſpeak ſo 
often of his own Muſe; for that is « Liberty which this 
Ga of Poetry can hardly live without. | 


O DE. 


I. 
Veen of all Harmonious things, 
Dancing Words, and Speaking Strings, 
What God, what Hero wilt thou fing ? 
What happy Mas to equal glories bring ? 

Begin, begin thy noble choice, 
And let the Hills around reflect the 7mage of thy Yoice, 
3 Piſa does to Fove belong, 

Jove and Piſa claim thy Song, 


The 
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4 The fair F irſt -fruits of War, th' Olympique Games, 
Alcides offered up to Jove x ; 
Alcides too thy ſtrings may move ; 


But, oh, what Afar to joyn with theſe can worthy prove! 


Joyn Theron boldly to their ſacred Names 1 
Therox the next honour claims ; 

| Theron to no man giycs place, 

Is firſt in Piſa's and in Virtwe's Race 3 
Theron there and he alone, 

Ev'n his own ſ\vift Forefathers has outgone. 


3. 


1 They through rough ways, ore many ſtops they paſt, 


Til off the fatal bank at laſt 
2 They Agrigentum built, the beautcous Eyz } 
Of farr-fac ed 8icilie. 
Which does it ſelf 1th' River by 
With Pride and Foy elpy. 


Then chearful Notes their Delete Tears did (ing, - 


d Wealth was one, and Honour th' other Wings* 


th 
- In Fortanes graceful dreſs appear. | 
$3 £ To which great Sox of Rhea, lay N 
The Firm Word which forbids things to Decay. 
If in 0lzzzpus Top, where Thou 
Sit'(t to behold thy Sacred Show, 
ix TfFin Alphens ilverflight, 
5 A If in '»ey Verſe," thou doſt' delight, 
_ My: Verſe, O Rhert's Sony, Which is 
Lofty: as that, and | ſmooth as This. 


: For the paſt ſufferings of this noble Race 


| c Since things $ Once paſt, and tied out of thine hand, 


Har 


en no more to thy command) 


Let preſent joys al up their place, \ ou 


1 And with 0blivious filent ſtroke deface 
Of foregone Ills the very trace. 
In no tons line 
Do theſe happy changes ſhine 
More brightly Thero than in thine. 
2 So in the Cryſtal Palaces 
Ot the blew-ey'd Nereides 
Ino her endleſs youth does pleale, 
And thanks her fall into the Seas. 
3 Beauteous Semele does no lels 
Her cruel Midwife Thunder ble, 
Whilſt ſporting with the Gods on high, 
4 - Sheenjoys ſecure their Company, 
Plays with Lightnings as they fly, 
Nor trembles at the bright Embraces.of the Dezty. 


cir þ, genujae Virtues did more ſweet and clear,” 


Bur 
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ho.” 
But Death did them from future dangers free, 
What God (alas) will Cautioz be 
For Living Mans fecuritie, 
Or will ex ſure our Yeſſel in this faithleſs Sea ? 
Never did the Sx as yet 
So healthful a fair 4ay beget, 
1 That Travelling Mortals might rely on it. 
But Fortunes favorr and her Spight | 
Row! with alternate Waves like Day and Night. 
Viciſſitudes which thy great race purſue, 
2 Ere lince the fatal Sox his Father ſlew, 
And did old Oracles fulfill 
Of Gods that cannot Lze, for they foretel but their own #7/. 


5. 
1 Erynnis (aw't, and made in her own ſeed 
The innocent Parricide to bleed, 
2 She flew his wrathful Sons with mutual blows; 
But better things did then ſucceed, 
3 And brave Therſander in amends for what was paſt aroſe. 
Brave Ther ſander was by none 
In War, or warlike ſports out-done. 
4 Thou Theror his great virtues doſt revive, 
He in z»y Yerſe and Thee again does lve. 
Loud Olympzs happy Thee, 
5 Iſthmus and Nemea does twice happy ſee. 
For the we/-zatur'd honour there 
Which with thy Brother thou didl(t ſhare, 
Was to thee double grown 
.  Bynot being all thine Ow. 
And thoſe kind pious glories do deface 
The old Fraternal quarrel of thy Race. 


6. 
I Greatneſs of Mind and Fortune to0 
Th' 0lympique Trophees (hew. 
Both their ſeveral parts muſt do 
In the noble Chaſe of Fame, 
This without that is B/;zd, that without this 1s Lame. 
Nor is fair Virtues PiFure (cen aright 
But in Fortunes golden light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain date, 
And one ſhort-Man long cannot wait. 
The Vertuous make of them the beſt, 
And put them out to Fame for Intereſt. 
With a frail good they wiſely buy 
The ſolid Purchaſe of Eternity. 
U 


— 
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They whilſt Lifes air they breath, conſider well and know 
Th'account they muſt hereafter give below. 
Whereas th'unjuſt and Covetous above, 
In deep unlovely Vaults, 
By the juſt decrees of Fove 
2 Unrelenting torments prove, 
The heavy Neceſſary effeFs of Voluztary Faults. 


/ + 


1 Whilſt in the Lands of unexhauſted Zght 
O're which the God-l;ke Suns unwearied fight, 
Ne're winks 1n Clouds, or Sleeps in Night, 
An endleſs Sprizg of Age the Good enjoy, 
Where neither art does pinch, nor Plenty cloy. 
There neither Earth nor Sea they plow, 
Nor ought to Laboxrr ow 
For Food, that whilſt it »oxr iſhes does decay, 
And in the Lamp of Life conſumes away. 
2 Thrice had theſe men through mortal bodies paſt, 
Did thrice the tryal undergo, 
Till all their /;ttle Droſs was purg'd at laſt, 
The Fxrnace had no more to do. 
Then in rich S$atyras peacctul ſtate 
3 Were they for ſacred Treaſures plac'd, 
The Mnſe diſcovered World of Iflands Fortunate. 


8, 


Soft-Footed Winds with tuneful voyces there 
Dance through the perfum'd 4 11. 
There Silver Rivers through enamel” d Meadows glide, 
And goldex Trees enrich their (ide, 
TH z/luStrions Leaves no dropping Autumn fear, 
And Jewels for their frait they bear. 
Which by the Bleſt are gathered 
For Bracelets to the Arm, and Garlands to the Head, 
Here all the Hero's, and their Poets live, 
1 Wiſe Rhadamanthus did the Sentence give, 
Who for his juſtice was thought fit 
With. Severaign Saturn on the Bench to it. 
Pelens here, and Cadmus reign, 
Here great Achilles wrathful now no more, 
Since his bleſt Xother (who before 
Had try'd it on his Body in vain) 
Dipt now his Soxl in Stygian Lake, 
Which did from thence a divine Hardneſs take, 
That does from Paſſzoz and from Yice Invulnerable make. 


To 


\A - 
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"lt 
To Theren, Muſe, bring back thy wandring Song, 
Whom thoſe bright Troops expett impatiently 3 
And may they do ſo long. 
1 How, noble Archer, do thy wanton Arrows fly 
At all the Gaze that does but crols thine Eye; 
Shoot, and ſpare not, for I ſee 
Thy ſounding £2x7ver can ne're emptied be; 
Let Art uſe Method and good Husbandry, 
Art lives 01 Natures Als, 1s weak and poor 
Nature her (=If has unexhauſted ſtore, 
Wallows in Wealth, and runs a turning Afaze, 
That no »zlgar Eye can trace. 
Art mſtead of mounting high, 
About her humble Food does hovering fly, 
2 Like the ignoble Crow, rapine and n0iſe does love, 
Whilſt Natwre, ike the ſacred Bird of Fove, 
3 Now bears loud Thxnder, and anon with flent joy 
The beauteous Phrygian Boy, | 
Defeats the Strong, oretakes the Flying prey 3 
4 And ſometimes basks in th'open Flames of Day, 
And ſometimes too he ſhrowds, 
His ſoaring wings among the Clouds. 
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Leave, wanton «ſe, thy roving flight, 
To thy loud $trizg the well-fletcht Arrow put, 
Let Aerigentum be the But, 
And Theron be the White. 
Andleſt the Name of Yerſe ſhould give 
Malitious men pretext to misbelieve, 
By the Caſtalian waters (wear, 
(A ſacred 04th no Poets dare 
To take in vain, 
1 Nomore than God's do that of $8tyx prophane) 
Swear in no City cre before , 
A better man, or greater-ſoul'd was born, 
Swear that Theron (ure has ſworn 
No man zear him ſhould be poor. 
Swear that none e're had ſuch a graceful art, 
Fortunes free gifts as fr-ely to impart 
With an Urenuions hand, and an unbounded Heart. 


I I, 


But in this thankle(s world the Givers 
Are envi ed ev'en by the Receivers. 
 *Tis now the cheap and frugal faſhion, 
Rather to Hide than Pay the Obligation. 
u 2 Nay 
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Nay 'tis much worſe than ſo, 
It now an Artifice does grow, 
Wroxzgs and outrages to do, 
Leſt men ſhould think we ow. 
Such Monſters, Theron, has thy Vertue found, 
But all the malice they profeſs, 
Thy ſecure Honour cannot wound : 
For thy vaſt Boxntzes are ſo zumberleſs, 
That them or to Cornceal, or elſe to Tel, 
Is equally 1-poſſeble. 


WOTES. 


Ind. "AyaZigoemiſ2as vuver, Tive 3481; Tir Hgwarriy drfcg theory 3 HToE 

Ilioz w1.A1ds, Onvuriads Sl tm—ory "Hearing "Areghive rortur, Orpore 5 

TeTEezoeiay "Evexa vixaghps Teywrnliey omit Aixaroy Eepoy "Epmoy, "Atcgzavl& 
"Evayuuay Te wd)ipoy "AwTOY, cel) iwonuy. 

Hymni dominantes Cythare, quem Deum, quem Heroem, quem Virum celebrabimus ? Piſa 
quidem Jovis eft, Olympicum autem certamen inflituitHercules, primirias belli, ſed Theronem 
ob curſum in quadrigis vittorem ſonare oportet voce, juftum ty hoſpitalem,columen Agrigenti,lau- 
datorum progenitorum flirem, reforem urbium, n 

1. Whereas Pindar addreſſes himſelf ro his Song, I change it to his Muſe ; which, me- 
thinks, is berter called *AyaZrp4puy*, than the Ode which ſhe makes. Some interpret 
Avatogoeueſnes paſſively (7.) as ſubje&s of the Harp z bur the other ſenſe is more Gram- 
matical. 

2. Horace tranſlates this beginning, Lib. 1. Ode 12. Nuem virum aut Heroa Lyra vel acrt 
Tibia ſumes celebrare Cli». Nuem Deum cujus reſonet jocoſa Nomen Imago ? The latter part of 
which I have added to Pindar. Hirace inverts the order, but the other is more natural, to 
begin with the God, and end with the Man. 

3. Piſa, a Town in Elis, where the Olympique Games were celebrated every fifth year by 
the Inflitution of Hercules,afrer he had ſlain Augias Prince of Els, in honour of 7upreer, fir- 
named Olympicus from the Mountain Olympus, which is juſt by Piſa. 

4 *Axgghtiva, Firſt fruits, from axggy the Top,and Siy an Heap, becauſe they were taken 
from the Top of the Heap of Corn, &c. Some interpret ir, the ſpoils of War dedicated to 
the Gods ; fo the old Greek Scholiaft. I think the Olympique Games are ſo called, becauſe 
they were ſacred exerciſes that diſpoſed and improved men for the War,a Sacred bloodleſs 
War, dedicated to the Gods, 


Kejovres, 6: woe Juun Teedy #9-0y ary mue Toaus, E1taia; T8 You 'OzBaauds, 
ery T Tpt—T4 wopmuT TASTI—TE2 K ye aywy Trvoias ; 7 dge)dis, "AN @ Kegrie 
To) Picy”Ed\G Oauuns river, 'Aifauy Te xoeupey, Tligey 7 *AnrER 'LayDeig aordlals 
"Every deveay ©T1 T4—TEIEY TGim kou(op. 

Qui cum multum laboraſſent animo, ſacram obtinuerunt ſedem fluvii Sicilizq; fuerunt oculus, 
Vitaq; inſequebatur felix,dtvitias OF gratiam afferens nativis virturibus. Verum O Saturnie filt 
Rhez, ſedem Olymp!i habitans,Cs certaminum ſummitatem,viamg, Alphzi,delefatus Hymn, 
benevolus, arvum patrium adhuc ipfis cura (F poſtero generi. 

1. They ſay, that Amon the Son of Polydoruy, the Son of Cadmus, having (lain one of 
his fellow Citizens as he was hunting, fled from Thebes roAthens,afterwards to Rhodes,and 
from thence into Sicilie, where he built Agrigentam 3 and from him to Theron are reckoned 
many Generations 3 but the Progenitors of Theron in a right line, came not thither till a 
long time afrer. 

2. I rather chuſe to call Agrigentum, than Therons Anceſtors (as Pirdar does) the Fye of 
Sicilie, The Metaphor in this ſenſe is more natural. $2 Fulian terms Damaſcus, Tis 62%; 
& Tens 0292 ud, The Eye of all the Eaft.So Catullus, Sirmion, Irſularum ocellum, The 
Eye of Iſlands. Agrigentum took the name from rhe River Acragas, or Agragas, upon which 
it ſtands, that from 4x, gy and ty, as it were, Primaria terra, An eſpecial ſoil ; or from 
aye3g and yn, Land good for the plow, I know very well, that it is not certain thar 

this 
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this Town was built by Therons Anceſtors; neither do the words of Pirdar import wore 
than their dwelling there : neycrthelels,the thing being doubrttul, 1 make bold to take that 
ſenſe wh'ch pleaſes me beſt, 
apiter. 
4. The River of Elis, by the fide of which the Olympique Games were celebrated. 


3. 


Avro wie. Hf 4 airegymierny Evdixg Te x, T3 Pray Amwiiilov ud” av Xegv® 6 
may lay TH|ng AVvairo $6 Epyuy TEACH. Ada 5 mituw mw odziuort yeroi] as 
*E Sa&v 3 id yapudroy liuz Iracte TeAIYKO)ov Suuvadiy Oras Its o3og mhuny- 
*Avs «as caCov y 'nadv, Entrau 5 Aby ® culgovors Kaduor tigers Ywa—fov at uwondne, 
atvI+ At wilys Bred Kpsarorwy webs djaf) av, Zue AH oy Oxvumio 'Awolavotes 
Geguw Repgurs Teaw: Iti-—eg Eun, cA8 At wiv idhnay ain Kot Cavs waTihy pare, 
GA 8 wills 0 x4ar0p po  Atyerrtd” oy x, Iahaws Mi]e xiggtn Nuen©& Aniars Gio]op 
apÞi]ov 'Ivoi r4]ay far 7 Gaov augt x eovenr 

Attorum avtem vel jure vel mjur'd infetium ye Tempus quidem omnium pater p'ſſit reddere 
operum finem $-d Obltvio cum ſorte projpera fiat Bonts enim a gaudiiy malum moleftum domitum 
 perit, quand drvina ſor 1 mittir de c2l9 altas divitiss Conventt hic ſerm» Cadm! filiabus bono 
folio c1ll catis, i1le paſſe ſuni magna( mala ) ſed gravis luis opprimitur a potroribus benis. Vreit 
guid 'm in cel moriaa f agore fu minis capillis paſſis Semele Pallas autem 11'am amat os max- 
1me Jupiter (F fil -145 hed -riger, Arunt ettam in mari cum filiabus Nerei marinis inoni vi- 
tam immortalem conflirutam -(ſ- per omne tempus 

1, Eurip. lays exccllcntly well of Oblivion to this purpoſe. 
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O Oblivion the wiſe Drſpeſer of Evils, and the Goddeſs propitious to unhappy tnen ! 


2. For the examples of the change of erear misfortunes into greater felicities, he makes 
uſe of the Stories ot Ino and Semele; becauic they were both of Therons race being rhe 
Daughters of Cadmus. In),after her husband Arhamas in his madneſs had ſliin Learchns,be- 
lieving him ro be a wild beaſt, fled with her orher Son Melrcerta, in her arms, to a Rock, 
and from thence caſt her (elf into the Sea; where, art the defire of Venus, Neprune made 
the Chi'd a Gnd. and hera G di1eſs of the Sea; him by the name of Palemon, and her of 
Lenc'thee., Sce Ovid Meram. |. 4 The Blew ey'd Nereides (7. ) The Sea- Nymphs, who were 
the Daughrt: rs of Ne-eus and Dorir, Nerens was the Son of Oceanus and Thetis, and istzken 
figuratively by th- Prers tor the Sea ir (elf, 

3- A known Fable Sec Ovid. Metam, | 3. Semele having made Fupiter promiſe, that he 
would deny her nothing, aske rhat he would lie with her in all his Majefty of the Thunderer, 
and as he was wont ro do with Fun1 3, which her mortal nature not being able to endure, ſhe 
was hurnr to death w th his Thander and Lightning ;, bur B.:ch«s her child, by Fupiter,then 
inthe WomH, was ſaved ; tor which reaſon, I call it her Midwife Thunder, 

4- Secure, Withour fear of being burnt again, 
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Certe te- minus nulluy cognrſcitur mrtalium vie,neq; unquam tranquil/um diem filium Solis, 
flabili cum bow finremus Sed flexus alas altt cum voluptatibus &F laboribus homines invadunt, 
Sic os fatum, qu'd paternam hanc haber jucundam ſortem cum divitins 4 Deo profeHis, aliquam 
etiam cladem cntrartam ad4ducit alio temporeex quo fatalis filius occarrens interfecit Laium, (of 
in Pyrthone editum Oraculum verus perfecit 

1. Nor men that go a journey, bur a'l men,who in this life are termed Vratores, Travellers, 

2, O:dipia. Fatal, becauſe of the Predifions, Laius King of Thebes being married ro 

Facafta the daughter of Creon, enquired of rheOracle concerning his Ie, and was rold that 
he ſhould he f1un by ir, Whereupon he commanded Focaſta to pur to death whatſoever ſhe 
ſhould bring forth 3 bur ſhe moved with natural compaſſhon, and rhe great beapry of the 
Infant, cauſed one of her Servants ro expoſe it in thcWoods, who making an hole through 
the feer, hung it by them upon a Tree (from which wound in his feet, he was called Oedr- 
pas) and ſolefrir. Bur Phorbas, chiet Herdſman of Polybins King of Cormnth paſſing by, 
found the hild, and preſenred it to the Queen his Miſtreſs ; who having none of her 
own, looked upon ir as one given her by th- Gods, and bred it vp as her Son; who being 
come to mans age, and defirous to know rhe truth of his birth, enquired ir of the Oracle 3 
and was anſwered thar he ſhould meer his Father in Phicts ; whither he went, and there in 
a tumuleignorantly flew Lair, and after married his Mother Focafts, by whom he had 
Frteacles and Polynices, the latter Therons Ancettor. 
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Sed iniica Acris Erinnys interfectt er per mutuam caiem pro'em martiam, at relifus eſt 
Therfander imterfeforolynici juvert rbusgyin certaminibus Of in pugnis belli honoratus,germen 
aux'liare Adiaſtidum domui, a qun ſemirrs habentem radicem decet filium Anefidami enco- 
miaſtica ca» mina ly1 a'q3, conſequt, nam apud Olympiam ipſe premium accerit, apud Pythonam 
autem {4 I'thmum communes gratie ad fratrem ejuſd:m ſortis participem fly es attalerant qua» 
drigarum duodec'm curſus confictentium. 

1. Oe may ask, why he mikes mention of theſe tragical accidents and 2&ions of Oedipaa 
and hi: $ng,m an0dededicared tothe praife of Theron and his Anceftors?T anſwer .,That they 
were {o notoriou: ,that it was hetrer to excule than conceal rhem; for which cauſe he attr1- 
bures them ro Fatality; and ro mitigate the rhing yer more, I add, The inncent Parricide. 

2. Eteocies and Pljnices : The War of which two Brethren, and their ſlaughter ot one 
another, is made ſo famous by Sratinys his moſt excellent Poem, thar it is needleſs to tell 
their Hiſtory. 

4. Therſander, the Son of Polynices by Argia, together with Dirmedes, brought an Army 
againſt Thebes, to revenge thcir Fathers death, and took it: After thar, he carried fifty 
Ships to the Siege of Tr-y,and wis at latt choſen for his valour to he one of the perſons that 
were ſhut up in the belly of the Wooden Hſe, and lo enter'd the Town, Virg. l, 2. An. 


—— — [ gt ſe robore promunt, 
Therſandras, Sih:neleuſq; Duces, fy dirus Uly(ſes. 


4- There are ſeveral great a&tions of Therons mentioned in Hiſtory, beſides his ſucceſſes 
in the pablique Games, which were in thor age,no leis honourable than Vittories in War 3 as 
that he expelled Ter1! us out of Hymera,which he had uſurped.and defeated Hamilchar, Ge- 
neral of the Carthaginians in Sict re..the ſame day that the Greeks overthrew the Perſians in 
that memorable Bartel of Saſamy Herod |. 7. 

s. Becauſe in the Olympique Games he obtained the Vi Rory alone,in thoſe of Nemea ard 
Iſthmus jointly with his Erother, who had ſhared with him in the expence of ſerting forth 
the Chariots. 


6. 
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Succeſſus cert aminrs diſpel/tr moleſtias, divitiz autem virtutibus ornate afferunt (hujus ret) 
epporinnitatem indagatricem ſuſtinentes prifundam ſollicitudinem.(0 Divitig )ſlel a pr efulgida, 
verum homini lumen/qut eas habet,etiam fururum navir,qu-d mortuwum bic trtrattabiles men- 
tes penas luunt, ( que fiant in hc Jovis imperio ſcelera judicat aliquis, inimica ſementiam 
pronunttans necetiitate 

t. The Connexion of this Sranza is very obſcure in the Greeb, and could not be ren- 
dred without much Parayhr aſe 

2. This is not a Tranſlation of Ta J” & 74/t NZ; aeya Kc. for that is rendred by 
( Above ) bur an innocent addition to the Poer, which docs no harm, nor I fear, much Good, 
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At equaliter n'84 ſemper,e@qualites interdiaSoleth baberte; non labir i-ſam boni degunt vit am, 
neq; terram neq,, marinam aquam vexantes robore marnum mepern proper victum, ſed apud hi6- 
noratos deog (vel, Cum tis qui honorantur 2a Di's) ili qui gaudebant fidelitare, illachrymat1': 
fruuntur ev), alii autem intolerabilem viſu patiuntur cruciatam. Qiang, ſuftirucrunt ter com- 
moral cont inere animam ab omnibus injuſtis, peregerunt Jovis viam ad Saturni urbem. 

1. A deſcrivrion of the Fortunate Iſlands, or Fiyhan Fields, ſo often mentioned by the 
Prets,and much afrer this manner Ya'er, Flac. Tucet via Lite Ipne Dei, danec ſilvas Of ain 214 
prorum Devertnt, camp ſr, uti Sol, titumg; per arrum Dur at aprica di:s. 

Virg- 


PIN DARIQUE ODES. 


| — 


Virg. An. 6. Devenere locos [eto (y amena vireta 
Fortunatorum memorum ſedeſq, beatas. 
Largior hic campos ether, ( !umine veflit 
Purpureo, folemg; ſua ſua ſidera norunt, 


In which Homer ſhews the way to Pindar, and all. 0d, 4. 
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2. According to the opinion of Pythagoras, which was much followed by the Poets,and 
became them better,thart ſouls paſt ſtill from one body to anorher,rill by lengrh of time, ard 
many penances, they had purged away all rheir imperfeQions. Virg. Zn, 6. 


—Pauct lets arva tenemw, 

Donec longa dies perfefto temporis orbe, 

Concretam exemit labem, purimgq; reliquit 

Ftherium ſenjum atq; aurai fimplicis ignem. 
And alittle betore, —Anime quibus altera fato 

Corp ra debentur, 


Bur the reftrition of this to the rhird Metempſzch:ſis, T do not remember any where elle, 
It may be thrice is raken here indefinitely for ſeveral cimes, as is moſt frequent among the 
Poets, 

3. Saturn is ſaid to govern here, becauſe rhe G1[den- Age was under his reign, from fe 
reſemblance of the condition of mankind then, to that of the Bleſſed now in the other 
World, 
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Udi beacornn Inſulam Oceantdes aure perflant, flireſq; auri coruſcant,alii quidem in bumo ab 
Illaflribus ar 11h, alt's autern aqua educat, quorum monilibus manus implicant (corals ( capi- 
ta)juxtareda derreta Rhadamanchi,quem parer Saturnus maritusRhez omnium ſupremum he- 
bentis ſpliam. dignam 1bt habet afleflorem.Peleus.  Cadmus inter hos recenſentur, Achillemgz 
eo tranſftulit mater. toftlquam jovi animum precibus flextt There follows aDeſcription of Achit- 
les, from the (1wgatcr of Her Cygnus, ard Memnon, which I thought betrer to leave our 3 
and inftead of it, tc add by what means Thetis made his Soul, that was before ſo rainted 
with Anger, Pride, and Cruelty, capable of being admirred into this placez which I be- 
lieved not improper to attribute ro her dipping of ir in Styz, as ſhe had formerly done 
his body, all bur his heel, by which ſhe held him, and which was therefore the only parc 
where he was Vulnerable, That the water of Styx might have the like effe&s upon his Soul, 
1am authoriſed to feign, by the common Tradition of the Warer of Lethe, whoſe power 
upon the Soul is no leſs, 

1. Of the three Fudges of the Dead, he names only one, Virg. An. 6. 


Gmſſius hec Rhadamanthus habet duriſſima regna, (Fc. 


And the Grammarians derive his name from gz and fuau,from raming men by the ſeyc- 
rity of his juſtice. Cadmuz was choſen to ve named here for one of the Heroes, by an appa- 
rent reaſon, Theron being deſcended from him ; as for Pelens and Achilles, there isno parti- 
cular cauſe, The Poets itnirare ſometimes the Divine proceeding, and will have mery on 
whom they will have mercy, without any refle&ing upon any peculiar merit. © Jt was not 
hard inded for thoſe two to be admitted here ; for Facs, one of the three Fudges, was 
Father to the on?.and Grandfather to the other. T make bold ro add, thar the Poets are there 
too, for Pindars honour, that I may nor lay, fur mine own. 
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Muſt e miht ſub cubito ce/ereSagittz intra Pharctram ſunt ſonantes prud« ntibus, apud valgus 
autem interpretibus egent. Sapiens eft qai multa n-vit natura virtbus,qui d'ſciplina utuntur ve- 
hementes garrulitate ſicut Corvi t1rita clamant adverſus Jervis Avem divinam. 

1. The Connexion in rhe Poer is very obſcure, This Meraphor of Quiver and Arr'wy does 
much delight him Olymp. 12 "Eut d” euJoy driv]wyirvre piyCor They 7440) 8 Xe" 7 
Ted Bien napTuvery Xeegiv. Me autem rrflum telnum mittentem, turbinem pr etes foopum 
non (porter mult tela dirigere manihu,The like is in the firſt Olympique and divers other pla- 
ces. Hhace in imitation, 

Prome reconditum Thalia telum. gc. 

2. Pirdar falls frequently into this common place of preterring Nature before Art,asin 
the firſt Nemeean Oze,fgc The Scholiaft ſays, he does it in derogation from his ad verlary 
Bacchilides The compariton of Arr to a Gy. w, and Nature to an Eagle, is very nobly extra- 
vagant. bur it was neceſſ:ry to enlarge ir. 

3 The Poery (eigned,thar the Eagle carried F:ves Thunder,becauſe of the ſtren:th, courage, 
and ſwitrneſs ot that Bird They Iikew'ſe fergned, that Fapiter falling in love w th Ganyme- 
des, the Son of Treg, a moſt beautitul Foy, carr-ed him vp to Heaven upon the hack of an 
Eagle, there to fall Ne#ar to him when he feafted, ard for a more ungodly vſe. Hor, 

Experts fidelem Fopiter in Ganymede flavn. 

4 Nothing bur the Eagle 18 ſaid to he avle ro lo k full rich into the Sun, and to make 

that tryal of her young ones, breeding up none but thoſe that can do ſo. 
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Inrende nunc arcum in ſcopum ;, agedum anime mi ; Quem petimus ex mo'li mente glorioſas 
ſagittas mittemes ? In Agrigentum dirigens proferam veraci mente jusjur andum peperiſſ» nul- 
1 centum annis ctuitatem virum amicis magis benevolum pettore, ( minus invidum manu, 

1. Virg- —Stygiamg; paludem 

Dit cujus jurare timent oF fallere numen, 
Caftalian waters. A Fountain in Phocis, atthe toot of Parnaſſis, dedicated to Apollo and 
the Muſes ; ſo called from the Virgin Caftalia, who flying froin Apolio, was there turned 
into a Fountain. 
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Sed Invidia laudem invaſit rmjuſte occurrens, d ſuri'ſis viris tumultuarj wolens, (x occultare 
beneficia injuriis. Siquidem arena numeram refugit, ille quot gaudia alits contulerit quis recen= 
ſere poterit ? 
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THE FIRST 
Nemezan Ode 


PINDAR. 


Chromius, the Son of Agecſidamus, a young Gentleman of Sicily, is 
cel-brated for having won the prize of the Chariot-Race z: the 
Nemezan Games (a Solemnity inſtituted firſt to celebrate the 
Funeral of Opheltes, as is at large deſcribed by Statius 3 and 
afterwards continued every third year. with an extraordinary 
conflux of all Greece, and with incredible honour to the Con- 
querors in. all the exerciſes there praiſed) upon which occa- 
fron, the Poet begins with the commendation of his Country, 
which IT take to have been Ortygia (an Iſland belonging to Si- 
cily, and a part of Syracule, being joyned to it by a Brides) 
though the title of the Ode call him Atnzan Chromius, per- 
haps becauſe he was made Governonr of that Town by Hieron. 
From thence be falls into the praiſe of Chromius hjs perſon, 
which he draws from his great endowments of Mind and Body, 
and moſt eſpecially from his Hoſpitality, and the worthy uſe 
of his Riches. He likens his beginning to that of Hercules, and 
according to his uſual manner of being tranſported with any 
good Hint that meets him in his way, paſſang into a Digreſſion 
of Hercules, and his laying the two Serpents in his Cradle, 
concludes the Ode with that Hiſtory. 


i i i A 
| OED 
Eautcous Ortygra, the firſt breathing place 
Of great Alphers cloſe and amorous race, 
Fair Delos Siffer, the Child-bed 

Ot bright Latona, where ſhe bred 

The Original New-Moon, 
Who ſaw'it her tender Forehead e're the Horns were grown. 


5s Who like a gentle $c79z, newly ſtarted our, 
From Syracxſa's tide doft ſprout. 
X 


kw 
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Thee 
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Thee firſt my Sozg does greet 
With numbers ſmooth and fleet, 
As thine own Horſes airy feet, 
When they young Chromins Chariot drew, 
And o're the Nemeear race triumphant flew. 
Jove will approve my Soxg and Me, 
7 Jove 1s concern'd in Nexea, and in Thee. 


2 
I With Jove, my Song; this happy man, 
Young Chromins too with Jov: began 
From hence came his ſuccels, 
Nor ought he, therefore like it leſs, 
Since the beſt Fame is that of Happineſs. 
For whom ſhould we eſteem above 
The Mer whom Gods do love 2 
'Tis them alone the {uſe too does approve. 
Lo how it makes this vitory ſhine 
2 Orre all the fruitful Iſle of Proſerpine / 
The Torches which the other brought 
When the raviſht 244;d ſhe ſought, 
Appear'd not half fo bright, | 
Bur caſt a weaker light, 
Through earth,and atr, and Seas, and up to th' heavenly Vault. 


3. 
k To thee, O Proſerpine, this Tſle I give, 
Said Fove, and as he ſaid, 
2 Smil'd, and bent his gracious Head. 
And thou, O 7fe, ſaid he, for ever th::ve, 
And keep the walxe of our Gift alive. 
As Heaven with Stars. fo let 
The Comntry thick with Towns be ſet, 
And numberleſs as'Stars 
Let all the Towns be then 
Replemiſh'd thick with Aer, 
Wiſe in Peace, and bold in Wars. 
Of thouſand glorious Towns the Nation, 
Of thouſand glorious Aez each Town a Conſtellation. 
Nor let their warlike Lanrel ſcorn, 
3 With the Olympique 0/:zve to be worn, 
Whoſe gentler Hoours do ſo well the Brows of Peace adorn. 


4. 
1 Go to great Syracuſe, my Muſe, and wait 
At Chromins Hoſpitable Gate. 
'Twill open wide to let thee in, 
When thy Lyres voyce ſhall but begin. 
Joy, Plenty, and free Welcome dwells within. 
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The Tyrian Beds thou ſhalt find ready dreſt, 
The Tvory Table crowded with a Feaſt. 
The Table which is free for every Grne#f, 
No doubt will thee admit, 
And feaſt more upon Thee, than Thox on it. 
Chromins and Thou art met aright, 

_ Fer as by Nature thou doſt Frite, 

So he by Natare Loves, and does by Nature Fight. 


5. 
Nature her (ſelf, whilſt in the Womb he was, 


Sow'd Strength and Beauty through the forming Maſs, 


They mov'd tne 7tal Lump in every part, 
And carv'd the Members out with wondrous art. 
She fiIlV'd his find with Conrage, and with Wit, 
And a vaſt Bounty apt and fit 
For the great Dowry which Fortune madeto it. 
'Tis Madneſs (ure Treaſures to hoord, 
And make them xſeleſs, as 1n Mines, remain, 
To loſe th' Occaſtor Fortune does afford 
Fame, and publick Love to gain, 
Even for ſelf-coneerning ends, 
'Tis wiſer much to hoord up Friends. 
Though Happy mer the preſet Goods pollels, 
Th' Uzbappy have their thare in future Hopes no leſs. 


6. 
How early has young Chrozrius begun 
The Race of Yirtre, and how (wittly run, 
And born the noble Prize away, 
Whiltt other youths yet at the Barriere ſtay? 
None but Alcides e're ſet earlier forth than He ; 
The God, his Fathers, Blood nought could reſtrain, 
'[ was ripe at fr#, and did diſdain 
The flow advance of dull Humanitie, 
The big-limm'd Babe in his huge Cradlc lay, 
Too weighty to be rockt'by Nzrſes hands, 
Wrapt in Purple Swadling-bands, 
When, Lo, by jealous Fxzo's fterce commands, 
Two dreadful Serpexts come 
Rowling and hifling loud into the room. 
To the hold Babe they trace their bidder way, 
Forth from their flaming eyes dread Lightnings went, 
Their gaping onthsJid torkedTongnes likeThunderbolts pre- 
(lent. 


7. 
Some of th' amazed I/omer dropt down dead 


With tear, ſome wildly fled 
About the Room, ſome into corners crept, 
Where (ilently they ſhook and wept. 
T2 All 
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All naked from her Bed the pajſzonate other lept 
To ſave or periſh with her Child, | 
She trewbled, and the cry'd, the mighty Infant ſmil'd. 

The wighty Infant leem'd well pleas'd 
At his gay gilded foes, 
And as their ſpotted necks up to the Cradle role, 
With his young warlike hands on both he ſeis'd; 
In vain they rag'd, in vain they hiſt, 
In vain their armed Tazls they twiſt, 
And angry Circles caſt about, 


Black Blood, fiery Breath,and poys'nousSozthe ſqueezes outs 


8. 
With their drawn Swords. 
ij} ran Amphitryo, and the Thebar Lords, 
\\ith dowbting Wonder, and with troubled joy 
They ſaw the conquering Boy 
Laugh, and point downwards to his prey, 
Where m deaths pangs, and their own gore they folding lay. 
When wile Tireſas this beginning knew, 
He told with eaſe the things t'enſue, 
From what Moxſters he ſhould free 
The Earth, the Ayr, and Sea, 
What mighty Tyrants he ſhould ſlay, 
Greater Monſters far than They. | 
How much at Phlegras field the diſtreſt Gods ſhould ow 
To their great Off-ſpring here below, 
And how his Club ſhould there outdo, 
Apollos filver Bow, and his own Fathers Thandey too. 


9. 
And that the grateful Gods at lair, 
The race of his laborious Virtue palt, 

Heaven, Which he ſav'ed, ſhould to him give, 
Where marry d to eternal Youth he ſhould for ever live 4 
Drink Ne&ar with the Gods, and all his ſenſes pleaſe 
In their harmonious golden Palaces. 

Walk with ineffable Delight 
Through the thick Groves of never-withering Light, 

And as he walks aftright 
The Lyoz and the Bear, 
Bull, Centaur, Scorpion, all the radiant Monſters there. 


Notes, 
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NOTES. 
FT» 
Thx May us owe Angers. Reſpiramen reverendum Alphei. Alpheus was a River in 


Elis, which the Poets fcigned to have fallen in love with the Nymph Arethuſa, 
whom when he was ready to raviſh, Diana turn'd her into a Fowntain; which left her 
Lover ſhould mix his waters with hers, fled by ſecret ways under ground, and under the 
Sea into Sicilie, rifing up in the Ifland Ortygia, whither Alpheus allo followed, and there 
mingled with her. ; 

2. Ads t2oryviire. Deli ror. The Commentator ſays, becauſe Dels roo was called 
Ortygia. I think, becauſe Apolio was born in Delos, and Diana in Ortzgia, therefore by a Fi- 
gure he calls the Iſfands roo, where they were born, Sifters. Hom. Hymn, * 


ap? Verar' > Anlei ere Thus aynat Te*xya 
/ - = _— rm 
"ATmi))Nove T avax]e *, "Apſeu To giaiegv 
\ » 


Thy # &y Opuzty, * 5 Kegvdn vi Anau. 


Which for Pindars ſake, T am content to take for this Ortygia, and not that Iſland among 
the Cyclades of the ſame name, 

Eun Apgiu 3. Cubile Artimedis. Becauſe ſhe was born there, Irherefore choſe 
rather ro cail it, Latona's Child- Bed, than her Bed. 

4. Becauſe other New- Mons ſeem bur returns of Diana (which is the ſame with the 
Goddeſs Luna) then ſhe had her beginning 

2. Kariray Eveorocady Jax 2. Germen inclytarum Syr acuſarum, for the reaſon mentio- 
ned in the Argument, i 

6, E49+v nIvs wie vurO0r ogudTrar Biul Alvey dioni dur winay Immoy Znvis Atllvals 
xa. "Agua -/ WS Yeats Newie I Feyuan vinzolgets "Eyxauor (a0Ea; wan 
A te ſuauiloquus Hymnus cum 1mpetu aggreditur exponere magnam landem procellipedum equorum 
inJovis Atnzi gratiam Currus etiam Chroinii & Nemea me incitant ut adjungam meum lau- 
datorium melns triumphantibus (cert aminum ) Iaboribug, 

7. In Nemea ; becauſe Hercules having ſlain the Nemegan Li'n, did Sacrifice Fovi Nemee), 
and dedicate th: Games to him. In Thge : For having given this 1fland to Proſerpine, for 
Ceres lake, for the birth of Diana; for being himſelf ſurnamed (as before) Atnean Fupi- 
ter, from Ana where his Thunder was likewiſe forged, 


2, 


1.*Agx21 5 b:Canlar $r0y Kews oy avdess Saruorians desatge "Bgr f) iy W]uyia 
TardbZiag ancoy | 

Progmia ſumpta ſunt 4 Dits CF illiug viri felicibus virtutibus, eft enim in felicitate ſummum 
faſtigium omnis glorie 

2. Of theſeTorches which Ceres lighted at Ztna,and carried with her all about the world 
in the ſearch of Proſerpine, Claudian ſpeaks thus, L. 3. de R. Proſerp. 


— Quacung, it, in equore fulvis 

Adnatat umbra fretis, extremaq; lucis imag? 
Italiam Lybiamg, ferit, clareſcit Hetruſcum 
Littus, QF accenſo reſplendent aquore Syrtes. 


At Enna, where Ceres was moſt religiouſly worſhipped , her Statue was made with 
Torches in her hands. See Tull, 4, A8. inVer, 


3. 


1. Noy tyrig' ay Aciay Te vdgw Tar Oavure ranira; Zels Toney Thegrelyy he 
Ter —mw Te 314 $4T6 detr—bronv cwrndpas yhovds Emixiey mitipgy beJd— any 
zopupols moAtuy apyerdts "OTaeas 5 Xepricy Noxtus wyaceg Gf noretie Aady 
(T7408, $244 Sh x; Ohuu—miadoy giMNus txdiay yeuctos wifevle- 

Nunc excita ſplendorem aliquem Inſule quam Olympi Dominia Jupiter dedit Proſerpinz && 
arnuit capillis ſe principem fertilis ſoliSiciliam pinguem exaltaturum celebribus faſtigiis civita- 
tum, dedity; ers Sarurnius populum equis gaudentem, &F memorem ferrei belli qui ſepe etiam 
[7 11s aurers O'vmpicarum Ol'varum ſe immiſceret. 

2, K2jiy 474y 7801 yauT2'5, Is very eloquent in the Greek, butT know not how to 

rende!: 
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render it but by Heal. Homer expreſſes the ſame ſenſe moſt excellently. I.1. 


ov \ , » * » C F 

”H x xv2veyey £4 o2evm vd or Rewvify, 

bl S-5 1 - » » @ » 
Aube:oiu d' deg yaita emeppwoay]o avar]& 
K-7j%; aT' dJarda7rou10 


3. Pindar in his third Ohmpique, by a great Geographical Frrour (but pardorable inthoſe 
times” 1ays, that Hercules obtained of the Hyperboreans at the Fountain of Ier, or the 
Danube Plants of W1id- Olives, to ſer about the Temple of Fajiter in Piſa; and ordained, 
that the Conquereurs in thoſe Games ſhould always be crown'd with Garlands of the (aid 
O'ives Tr inay be :$kr, in the celebration of a Nemegan Viftory, why he rather mentions 
che 0/ympique Prize* born, away by the Sict/ians, than thoſe of Nemea ? tome fay, that 
in theNemeean Games too, the like Olive- Garlands were uſed at firſt before thole of Apium; 
which I hardly believe, if the Inftirution of them was to celebrate a Funeral, as the gene- 
ral opinion is. I think he chutes the Olympique Games, only becauſe they were the moſt 
famous of all. 


ho 


1." Fexv in avaians Ween ArDene erroteve nth e pernmiudu ©, Ev9s wo aguidiey 
A&nzv0 1414 Tunlu, $1ud dd" amordoy wx am6epgler Sopor fre. 

Sreit aviem tn vHibulo wiri boſpitalis egregie cantans.ubr mthi conveniens cxna adornata eff, 
neg enim frequentiven peregrinorum ignar @ ſunt edes ejus, 

2. Teva £5 £700 £TECOl Xp8 o' ty cnfifiaus idbig E761% 008 weapratk guar Alig 
ali-rum antes ſunt, ſedoportet 1eArs in vits ambulantem naturi pugnare. 


$. 


1. T1;;ar4 3Þ Tem ws bH1O0- Bractnm 5 ecny farbplor meiidery Evſnaves js ent) au, 
"AvnndYps T7 owe" 1141 foaa Tay Tex ff > gnons vx Yeamar monty ON bag TAK- 
Tor Ya]a»ev | ay ey NIN <1) Sv os mabey XL, 4 KE— 704 plaors eZnpricey Koval > Tem 
youl eawide. ou” ivy ardigio Auxtliatur em opert quidem robur,confiliis autem mens, 
qui*us natur alty eff f-ruro um providentia, Tuis autem in mribus, 6 Ageſidami fili, horum (& 
il rum ett uſus. Non cupi» mult as 1n edibug divitias abſconditasy habere, ſed ex iis que adſunt 
bona percipere, (5 bene audire amicis ſubveniens, communes enim veriunt ſpes erumneſorums. 


6, 


" F956 i "Hegratds ©] 01404 T Eten us 'Ey Leeur airs apt)wy Wea hcus A ealwy 
& Ur ay. OTC. k. : ED 
Ego autem Herculem ampleFor libenter in cacuminibus virtutum maximis antiquim proferens 
ſermmnem, {oc 
Pindar, according to his manner, leaves the Reader to find as he can, the connexion 
between Chromius and the ſtory of Hercules, which it ſeemed to me nece flary to make a 
lirtle more perſpicuous, 


7 


1 'Ex I" ag” a72oJov NG ate yryoiray Gow TUY or Abryirar apigotrmaifyt Kea: 
33 auT# Toarip amen ® oper ans” Sno ogw: var Suos "Aves Ulew KvodsAwy, 

Intoler abilis metur nercuſſti multeres que inſerviebant Alcmene leo, quinetiam ipſa ſine 
veflib wprofiliens pedibus 6 leo propulſavit rmjuriam beftiarum. 

2. Es SRAdHs UYv upUy Ebav Teryormy withc; yrdfuc AuttihiteX windy), 5d! 
3p-—Idy ule avleyey rogg Teo 70 5 TyaTEY merns: In thalemi peretralia lata venerunt 
pueris celeres malas circumplicare geſtientes, ſed ille reftum extendit caput, (> ſpecimen primum 
pagne edidit. Tleave out the mention of his Brother Thiclus, who lay in the ſame Cradle, 
becauſe it would but emhroil the ſtoryard adds nothing ro the ſrmilirude, Pherecideswrites, 
that Amphitry» himſelf put theſe Serpents into the Chamber, to try which was his, and 
which 7upiters Son, 


8. 


1. Tay05 Keſutny 4391 yeaA—ntor ouy 3a aus alegu fIcnuy (Eu Yet S Aupe- 
TPLwY LOASE Judy File TIvd any Ine7 PALE eriorm TuTH. Corfeſtim autem Cad- 
meorum duces erers cum armis accurrerunt, Am phitryo quogy nudum vaging enſem quatiens 
vents acutts doforibus ſaucius, I leave out a ſentence that follows ; which is a wiſe ſaying, 
bur merhinks ro no great purpoſe in that place. 

2. This 's excellently EK prefled in the Greek, "Eon 5 TJaule SuT$oew TeeTyo T8 1” 
o; %eic, Conftitit autem flupore acerbo deleFlabrlig; permixtus | , 

3 Teirova S' td: any Iu li compo: diay iZoyov OgfiunvliTignoray © 5 © tes et 
, #41); 547% 19195 Oihnre Ty 1s. Vicinum nag; advocavit Jovis alt ſſimi Prophet am 

eximium 
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eximium vera vaticinantem Tirefiam, hic autem et d'xtt rotiq; tarts in quibus verſaturus eſſet 
UILLLED 

f "Oares we os yepow xlav er Oarge 5 wore Froa, dif podina; Kot T2 av mhagin 
Arſyav xig- thy or]e # 'exfe57 aloy gem viv Sortiy woggy Kot yd Gray S408 ty T4) 
exiyens wſavltory pdyer AVlidCuory Girtoy 7d pt—mTHn Kevs garduas yaa v5: 
P12 049% Kouaay. uot in rerra interfethurig eſſet, quot in mart belluas pernicirſas, Of cuinam 
h:minum cum obliqus inſolentia incedenti_inimiciſſimo mortem daret, quinetiam cum Dii cum 
Giganrihus in compo Phlegr# prelio occurrerent, telorum illjus impetu preclaram pulvert com- 
mixtum iri illorum comam. Wherel have ventured to change what he ſays of his Darts, 
into his Clab, that being his moſt famous Weapon. 

$s The ®arth; as the Erymanthian Bire, the Nemegan Lyons, The Air, as the Stympha- 
lian Brids, And the Sea, as the Whale, which the Scholiaſt ſays he ſlew, and cites Homer 
for the Srory. 

6. AS Antaws, Bufirts, Augias, (Fc. 

7, The place of the barttel berween the Gods and the Giants, was Phlegra, a Town in 
Th- ace, whrre the Earth pronounced an Oracle, that the Giants could not be deſtroyed, 
bur by rhe help of 3wo Heroes, or Half Gods; for which purpoſe, the Gods made choice 
of Aercules and Bacchas, and by their athſtance gor the victory. Phlegra is called ſo, $3 
F pats To burn; perhaps, becauſe of the Giants being deſtroyed there chiefly by 
Thunde ; of, as others, from Baths of Hot-water which ariſe there, Euftathis ſays, it 
was likewiſe called Pallene, and gave occation to the Fable of the Gyants fight, from the 
wickedneſs of the Inhabiranrs. 

8. According tro Homers ordinary Epithete of Apollo, ' AgyyggroZGt, Silver-bow'd. 


9, 


r. *Au]'» os Tn tigi-ra # daavle evo view Hovylav naudToy MEYEAy WOUVEY 
At . ive $5Z2iggy] + *O\Cines iy oienm INE wor F4Mtegy *HEav "axorrry Rat 1ducy 
Sou 12 np A) Keovidt Ecurdy cuviioey od icy. Trſum vero in pace omne tempus deinceps 
aftur»m, tranquilhtatem magnorum laborum [1 £mwum ex'mium conſequutum, receptd in bea- 
tis efivus Ace cinjuge foremte, OF nuptirs celebratis in domo Jovis venerandi quam ipſe ad- 
miratine videret. 

. The Names of Conftellati-ns, ſo called firſt by the Poets, and fince retained by the 
Afrouomers, They mignt be frighted by Hercules, becauſe he was the famous Monfter- 
Kiidler. 
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The Praiſe of Pindar. 


In Imitation of Horace his ſecond Ode, B. 4. 


Pindarum quiſquis ſtudet emulari, Oc. 


—_—_— 


— 


I. 
Tndar 1s imitable by none; 
The Phenix Pindar 1s a vaſt Species alone. 
Who e're but Dedalus with waxen wings could fly 
And neither ſk, too low, nor ſoar too high ? 
What could he who follow'd claim, 
But of vain boldneſs the unhappy fame, 
And by his fall a Sea to name ? 
Pindars unnavigable Song | 
Like a {woln Flood from ſome ſteep Monutein pours along. 
The Ocear meets with ſuch a Yoice 
From his enlarged Month, as drowns the Oceans noule. 


| -M 
So Pinday does new Words and Figures roul 
1 Down his impetuous Dithyrambique Tyde, 
Which in no Channel deigns rabide, 
2 Which neither Banks nor Dzikes controul, 
Whether th' Immortal Gods he lings 
In a no leſs Immortal ſtrain, 
3 Or the great Acts of God-deſcended Kings, 
Who in his Numbers {till ſurvive and Rezgz, 
Each rich embroidered Lime, 
Which their triumphant Brows around, 
By his ſacred Hand is bound, 
4 Does all their ſtarry Diadems outhine, 


Jo 
Whether at Piſa's race he pleaſe 
1 To carve in poliſht Yerſe the Conquerors Images, 
2 Whetherthe Swift, the $kzIful, or the Strong, 
Be crowned 1n his Nizeble, Artful, Vigorons Song : 
3 Whether ſome brave young mans untimely fate 
In words worth Dying for he celebrate, 
Such monurnful, and ſuch pleaſing words, 
As joy to'his Mothers and his MiStreſs griefatfords : 
He bids him Live and Grow in fame, 
Among the Stars he ſticks his Nazze : 
The Grave can but the Droſs of him devour, 
So ſmall is Deaths, 1o great the Poets power. 
Lo 
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Lo, how th'ob\equious Wind, and (welling Air 
The Thehan 8 wan dots upwards bear 
Into the walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended It ings opens his liquid way. 
Whilſt alas, my tim eros Muſe | 
Unambitious tracks purſues; 
Does with weak unballaſt wings, 
About the Ar7oſſy Brooks and Springs, 
About the Trees new-bloflom'd Heads. 
About the Gardens painted Beds, 
Abt the Frelds and flowrv Ateads. 
Aa 211 7nſerionr beauteous things 
ike the laborious Bee, 
For littic drovs oft Honey flee, 
And there with Humvle Sweets contents her Induſtric. 


NOTES. 


F. P "ndar was incredibly admired ard honoured among the Ancients,even to that de- 

gree r'1at we may believe, they ſaw more in him than we do now : Inſomuch, that 
long after his death, when Thebes was quite burnt and deftroyed (by the Lacedemonians 
and by Alex a»d-r the Great) both times the Houſe wherein he had lived was alone preier- 
ved by publick Authority, 15 a place ſacred and invio'able. Among the very many Elogies 
of b1m. I will o-ly cite thar of QuinF#iliam (than whom no man perhaps ever livirg was a 
bertcr Fadge) L 10.c.1 Novem Lyriroram longe Pindarus princepr, ſpiritus magrificenti2, 
ſentenirs, figurrs *-at ſſimus, re #m verbo! mg; cop14 Of ve'ut quidam eloquentie flumine : prop 
ter que H ratis » ming cr-dit cum imirabilem, Where he applys Harace his finulitudes of a 
River co his Wi; 3 but it is luch a River, as when Peerical Fury, 


Tanquam fera diluvies quietum 
Irritat amnem. Hor. 


And like the reſt of that deſcription of the River. 


Kunc pace delabentis Fetruſcum 
In mare, nunc lapides adeſos 
Stirpeſq; raptas CF pecus (fy domos 
Volventts und nn fine montium 
Clamore vicin&q, ft.v#- 


For which reaſon, 1 term his Song Unnavigable ; for it is able to drown any Head that is 
not firong built and well ballafled Horace in another place calls it a Fountain; from the 
unexhauſtcd abundance of his Invention. 


2, 


x. There are none of Pindars Dith:rambiques extant, Dithyrambiques were Hymns made 
in honour of Bacchus, who did, os &s 3vegr erefalrty, came into the world through rwo 
Deors,his Mother Semeles W mb,aiid his Father Fuptters Thigh Others think, that Dithyram- 
.bus was the name ot a Theban Poer, who invented that kind of Verſe, which others alſo 
attribure to 4#r10n Pinder himſelf in the 13 Olymp ſeems ro give the Invention to the Corin- 
thians. T2 Atorure - 3%y *E424vay oy GonhdTe yaelis Arbveruby Unde Bacchi ex- 
ore ſant venuſt ares cam Zoves agente D.chyrambo. For ir ſecms an Ox was given in reward 
to the Poer ; but others interpret Boynaryr mg F Soiiy from the loud repeating or fing- 
ing of them Ir ws a bold, free, enthuſraftical kind of Poerry, as of men inſpired by Bac- 
chuz, that is, Half- Drunk, from whence came the Greeb Proverb, 

Y Argus 
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ArSveauboriay vivt vets ehdt]ove. 
You are as mad as a Dirhyrambique Poet, 
And another, 
'Oux 6&2 ArFyogub Cr ar vdug mivn- 
There are no Dihyrambiques made by drinking Water, 


Something like this kind (bur I believe with leſs Liberty) is Horace his 19. Ode of the 2. B, 


Bacchum in remotis carmina rupibus Q 
Vidi docentem, Qgyc. ; 


And nearer yetto it comes his 25. Ode of the 4. B. Luo me Bacche rapis tui plenum ? que 
nemora, aut quos agor in ſpecus, Velox mente nova? For he is preſently half mad, and promiſes 
I know nor what, 


Dicam inſigne recens, 
Indiftam ore alio. Ard, 

N1l parvum aut humili modo, 
Nil mortale loquar. 


And then he ends like a man ranting in his drink, that falls ſuddenly afleep. | 

Banks, natwal;, Dikrs, artificial. Ir will neither be bounded and circumicribed by Na- 
ture, nor by &rt. ; : 

3. Almof1 all the ancient Kings to make themſelves more venerable to their ſubjedts, 
derived their pedigree from ſome God, bur at laſt that would nor content them, and they 
made themſelves G:ds, as tome of the Roman Emperours. 

4. Dradems . which were uted by the ancient Kirgs, as Crowns are now, for the Mark of 
Royalty, and were much more convenient) were bindings of white Ribban about the head), 
ſer and adorned with precious ſtones which is the reaſon I call them Starry Diadems. The 
word comes Ym F hNaS#&y, To bind about. 


2. 

1. The Conguerenrs in the Olympique Games, were not only crowned with a Garland of 
Wrld Olive, bar alſo had a Statue erctted ro them. 

2. The chief Exerciſe there were Running, Leaping, Wreſtling, the Diſcus, which was the 
caſting of a great round Stone, or Ball, made of Iron or Brais 3 The Ceſiza, or Whorle-bats, 
Hſe Races, and Chariot- Races. 

3. For he wrote Threni; or Funeral Flegies : bur they are all loſt, as well as Zymng, 
Tragedies, Encomia, and ſeveral other works, 

4. So Hy, 1, 4. Od. 25. : 

Stellis inſerere, Cy concilio Fovis, 


4 


1 From the Fabulous, but univerſally received Traditiom of Swans ſinging moſt weetly 
before [heir Neath (though the rruth is Geeſe and They are alike meiodious) the Poets have 
sNvmed ro themlelves rhe title of Swans, Hor. 1. 2. 0d. 20. would be believed tobe Meta- 
morphoſed into one, Fam, j.:m, refidunt cruribus aſpere Pelles, (5 album mutor in alitem Su- 
perne 1 or Saperna) neſcunturg; leves Per digit: s hamer'ſq; plume. The Anthologie gives the 
fame na3ie to Pindar, OGCn; by ins Dunant® Iatlo rity Mirdtg® intezpur@- 
Sweet congved Findar the Heliconian Swan of Thebes. SoVirgit is called, Mantuanus olor, 
The Uwaa Ut Mantuz ; Thencritus terms the Poets, Muoay opyi3+5, The Birds of the Muſes ; 
wii the Commentators ſay,isin alluſion ro Swans; to which Callimachus gives the name 
ot Meozvy ogyr3:5: and in another place calls them, *'ATixnoves wagidegr. A bold 
word, which I know not how to render : but they were conſecrated ro Apollo, and con- 
fequeitly beloved by the Muſes and Poets, 
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The RESURRECTION. 


L. 
I NN OT Winds to Voyagers at Sea, 
Nor Showers to Farth more neceſlary be, 

( Heavens vital: ſeed caſt on the Womb of Earth 

To give the fruitful Tear a Birth) 

Than Verſe to Y7rtxe, which can db 
The Midwifes Office, and the Nurſes too; 
It feeds it ſtrongly, and it cloathes it gay, 

And when it dies, with comely pride 
Embalms it, and eres a Pyramide 

That never will decay 

Till Heavez it ſelf (hall melt away, 

And nought behind it ſtay. 


2, 
Begin the Sozg, and ſtrike the Living Lyre 3 
Lo how the Tears to come, a numerous and well-fitted Qwzre, 
All hand 4n hand do decently advance, | 
And to my Soxg with ſmooth and equal meaſures 4axce. 
2 Whilſt the darce laſts, how long ſo ere it be, 
My Muſicks voyce ſhall bear it companie. 
Till all gentle Notes be drown'd 
In the /aſt Trxmpets dreadful ſound. 
That to the Spheres themlelves (hal! flexce bring, 
Untune the Uzzverſal String. 
Then all the wide extended 84ze, 
And all th' harmonious Worlds on high, 
And Yirgils ſacred work thall dy. 
And he himſelf ſhall ſee in one F3zre ſhine 
Rich Natares ancient Troy, though built by Hands Divine. 


\JI 


-X 
| Whom Thanders diſmal noiſe, 
And all that Prophets and Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
And all the Creatures plain conſpiring voyce, 
Could not whilſt they 1:v'd, awake, 
This mightier ſound ſhall make 
When Dead tariſe, _ 
And open Tombs, and open Eyes 
2 Tothelong Slyggards of five thouſand years. 
This mzghtier Sound (hall make its Hearers Ears. 
Then ſhall the ſcatter'd Atoms crowding come 
.Back to their Ancient Home, 
Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, 
Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, 
Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees, 
TAY Some 
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Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
Some from Metals upwards fly, | 
And where th' attending Soul naked, and ſhivering ſtands, 
Meet, ſalute, and joyn their hands. 
As diſperſt Soxldiers at the Trumpets call. 
Haſte to their Colowrs all. 
Unhappy moſt, like Tortur'd Mer, 
Their Joznts new ſet, to be new racket agen. 
To Monntains they for ſhelter pray, | 
The Mountains ſhake, and run about no leſs confis d than They. 


4. | 
Stop, ſtop, my Muſe, allay thy vigorous heat, 
Kindled at a hint ſo Great. 
Hold thy Pindarique Pegaſus cloſely in, 
Which does to rage begin, | 
And this ſteep Hil/ would gallop up with violent courſe, 
'Tis an unruly, and a hard-mouth'd Horſe, 
Fierce and unbroken yet, 
Impatient of the Spar or Bit. 
Now prarxces ſtately, and anon flies o're the place, 
Drfdains the ſervile Law of any ſertled pace, 
Conſcions and proud of his own natural force. 
'Twill no »#skzIful Toach endure, 
But flings Writer and Reader too that (its not ſare. 


— 


NOTES. 


1. E þ His Ode is truly Pmdarical, falling from one thing into anorher, after his Enthu- 

fraftical manner,and he gives a Hint for the beginn'': - f ir in his 14. Olymp.*Ecry 
el 3pwaous dviuer Te m0 ene, i517 \ vegviuy vdzTuy *OyCelny mwaidy veginag 
"Er ouy Toyo Tis tv Tggarer weArpapvis VUurcr vitpuy deyer Abywy TENE Ar x} T1I5v 
Gpxcoy pezdAcus apt)aic. Eff aliquando bominibus ventorum __ aliquando aquarum celefli- 
um, filiarum nubis, ſed fiquis cum labore refs faciat dulces Hymni i!li principtum ſunt future 
elmrie, t fedw fidele faciunt cum magnis virtutibus. 


2. 

1. Whilſt the Motion of Time laſts, which is compared toa Dance, from the regular mea- 
ſures of it. 

2. According to the ancient opinion of the Pythagoreans, which does much betrer befit 
Poetry, than it did Philoſophy, 

3. Shall ſee the whole world burnt to aſhes like Troy, the deſtruRion of which was ſo ex- 
cellently written by him, though it was builr like Troy too, by Divine hands, The walls of 
Troy were faid to be built by Appollo and Neptune. 


1. No nacural effe& gives ſuch impreffions of Divine fear,as Thunder ; as we may ſee by 
the examples of ſome wicked Emperours,who though they were Atheiſts, and made rhem- 
ſelves Gods, yer confeſt a greater divin« power when they heard it, by trembling and hi- 
ding themſelves. Horar, Clo Tonantem Credidimms Fovem. 

And Lucret, ſpeaks it of Epicuras, -as a thing extreordinary and peculiar of him, that the 
very ſound of Thunder did not make him ſuperſtirious, 

Nuem neq; fama Deiim, neq; fulmina, nec minitanti 

Murmure compreſſit « elum.. &yc 
Yer the Prophets and Apoſtles voice is truly rerm'd Louder;for as S, Paul ſays,the yoyce of 
the Goſpel was heard over all the habitable w1id, *Eig a4 ozy ortuh ny 5 p34 ſy ©& av) ar 

2. The ordinary Traditional «pinion is that the world is ro laft £:x thouſand years ("Ex]y 
ey 2evin xd]eravo:]a xo9u os Jand that the ſeventh-Thonſand is to be the Reft or Sabbath ot 
Thuſands : bur [ could not ſay, Sluggards of Six thouſand years, becauſe fome then would 
b- ſuund alive, who had not ſo muchas ſlept at a!l, The next Perfe# Number (and Verie 
will admit of no Br:hen ones ) was Five Thouſand. Ihe 
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The MUSE. 


I. 
I E the rich Chariot inſtantly prepare 
JF The £xeer, my Muſe, will take the air ; 
Unruly Phaxfe with ſtrong Fadgament trace, 
Put in nimble-footed wt, 
Smooth-pac'd Eloqguence joyn with it, - 
Sound Memory with young Irvention place, 
Harneſs all the winged race. 
Let the Poſti/l;oz Nature mount, and let 
The Coachman Art be (et. 
And let the airy Footmer running all beſide, 
Make a long row of goodly pride. 
F ibures, Conceipts, Raptures, and Sentences 
In a well-worded dreſs. - | 
And inneceit Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and uſeful Lies, 
In all their gaudy Lzverzes. ' : | 
Mount, glorious 2zeer, thy travelling Throne, 
And bid it toput on; | | 
For long, though cheerful, 1s the way, 
And Life, alas, allows but one ill winters Day. 


2, 
Where never Foot of Mar, or Hoof of Beaſt, 
The paſlage preſt, 
* Where never Fiſh did fly, -. 
And with ſhort ſilver wizgs cut the low liquid Sky. 
2 Where Bird with painted 0ars did ne're 
Row through the trackleſs &cear of the Air. 
Where never yet did pry 
The buſte Mornings curious Ey : 
The heels of thy bold Coach paſs quick and free 5 
And all's an oper» Road to Thee, 
Whatever God did Say, 
Is all thy plain and ſmooth, uninterrupted way. 
Nay ev'n beyond his works thy Yoyages are known, 
Thou haſt thouſand worlds too of thine owr. 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, great 2xeer, in the ſame ſtzle as He, 
And a New World leaps forth when Thox lay'ſt, Let it be. 


I Thou fadom'ſt the Jeep Gulf of Ages paſt, 
And canſt pluck up with eaſe 
The years which Thou doſt pleaſe, 
Like ſhipwrackt Treaſures by rude Tempeſts caſt 


Long 
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Long ſince into the Sea, 
brought up again to /ight and publique Uſe by Thee. 
Nor doſt thou only Dive lo low, 
But Fly 
With an unwearied 7g the other. way on high, 
2 Where Fates among the Stars do grow 3 
There into the cloſe Ne? s of Time do'{t peep, 
And there with piercing Eye, 
Through the firm ſhell, and the thick Whzte do'lt fpie, 
Tears to. come a forming lie, 
Cloſe in their ſacred Secondine alleep, 
Till þatcht by the $xzs vital heat, 
Which o're them yet does brooding ſet, 
They Life and Motion get, 
And rjp? at laſt with vigorous might 
Break through the $he/}, and take their everlaſting Flight. 


4 
And fure we may - - + 
The ſame too of the- Preſent lay, 
It Paſt. and Fature Times do thee obey. 
Taou ſtopſt this Cxrrent, and doſt make 
This runaing/ River ſertle like a Lake, | 
7 Thy certain hand holds faſt the ſlippery Snake 
The Fruit which does ſo quickly waſt, 
Meniſcaree can ſee'1t, much leſs tft, 
Thou Comfiteft in Sweets to make it laſt, 
This ſhining piece of 7ce 
2 Which melts ſo ſoon away 
With the Suns ray, 
'Thy Verſe does ſolidate and Cryſtallize, 
Till it-a laſting Afirroy be. 
Nay thy Izzmortal Rhyme 
Makes this one ſhort Poixt of Time, 
3 To fill up half the 0rb of Round Eternity. 


NOTES. 


I. 


I. Pri in the 6.0hymp. has a Phanſie ſomewhat of this kind ; where he ſays,” Q #iv1:5 
4% (£0Eov $I pros Fives nwtorwr H TH x05 32eg neahd[ Sw T7) W navart Edrwuly 
| Cx ov. Sed, 6 Phinty, Junge jam mehi robur Mularum garbus celeritas eft, ut via purd ducas 
' mus currum. Where by the Name of Phintis he ſpeaks ro his own Soul, O my Soul, join 
me the ſtrong and {ſwift Mules rogerher, that I may drive the Char in this fair way. Some 
make giyTv to be a Dialett for gia];5 : as if he ſhould ſay, Oh my friend : Orhers (whom [ 
rather bclieve)take it for the proper Name of ſome famousChari:t-driver. The Aurea Carm. 
uſc rhe ſame Metaphor, *Hyio yov vt puny cra; xavurephes ecigyy. Anriga ſuperns conftituts 
op:21m4 ratione : Making right Reaſn the Chariot-driver of the Soul, Porphyrins calls the 
Spirits,” Oy nuz # xLvyns, The Chariot of the Soul, 
For 
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2. 


1, For Fins do the ſame Office to Fiſh, that #ings do to Birds; ard the Scripture it (elf 
gives authoriry ro My callirg the Sea the Low-Shie 3 whete it ſays, Gen. 1. 6. Let there be 
s Firmament in the midſt of the waters, and let it divide the waters from the waters, 

2. This Metaph:r was uled by the ancient Poers, Virg, An. 1. 


Valat ille per aera magnum Remigio alarum. 
And elſewhere Lucret, before him, L. 6. 
Remigit odolits pennarum, 
Ovid in his Epiſtles applies the ſame to Mens Arms. 


Bemis eg) corperis wtar. 
I'il uſe the Bidies Oars, 


(i) Whatſo:ver God made? 3 for his ſaying, Let it be, tnadeall things. The meaning is, 
thar Poetry rreats not only of all things that are,or can be,bur makes Creatures of her own, 
<5 Contaurs Saiyrs, Fairies, &c. make: perſme and ations of her own, as in Fables and Ro- 
mances, makes Beaſts, Trees, Waters, and other irrational and inſenfible things to a& above 
the po:fnility of their natures, as to underſtand and ſpeak, nay makes whar Gods ir pleaſes 
t09 wichouc 1ieLarry,and varics all theſe into innumerable Syſtemes, or Worlds of Invention. 


3+ 


1. Thar is, The ſubje& of Poetry is all Paſt, Future, and Preſent Times ; and for the Paſt, 
ir makes what choice it pleaſes out of the wraik of Time cf things that it will ſave trom 
05.10:9n,. 

2 According to the vu'gar (bur falſe) opinion of the Influence of the Stars over mens 
airs ant Fortunes. There iz no difficulty, Irhink, in the Metaphor of making a Tear tO 
come Il:ke an Fgg that is nor yet hatcht, but a brooding, 

2. The t:in Fr/m with which an Infant is covered in the 1/»mb, ſo called, becauſe ir fol- 
ws the Child, In Larine Secunde, as in the 9g Epittle of Seneca, where he ſavs moſt al- 
mirably, $21 ut ex barhq capills detonſas neglizimus, tta divinus iile antmus egreſſurus homi- 
rem qu? recept acu/um ſunm referatar, Ignts Hlad exuat, an ferg diſtrahant, anterra conteg at 
1n magis ad ſe pertinere judicat quam Secundas ad editum infantem, 


4 


t. A Srake with the Tail in the mouth of it, was the ancient Hierog 'yphick of the 
VERTr. 
\ 2. B:cavle the courſe of the San ſeems to conſume Time, as the Beams of it do Ice. 
2. There are rwo (ors of Erermty ; from the Preſent backwards to Eternity, and from 
the Preſent forwards, called by the Schoolmen Arernitas 4 parte ante, and Ftrrnitas 
4 parte poſh, Th:ſe two make vp the whole Circle of Frernity, which the Preſerc Time 
cuts like a Diameter, bur Poetry Makes icextend to all Ererniy ro come, which is the 
Hait-Circlz, 
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To Mr. Hobs. 


I. 
Aſt Bodies of Philoſophie 
y I oft have ſeen, and read, 
But all are Bodies Dead ; 
Or Bodies by Art faſhioned 3 
I never yet the Living Soul could ſee, 
Put 12thy Books and Thee. 
*'Tis only God can know 
Whether the fair 7dea thou doſt ſhow 
Agree 1atirely with his owz orno. 
This I dare boldly tell, 
"Tis ſo like Truth twill ſerve our turn as well: 
Juſt, as 1n Nature thy Proportions be, 
As full of Coxcord their Yarietze, 
As firm the parts upon their Certer reſt, 
And all ſo Solid are that they at leaſt 
As much as Natzre, Emptineſs deteſt. 


2, 
Long did the mighty Stagirite retain 
The wniverſal IntelleFual reign, 
Saw his own Countries ſhort-liv'd Leopard ſlain; 
The ſtronger Roman-Eagle did out-tfly, 
Oftener rezew'd his Age, and ſaw that Dy. 
Mecha it (elf, in ſpight of Mahumet poſleſt, 
And chas'd by a wild Delxge from the Eaft, 
His Monarchy new planted 1n the Weſt. 
But as in time each great imperial race 
Degenerates, and gives ſome new one place: 
So did this noble Empire waſt, 
Sunk by degrees from glories paſt, 
And in the School-zens hands it periſht quiteat laſt, 
Then nought but Words it grew, 
And thoſe all Barhba'roxs too. 
It periſht, and 1t vaniſht there, 
The Life and Soul breath'd out, became but empty Air. 


"—_ 


3 
The Fields which an{wer'd well the Aucients Plow, 
Spent and out-worn return no Harveſt now, 
In barren Age wild and unglorious lie, 
And boaſt of paſt fertility, 
The poor relief of Preſent Poverty. 
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Food and Fruit we now mult want 
Un'els new Zards we plant. 
We break up Tombs with Sacrilegrons hands ; 
Old Rnvbih © remove 
To walk in Rzines, like vain Ghoſts, we love. 
I And with fond Divining Wauds 
We ſearch among the Dead 
For Treaſures Buried, 
Whilſt {t1]l the Liberal Earth docs hold 
So many Virgin Mines of undiſcoucr ed Gold. 


4. 


2 The Bltiqne, Euxin, and the Caſpiar, 
And {Icnder-limb'd Aediterrean, 
Seem arrow Creeks to Thee, and only fie 
For tie poor wretched F iſher-boats of Wit. 
Thy nobler 72/el the vaſt Ocean tries, 
And nothing ſees but Seas and Skies, 
Till unk ne owe Regions it deſcries, 
Thov greatColumbaus of theGoldenLands of new Philoſophies. 
T hy tas; was har{ler much than his, 
For thy learnd America 1s 
Not on! y found out firſt by Thee, 
And rudely !oft ro Future Induſtrie, 
But thy Eloquence and thy Vit, 
Has planted, peopled, built, and civiliz'd it. 


I. 


I little thought before, 
( Nor being my own ſelf fo poor 
Could comprehend fo vaſt a ſtore) 
That all the Wardrobe of rich Eloguence, 
Could have afforded half _ 
Of bright, of zew, and laſting (tuff, 
To cloath the mighty Limbs of thy Gigantique Sence. 
Thy ſolid Reaſon like the ſhield from Heaven 
To the Trojan Heroe given, 
Too ſtrong to take a mark from any mortal dart, 
Yet ſhines with Gold and Gems in every part, 
And Wonders on it grav'd by the learn'd hand of Art, 
A ſvield that gives delight 
Even to the enemies light, 
Then when they're ſure to loſe the Combat byt. 


6. 
Nor can the Sow which now cold Age does ſhe 


Upon thy reverend' Head, 
[. Quench 
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Quench or allay the noble Fires within, 
Bur all which thou haſt biz, 
And all that Toxth can be thou'rt yet, 
So fully (till doſt Thou 

Enjoy the 4arhood, and the Bloom of I it, 

And 21] the Natwral Heat, but not the Feaver too. 

So Contrarics on Ftna's top conſpire, 

Here hoary Froſts and by them breaks out Fre. 

At coepeice the faithful Neighbours keep, 

Ti'cmboldned $zownext to the Flame does ſleep. 
And if we weigh, like Thee, 
Nature, and Cauſes, we (hall ſee 
Thar thus it zeed's maſt be, 

To things Immortal Tire can dono wrong, 

And that which'never is #0 Dze, for ever muſt be Toure. 


NOTES. 


2. 


'N Riftot!e ; So called from the Town of Stagira, where he was born, ſcituated near 
che Bay of Strim-n in Macedonia, 

2. Ourlaſted the Grecian Emprre, which in the Vifions of Danie!, is repreſented by a 
Leipard, with four wings upon the back, and four h-ads, Chap. 5.v 6 

3. Was received cven beyond the bounds of the Roman Fmpire and our-lived ir, 

4. For Ariſtotles Philoſophy was in grear cfteem among the A+ abrans or Saracens, witreſs 
thoſe many excellent Eooks upon him, or according to his prir.ciples,writren by Averroesg 
Avicenna, Avempace, aad divers others. Inſpight of Mahumet : becauſe his Law, being 
adapted ro th- barbarons humour of rhoſe people he had firti ro deal withal, and aiming 
only at greatneſs of Empire by the Sword, forbids all the ſludies of Learning ; which ne- 
vertheleſs flouriſhed admirably under the Saracen Monarchy, and continued (o, rill 't was 
extinguſh: with that Empire, by the Inundation of the Turks, 2nd other Nations, Mecha is 
the Town in Arabia where Mahumet was born, 


3» 


1. Virgala Divina ; or a Divining Wand is a two- forked branch of an Hazel Tree, which 
is uſed for the finding out either of Veins, or hidden Treaſures of Gold or Silver ; and be- 
ivg carryed about, bends downwards (or rather is ſaid to do ſo) when it comes to the 


place where they lie. | 
4 


1. All the Navigation of the Ancients was in theſe Seas : they ſeldom ventured into 
the Ocean; and when they did, did only Littxs legere, coaſt abour near the ſhore. 


S. 


x1. The meaning is, that his Notions are ſo New, and ſo Great, that I did nor think it had 
been poſſible to have found our words to expreſs them clearly 3 as no Wardrobe can fur- 
niſh Cloathy to fir a Body raller 3nd bigger than ever any was before; for the Cloaths were 
made according ro ſome Meaſure that then was 

2. S:e the excellent deſcription of rhis Shjeld. made by Valcan at the requeſt of Venus, 
for her Son Aneas, at the end of the 8. Book of An. 


— Et clypei non enarrabile textum, 
Whereon was graven all the Roman Hiſtory ; and withal, ir was ſo firong, that in the 12.B. 


whenTur nas ftrook with all hisforce(which was not (mal you may be ſure in aPoetical Hero) 
Corpore 


— 
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-—— --—- Corpore foto 
Alts ſablatum conſurgit Turnus in enſem. 


Infomuch, that ir friphred all Zneas his friends. 


C Exclamant Troes trepidiq, Latini ) 


Inftead of piercing through theſe armes, 


Per fidus enfry 
Fr angitur, in medioq;, ardentem deſerit iu, 


Ni fuga ſu>ſidio ſubeat, 


Which is juſt the caſe of mens arguing againſt S:lid, and that is, Divine Reaſon ; for when 
th-'- argumenation is broken, they are forced ro ſave themſelves by fight, that is, by 
evaſnng, and fecking {till new ground 3 and this Sword did Turns good ſervice upon the 


reſt of the Trojans. 


I/4;, div, dam terga dabant palantia Teucri, 
Suffecit, p:\t;uam arma Dei at Vulcania ventum eff, 
Mortalis Mucro glacies cea futils iu 

Diſt lair, 


Ir broke like a piece of Ice, when it met with the Arms of Vulcan. 
6. 


7 The Deſcription of the Neighbourhood of Fire and Snow upon Ztna (but not the 
application of it ) 1s imitated out of Cland L. 1. ds raptu Prof, 


Sed quamvis nimio fervens exuberet flu, 
Seit 1/45 ſervare fidem, parite'q,, favillis 
Du cit plates, tantr ſecur vaporis 
Ariam defenſa gelu, fumng; fideli 

Lambit contiguas 1rox1a flamma pruinas, 


Where, m-thinks, is ſomewhat of that which Seneca objeRs ro Ovid, Neſiuir qurd bene 
eeffit 1 elinquere., When he mct with a Phanſre thir pleaſed him, he coula + find in his 
heat to quit, or evcr to have done with it, Tacitus has the like exprefſio.. 0f Mount ”.5- 
banus, Pr ecipuum montium Libanum, mirum diftu , tantor inter ardores ovacum, fidg.: ;; 
niviius Shady among ſuch great heats, and faithfal: ro the Snow z which +5 roo Poetical 
fur the Proſe even of a Rymance, much more of an Hift»rian. Sil Iralic, of Ana. L. 14. 


Summ? cana jugo cohiber (mirabile diftu) 
Vicinam flammis glaciem, aternoq, rigore 
Ardentes h:rrent ſcopu't, ftat vertice celſi 
Col'is hyems, calidaq; mivem tegit atra favilla. 


Te likewiſe Scneca, Fpiſt, 79. 
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Deftinie. 
Hoc quoq; Fatale eſt ſic ipſum expendere Fatum. Manil. 


I. 
I on - and xrnatural ! let's ſtay and ſee. 
k This Pagearrt of a Prodigie. 
Lo, of themfelves th'enlivened Cheſmer move, 
Lo, the unbred, 1!1-organ'd Pzeces prove, 
As full of A4rt, and Tzduſtrie, 
Of Courage and of Police, 
As we onr ſilvcs, who think there's nothing W:ſe but Ie. 
2 Here a proud Paws T admire 
That ſtill advancing higher 
At top of all became 
Another Thing and Name. 
Here Im amaz'd at th'ations of a Knzebt, 
That does bold wonders 1n the fight. 
Here I the lofing party blame 
For thoſe falſe Moves that break the Game, 
That to their Grave the Bag, the conquered Pieces bring, 
And above all, th';ll condu# of the Mated King. 


23 


$. 
Whate're theſe ſezzz, whate're Philoſophie 
And Senſe or Reaſon tell, (fad }) 
[Theſe things have Life, EleFion, Liberty ; 
'Ti- their own F7ſdowr molds their State; 
Their Faults and Virtues make their Fate. 
They do, they do (aid I) but ſtrait 
Lo from my'enlightened Eyes the Miſts and Shadows fell 
That hinder Spirits from being /5ſeble. 
And lo, I ſaw two Angels plaid the Mate. 
With May, alas, no otherwiſe it proves, 
An anſeen Hand makes all their Moves. 
And ſome are Great, and {ome are Small, 
Some climb to good, ſome from good Fortune fall. 
Some Iiſemen, anl ſome Fools wecall, 
Figures, alas, of Speech, for Deſtiny plays us all. 


-M 
Me from the womb the Midwife Muſe did take : 
She cut my Navel, waſht zze, and mine Head 
\ith her own Hands (ſhe Faſhioned; 
She did a Covenant with me make, 


And circumcis'd my tender Soul, and thus ſhe ſpake, 
Thou 
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Thou of my Church thalt be, 

Hate and renounce (ſaid ſhe) 
We:lth, Honour, Pleaſures, all the World for Me. 
Taou neither great at Corrt, nor in the Jar, 
Nor at th' Exchazge ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling Bar. 
Coment thy ſelf with the ſmall Barrez Praiſe, 

That negle&ed Verſe does raiſe, 

he ſpake, and all my years to come 

Took their unlucky Doom. 

Their ſeveral ways of Zife let others chaſe, 
Their ſeveral Pleaſures let them uſe, 

But I was born for Love, and for a Muſe. 


4 
With Fate, what boots 1t to contend ? 
Such I begax, ſuch azz, and ſo mult exd. 
The Star that did my Being frame, 
Was but a Lambent Flame, 
And ſome {mall Light it did diſpence, 
But neither Heat nor Influence. 
No matter, Cowley, let proud Fortune lee, 
That th0# canſt her deſpiſe no leſs than ſhe does Thee. 
Let all her gifts the portion be 
Of Folly, Luſt, and Flatterie, 
Fraud, Extortion, Calumnie, 
Murder, Infidelitie, 
Rebellion and Hypocrifie, 
Do Thou not grieve nor bluſh to be, 
As all th'inſpired Tureful Mer, 
And all thy great Forefathers were from Homer downto Ber. 


C, O0FEes, 


CU ts << —  — 
— 
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NOTES. 


I. H's Od is written upon an extravagant ſvuppoſition of two Angels playirg a Geme 

ar Cheſs z which if they did,the ſpe&ators would have reaſon as much to believe, 
thac the pieces moves the mielves,as we c:n have for thinking the ſame of Manbind, when 
we ſce rt} em exerciſe ſo many, and fo different ations. It was of eld ſaid by Plautia, Dii 
nos quaſi Pilas homines habent. Weare but Tennis Balls for the Gods to play withsl, which 
they ſtrike away at iaſt, and ſtill call for new ones: And S. Pant ſays, We are but the Clay 
in the hands of the Pte, 

2. Fora Pawn b ing the leaſt of the pieces, if ir can get up to ſuch a degree, grows 
the grezt-5, 7d chen has both another name, and other Mitions and Pewers ; for it be- 
com*s 4 2u-en, which it coutd never have done, it ir had not been remov<d, and carticd 
to 1+ ch an ighr, . 

3. Merum injicientibus fatis ( ſays Amm. Marcelin,) hebetantur ſenſas hominum (5 obtun- 
duntur When the Fates lay hold on a Man, when they arreſt him, he's confounded, and 
loſes his Wirs. And Vel. Paterc. (peaking of the defeat of Quin#il. Varus. Prevalebant 
jam faia c'rſilits emnemg, animi vim perſtrinxerant, quippe ita ſe res habet, ut qui fortunam 
mutaturi fit, etram conſulia corumpat. Fatality grew too ſtrong for Humane Counſels, and 
&azl:d the fighr of his julgment, tor Co it alſo happens, thar the deſigns and counſels are 
corrupred of rhe Man that is 10 periſh, 


2, 


1. Ai þ tv min]eny 61 985y xubor. The Dice of the Grds never fling out Thrcrdid. 
ſays, with aq4mirable ſhurtr is and weighr, Avrpat 1Þ euTeat ia ovYrevilozs CLOKHIET I 
Te fidcuy «aelivale hich Saluſt imitering, renters yer ſhorter 5 ard beacs him, 
as Sene.a i«vs, Tt hits Own Weapon, Res ſecunde mire witits ſunt obtentur Favlts are not 
viſible through Proſpertiy : and therefore the old Greek Verſe is not much miſtaken, 


that ſays, 
OAw TY yus caAty per i gperaor widov. 


I had rather havea Drop of Good Fortune, than a whole Tan of 1//iſdom, 


Bruty:. 


— —— a©_ —_— - - 


D——_ 
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BROUTOUS. 


— — 
— 


—  — — 


I. 
Xcellent Brutns, of all humane race 
, The beſt, till Nature was improv'd by Grace, 
Till men above themſelves Faith raiſed more 
Than Reaſon above Beaſts before. 
Virtue was thy Lifes Center, and from thence 
Did ſulently and — diſpenſe 
| The gentle vigorous Influence 
To all the wide and fair Cireonmference : 
And all the parts upon it lean'd lo eafily, 
Obex'd the mighty force ſo willingly 
That noae could dilcord or diſorder ſee 
In al! their Contrarzetie. 
Each had his motion natural and free, 
And the 1/ole no morc mov'd than the whole World could be. 


4, 
From thy {crice 441. fs think that thou didſt ſwerve 
(Miſtaken tirneſ? wen) mn Cefars blood 3 
What 47:1 Conld the Tyran! « Life deſerve, 
From him who kill'd Himſelf :1cher than ſerve ? 
Th' Heroick Exaltations Of Good 
Are to tar from Vnderſtood, 
We count them Yzce + alas our 87ght's ſo ill, 
That things whi-h {wiftelt Afove ſeem to ſtand ſtill. 
Welook not upon Yirtze in her height, 
On her ſupreme Zea, brave and bright, 
In the Original Light : 
But as her Beams reflected paſs 
Through our own Nature or ill Cuſtoms Glaſs. 
And 'tis no wonder ſo, 
If with dejected Eye 
In ſtanding Pools we ſeek. the $kze, 
That $tars ſo high above ſhould ſeem to us below. 


| Can we ſtand by and ſee 
Our Mother robb'd, and bound, and raviſht be, 
Yet not to her aſſiſtance ſtir, 
Pleas'd with the Strexgth and Beauty of the Raviſher £ 
Or ſhall we fear to kill him, if before 
The cancel'd Name of Friend he bore? 
Ingrateful Brutus do they call ? 
Ingrateful 5 a who could Rome enthral ! 
An a& more barbarous and unnatural 
(In th' exact balance of true 7irtze try'd) 
Than his Sxcce//or Nero's Parricide ! There's 


—— —— 
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fherc's none but Brutus could deſerve 
Thar all men elſe ſhould wiſh to ſerve, 
And Corrs uſurpt place to him ſhou!d profier 


- 


No cou deſcrve't but he who would refuſe-the offer. 


4. 
1t Fate afſum'd a Body thee rafiright, 
And wrapt it ict 1th' terrors of the n7eht, 
T7 mect thee at Philippi, ſa1d the Spright 3 
Il} meet thee there, faid{t Thor, 
With ſuch a wvoyce, and ſuch a brow, 
As put the trembling Ghoſt to ſudden flight, 
It vanitht as a Tapers light 
Gocs out when Spirits appear in ſight. 
Qae would have thought t had heard the morning crow, 
Or ſeen hcr well-appointed Star 
Come marching up the Eaſtern Hill afar. 
Nor durft tt in PLlippi”'s field appear, 
But ſer attaqu'd thee there. 
Had i: refund inany ſhape thee to oppoſe, 
Thou woul-lt have forc'd it back upon thy foes: 
Or tJain't like Ceſar, though it be 
A Conqueror and a Monarch mightier far than He. 


What ioy can humane things to us afford, 
When we {ee per:{h thus by odd events, 
Ill men, and wretched Accidents, 
The beſt Cafe and beſt Mar that ever drew a Sword 2 
When we ſce 
The falſe OFavirs, and wild Antonre. 
God-like Brutus conquer Thee £ 
What can we ſay bur thine own Tragick Word, 
That Yertne, which had worlhipt bcen by thee 
As the molt folid Good, and greateſt Deitze, 
By this fatal proof became 
An 7401 only, and a Name. 
Hold, noble Brutus and reſtrain 
The bold voyce of thy generous Diſdain - 
Theſe mighty Gulphs are yer 
Too deev for all thy Fudgment and thy it. 
The Tixe's fer forth already which ſhall quell 
Stiit Aeaſorr, when it offers to Rebel. 
Which theſe great Secrets ſhall unſeal, 
And new Philoſophies reveal. 
A few years more, ſo ſoon hadit thou not dv'd, 
Would have confounded Humane Virtues pride, 
And ihew'd thee a God crucifi'd. 


To 


 ——— —— —_— _ - — — —  — 
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To Dr. Scarbourgh. 


NN CCCT Cy en ron, oe — — 


C—— — — 


I. 
|- Ow long, alas! has our mad Natzoz been 
KF Of Fpidemick War the Tragick Scene, 
When Slaxghter all the while 
Seem'd like its Sea, embracing round the Iſle, 
With Tempeſt, and red waves, Noiſe, and Afﬀright £ 
Albion no more, nor to be nam'ed from white / 
What Province, or what City did it ſpare? 
It, like a Plagxe, witccted all the Air. 
Sure the unpeopled Lend 
Would nw untill'd, deſert, and naked ſtand, 
Had Gods All-mighty hand 
At the ſame time let looſe Diſeaſes rage 
Their Civil Wars tn Mar to wage. 
But Thou by Heaven wert ſent 
This Deſolation to prevent, 
A Medi'cine and a Connter-poyſor to the Age, 
Scarce could the Sword diſpatch more to the Grave, 
Than Thox didit ſave 3 
By wondrous Art, and by ſucceſsful care 
The Rnines of a Civil Iar thou dolt alone repair. 


: 2, 
1 The Inundations of all Liquid pain , 
And Delnge Dropſte thou do'eſt drain. 
Feavers {0 hot, that one would ſay 
Thou might(t as ſoon Hel/-Fires allay 
{The Damrn'd ſcarce more incurable than They) 
2 Thou doſt fo temper, that we find 
Like Gold the Body but refin'd ; 
No ahealthful droſs behind. 
The ſubtle Agze, that for ſureneſs ſake 
Takes its own times th' af/axlt to make, 
And at cach battery the whole Fort docs ſhake, 
When thy ſtrong Guards, and works it ſpies, 
Trembles for 1t felf, and flies. 
The cruel Stoxe that reſtleſs pain 
That's ſometimes ro/d away in vain, 
3 But ſtill, like Siſyphus his ſtone, returns again, 
Fhou break's and melteſt by learn'd Fuyces force, 
CA greater work, though ſhort the way appear, 
4 Than Hannibals by Vinegar) 
Oppreſſed Natures neceſJary courſe 
It ftops in vain, like 2ſes, Thou - 
Strix'{t but the Rock, and ſtraight the Waters freely flow. 
Aa The 


— 
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3. 
The 1ndiar Sor of Luſt, (that foul Diſeaſe 
Which did on this his zew-found World, bur lately feiſe 
Yet ſince a Tyranny has planted here, 
As wide and Cruel as the Sparzard there) 

Is ſo quite rooted out by Thee, 

That thy Patients ſeem to be 
Reſtor'd not to health only, but Yirginitie. 
The Plagne it ſelf, that proud Imperial Ill 
Which deitroys Towns, and does whole Armies kill, 
If thou but ſuccour the beſreged Heart, 
Calls all its poyſors forth,” and does depart, 

As if it fear'd no icis thy Art, 
Than Aarons Incenſe, or than Phineas dart. 
What need there here repeated be by me 

The vaſt and barbarous Lexicon 

Of mans T»firmitie 2 

At thy ſtrong charms it muſt be gon 

Though a Diſeaſe, as well as Devil, were called Legion. 


4. 
From creeping Moſs to ſoaring Cedar thou 
Doſt all the powers and ſevera! Portrons know, 
Which Father-Sun, Mother-Earth below 
O1 their green 7»fants here beſtow. 
Can'(t all thoſe Magick Virtues from them draw, 
That keep Diſeaſe, and Death in aw. 
Who whilſt thy wondrous skill in Plazts they fee, 
Fear leſt the Tree of Life ſhould be found our by Thee. 
And Thy well-travell'd knowledge too does give 
No leſs account of th' Empire Senſitive, 
Chiefly of Mar, whoſe Body is 
That active Soxls Metropolis. 
As the great Artiſt in his Sphere of Glaſs 
Saw the whole Scene of Heavenly Motions pals, 
So thou know'ſt all ſo well that's done within, 
Asif ſome living Cryſtal an thou'dit ſeen. 


Nor does this Science make thy Crows alone, 
Bur whole Apollo 18 thine own. 
His gentler Arts beloved in vain by Ae, 
Are wedded and enjoy d by Thee. 
Thou'rt by this noble Mixture free 
From the Phyfcians frequent Maladie, 
Fantaſtick Incivilitie. 
There are whoall their Patzerts chagrin have, 
As if they t00k each morn worle potrons than they _ ; 
0 
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And this great race of Learning thou haſt run, 
E're that of Life be half yet done. 
Thou ſee'(t thy (elf (till. freſh and ſtrong, 
And like #enjoy thy Conqueſts long. 
2 The firſt fam'ed Aphoriſm thy great Maſter ſpoke, 
Did he live now he would revoke, 
And better things of Man report ; 
For thou do'eſt make Life long, and Art but ſhort. 


6. 
Ah, learned friend, it grieves me, when I think 
That Thox with all thy Art muſtdy 
As certainly as 7. 
1 And all thy noble Reparation fink 
Into the ſure-wrought Ae of weacherous Mortality, 
Like Archimedes, hon'ourably in vain, 
2 Thou holdſt out Tewrs that muſt at laſt be #4'ze, 
- And Thou thy (elf their great Defender (lain. 
Ler's even componrd, and for the Preſent Live, 
'Tis all the Ready Money Fate can give; 
Unbend ſometimes thy reſtleſs care, 
And let thy Friends (o happy be 
 Teenjoy at once their Health and Thee. 
Some hours at leaſt to thine own pleaſures ſpare. 
Since the whole ſtock may ſoon exhauſted be, 
Beſtow't not all in Charztze. 
Let Nature, and let Art do what they pleaſe, 
When all's done, Life is an incurable Diſeaſe. 


ee OOO III n= 


NOTES. 


I. Outs, and ſuch kind of Diſeaſes proceeding from moiflure, and afﬀfeRing one or 
ſome parts of the Body,whereas the Dropſie ſwells the whole. Iaandation fignifies 

a leſs overflowing than Deluge. = 47 

2. Find, Refind : Theſe kind of Rhimes the French delight in, and call Rich Rhime 3 
bur 1 do not allow of. them in Engliſh, nor would uſe them ar all in any other bur 
this free kind of Poetry, and here too very (paringly,bardiy at all without a third Rhyme to 
anſwer to both 3 as in the ninth ſtaff of the Nemegan Ode, Delight, Light, Aﬀright. In the 
third ſtaff ro Mr, Hobs, Ly, Fertility, Poverty. They are very frequent in Chancer, and our 
old Poets, but that is not good authority for us now, There can be no Muſick with only 
one N':te. 

3- The Fable of Siſyphus is ſo known, that it deſerves not to be repeated. He was in his 
life a moſt famous Coxener and Robber, Ovid, Metam. 13. 


Quid ſanguine cretus 
Siſphio furtis ac fraude fimillimus ili ? 


For which he was ſlain by Theſeus,and condemned in Hell erernally to thruſt a great rolling 
ſtoneup an Aill, which ſtill fell down again upon him, alluding perhaps to the ill ſucceſs 
of all his ſubcilries and wicked enterprize*, in which.he laboured inceſſantly ro no purpoſe. 

Aa2 Hannibal 
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4. Hannibal not being able to march with his Army over ſome Rocks in his paſſage on 


the Alps, made fires upon them, and when the Stone was very hor, poured a great quan- 


rity of Vinegar upon it, by which ir being ſoftened and purrified, the Souldrers by that 
means were enabled ro cut a way through it. See Livy the 1. Book of the 3. Decade, 
Juven. 


Ft montem rupit acets, 
4s 


1. Archimedes : of which Phere ſee Claudians Epigram, The like Sphere of Glaſs one 
of the Kings uf Perſia is ſaid ro have had, ard fircing in the middle of ir, as upon the 
Earth, to have ſcen round about him all the Revolutions and morions of che Heavenly 
Bodies, 


$- 


1. For Apollo is nor only the God of Phyſick, bur of Poetry, and all kind of Florid 
Learning. | ey : 
2, The firſt Aphoriſm in Hippocrates, Ars longs, vita brevis. Known to all mene 


6, 


1. For whilſt we are repairing the outward ſeemingBreaches, Nature is undermining the 

pa of life, and draining the Radical moiflure, which is the Well that the Town 
ives by. * 4 

2. The great City of Syracaſe (which Tally calls in bis foutth againſt Verres, Urbem om- 
num pulcherrimam atq; ornatiſimam ) ſaſtained a Siege of three years againſt Marcellus and 
the Roman, Forces, almoſt only by che art and induſtry of the wenderful Mathematician 
Archimedes ; bur at laſt, by rhe treaſon of ſoghe Commanders, it was entred ard taken by 
the Romans, and in the confuſion of the Seth , Archimedes, the Honourable Defender of it 
ſo long, being found in his Study drawing Mathematical Lines for the making of ſome new 
Engines to preſerve the Town, was ſlain by a common Suuldier, who knew him nor; for 
there had been parricular order given by the Roman General to ſave him, Sce this at large 
in Plat. the lite of Yarcellhs, and Livy g. B. of the 3. Dec. 
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Life and Fame. 


So like, that one might take. One for the other. 
What's Sozze Body, or No Body 2 
3 In all the Cobwebs of the Schoolmens trade, 
Wa no ſuch nice Diſtin&ioz woven lee, 
As tis To be, Or not to Be. 
4 Dream of a Shadow ! a RefleFion made 
From the falſe glories of the gay refleFed Bow, 
Is a more /olid thing than Thox. 
5 Vain weak-built 1h-»ns, which doſt proudly riſe 
Up betwixt two Eternities z 
Yet canſt nor Wave nor Wind ſuſtain, 
But broker and o'rewhelms'd, the endleſs Oceame meet again. 


| $7 oth 
I 'O Lite, thou Nothings younger Brother ! 
2 


2, 

And with what rare Izventions do we ſtrive, 
ow pow thento ſarvive 2 
Wiſe, ſubtle Arts, and ſuch as well befit 

That Nothing Mans no Wit. 
Some with vaſt coſtly Tozz-bs would purchaſe it, 
And by.the proofs of Death pretend to Live. 

Here lies the Great ——Falſe Marble, where 2 
Nothing but ſzzall, and ſordid Duſt lies there. 
Some build enormous Mountain-Palaces, 

The Fools and ArchiteF5to pleaſe : 
A laſting Life in well-hew'en-Stoze they rear : 

So he whoon th' Eg yptian ſhore, : 
Was ſlain ſo many hundred years before, 
Lives ſtill (Oh Zife moſt happy and moſt dear /! 

2 Oh Life that Fpicures envy to hear!) 

Lives 1n the dropping Rnins of his Amphitheater. 


w 2. 
1 His Father in Law an higher place does claim 
[n the Seraphique Entity of Fame. 

He ſince that Toy his Death, ; 
Does fill all Mouths, and breathes in all mens Breath. 
'Tis crue, the two immortal Syl/ables remain, 

Bur, Oh ye learned men explain, 
What Eſſence, what Exiſtence this, 


+t 


40 


PIN DARIQUE ODES. 


TO —— 


What SubFance, what Swb/ſtence, what Hypoſtaſis 
In Six poor Letters 1s? 
In thoſe alone does the Great Ceſar live, 
'Tis all the Congquer:d World could give. 
We Poets madder yet than all, 
With a refin'ed Phantaſtick Vanity, 
Think we not only Have, but Give Eterrity. 
Fain would [ ſee that Prodigal, 
Who. his To-morrow woulc beſtow, 
Forall old Homers Life e're fince he Dyed till now. 


» 
A | Y 
ths Ecauſe Nothing preceded it, as Privation does all Being ; which perhaps is the ſenſe 


of the Diſtin&ion of Days in the fiory of the Creation. Night (ionity ing the Prive- 

tim, and Day, the ſubſequent Berng, from whence the Evening is placed fi:'t, Gen, 1. $. And 
the Evening and the Morning were 1he firft day. . 

2, Ti fx Tic, i e715 3 Exch ovag avdpwnr tr, Pindar, Quid oft Aliquis, aut quid eff 
Nemo * S\mium Umbre Hom» «ft 

3. The Diſtin&ions of the Schoo/men may be l\kened to Cobwebs (I mean many of rhem, 
for ſome are better woven} either becauſe of the too much finencls of the work which 
makes it ſlight, and able ro catch only little Creaturesz or becauſe they take not the ma- 
terials from Nature, bv: ſpin it our of Themſebves. 

4. The Rainb'w is in it (elf of No Colour 3 thuic that appear are but RefleFions of the 
Suns light received differently. ; 


Mille trabit varios adverſe S»le Colores. 


As is evident by artificial Rainbows ; And vet this ſhadow, this almoſt N:thing makes ſome- 
times another Raintow (butnor fo diftinit or beautiful) by R-fle#ton. ; 

$. Iſthmus is a neck of Land that divides a Peninſula from rhe Continent ard is betwixt 
two Seas, Ti augi?dazoare. In which manner this narrow paſſage of Life divides the Paſt 
Time from the Future, 'and is at laſt (wallgwed up into Eternity. 


2, 
I. Pcmpey the Great, 2, An Irony; that is, Oh Life which Epicares laugh at ard contemn. 
3 
1. Ceſar, whoſe: Daughter Julia was maried to Pompey 3 an Alliance faral ro the Com» 


monwealth; which as Tully ſays, ought never to have been made, 'or never ended. 
2. Supernatural, Inteſle&ual, Unintelligible Being. 
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The Extahie: 


——C——_—_ ————— — — — —: 


I, 
Leave 1/ortality, and things below ; 
I have no time in Compliments to wall, 
Farewel to'ye all in haſt, 
For I am cad togo. 
A Whirlwind bears up my dull Feet, 
Th' ofticious Clouds beneath them meet. 
And (Lo!) I monnt, and (Lo! ) 


How ſmall the biggelt Parts of Earths proud Title ſhow | 


* 
Where ſha]! 7 find the noble Britt; Land? 
Lo, I at laſt a Northern Spec eſple, 
Which in the Sea does lie, 
And ſeems a Grain o'th' Sand ! 
For this will any ſe, or Bleed 2 
Of Civil IFars 18 thys the Meed 2 
And is it this, alas, which we 
( Oh TIrory of Words ! ) do call Great Britannie £ 


3. 
I paſs by th' arched Xagazirye, which hold 
Th'eternal itores of Froſt, and Razz, and Snow; 
Dry, and ſecure I go, 
Nor ſhake with Fear, or Cold. 
Without afright or wonder, 
I meet Clouds charg'd with Thunder, 
And Lightnings in my way 
Like harmleſs Lambert Fires about-my Temples play. 


4. 
Now into'a gentle Se of rowling Flaxe 
I'm plang'ed, and {till mount higher there, 
As Flames mount up through aire. 
So perfed, yet ſo tame, 
So great, ſo pure, ſo bright a fire 
Was that unfortunate defire, 
My faithful Breaſt did cover, 
Then, when I was of late a wretched Afortal Lover. 


Through 
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YÞ 
Through ſeveral Orbs which one fair Plaxet bear, 
Where I behold diſtintly as I paſs 
The Hints of Galileos Glaſs, 
[ toucht at laſt the ſpangled Sphere. 
Here all th'extended $kze 
Is but_ one Galaxze, 
'Tis all ſo bright and gay, 
And the joynt Eyes of Night make up a perfect Day. 


6. 
Where am I now ? Azgels and God 1s here 3 
An unexhauſted Ocean of delight 
Swallows my ſenſes quite, 
And drqwns all #hat, or How, or Where. 
Not Panl, who hrſt did thither pals, 
And this great Worlds Columbus was, 
The tyrannons pleaſure could expreſs. 
Oh *tis t00 mach for Man ! but let it ne're be leſs. 


| ” 
The mighty 'El;jah mounted ſo on high, 
That ſecond Man, who leapt the Ditch where all 
The reſt of Mankind fall, 
And went not downwards to the skie. 
With much of pomp and ſhow 
(As Conquering. Kizgs in Triumph go) 
Did he to Heawv'er approach, 
And wondrous was his Fay, and wondrous was his Coach. 


| 8. 
'Twas gawdy all, and rich in every part, 
Of Eſſences, of Gems, and Spirit of Gold 
Was its ſubſtantial mold 
Drawn forth by Chymique Angels art. 
Here with AMoox-beams 'twas ſilver ed bright, 
There double-gzlt with the $rs light 
And myſtique Shapes cut round in it, 
Figures that did tranſcend a Yulgar Angels wit. 


The Horſes were of EE” Lightning made, 
Of all that in Heavens beauteous Paſtures feed, 
The nobleſt, ſprightfulſt breed, 
And flaming Mains their Necks array 'd. 
They all were ſhod with Diamond, 
Not ſuch as kere are found, 
But ſuch /;ght ſolid ones as ſhine 
On the Tranſparent Rocks o'th' Heaven Cryſtalline. 


Thus 
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IO. 
Thus mounted the great Prophet to the Skies ; 
Aſtoniſht Men who oft had ſeen Stars fall, 
Or that which ſo they call, 
Wondred from hence to ſee one riſe. 
The ſoft Clouds melted him away, 
The Sow and Froſts which in it lay 
A while the ſacred footſteps bore, | 
The IWheels and Horſes Hoofs hizz'd as they paſt them ore. 


II. 
He paſt by th' Jr and Planets, and did fright 
All the Forlds there which at this Meteor gaz'd, 
And their Aftrologers amaz'd 
With th'unexampled fight. 
But where heſtopt will ne're be known, 
Till Ph&nix Natrre aged grown 
To'a better Being do aſpire, 
And mount her ſelf, like Him, to' Eternity in Fire. 


Tothe NEW YEAR. 


I. 
1 Reat Jane who doſt ſure my Miſtreſs view 
'S With all thine Eyes, yet think'[t them all too few : 
If thy Fore face do (ce 
No better things prepar'ed for me, 
Than did thy Face behind, 
Tf (till her Breaſ# muſt but againſt me be 
2 (For 'tis not Peace that Temples Gate does bind) 
Oh let my Life, if thou ſo many Deaths a coming find, 
With thine o/d year its voyage take 
Born down, that ffream of Time which no retxrz can make. 


2. 
Alas, what need I thus to pray ? 
Th'old avaritious year 
Whether I would or no, will bear 
At leaſt a part of Me away. 
His well-horſt Troops, the Months, and Deys, and Honrs, 
Though never any where they ſtay, 
Make in their paſage all their Prey. 
The Months, Days, Hours, that march 1'th' Reay can find 
Nought of Yalze left behind, 
All the good Wine of Life our drunken youth devours 3 
B b Sowreneſs 
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Sowreneſs and Lees, which to the bottom ſink, 
Remain for latter years to Drink. 
Until ſome one offended with the taſte 
The Yeſſcl breaks, and out the wretched Reliques run at laſt. 


A 


Z. 
If then, young year, thou needs muſt come, 

(For in Times fruitful Womb 
The Birth beyond its time can never tarry, 

Nor ever can miſcarry) 
Chuſe thy Attendants well ; fr 'tis not Thee 

We fear, but 'tis thy Companie, 
Let neither Loſs of Friends, or Fame, or Liberte, 
Nor pining $ickzeſs, nor tormenting Pair, 
Nor 8a4zeſs, nor uncleanly Povcrtze, 

Be ſeen among thy trazn, 

Nor let thy Livery be 
Either black $i, or gawdy wanitze 

Nay, if thou lov'{t me, gentle Tear, 

Let not ſo much as Love be there : 
Vain fruitleſs Zove, I mean; for, gentle Tear, 

Although I fear, 
There's of this Caution little need, 
Yet, gentle Tear, take heed 
How thou doſt make 
Such a Miſtake. 

Such Love I mean alone 
As by thy cruel Predeceſſors his been ſhown, 

For though I have too much cauſe to doubt it, 
I fain would try for once if Life can Live without it. 


Into the Future Times why do we pry, 
And ſeek to Artedate our Miſery 2 
Like Fealous men why are we longing (till 
To Fee the thing which only ſeeizg makes an 7! 2 
'Tis well the Face is vaild; tor 'twere a Sight 
That would even Happieſt mer affight, 
And ſomething ſtill they'd ſpy that would deſtroy 
The paſt and Preſent Foy; 
In whatſoever CharadGer 
The Book of Fate is writ, 
'Tis well we xnderſtand not it, 
We ſhould grow Mad with little Learning there. 
Upon the Brizk of every 7! we did Foreſee, 
Undecently and fooliſhlie 
We ſhould ſtand fbzverizg, and but ſlowly venter 
The Fatal Flood to enter, 
Since wzlling, or anwilling we mult do it, 
They feel leaſt cold and pain who plunge at once into it. 
Notes. 
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NOTES. 


7. JT Anus was the God to whom the Tear was dedicated, and therefore it began with his 

J Feflival; and the firſt Month was denominated from him; for which cauſe he was 
repreſented with 1wo Faces, to ſhew that he looked both Backward upon the time paſt, 
and Forward upon the time ro come; and ſometimes with four Faces, to ſignifie (per- 
haps, for I know other Reaſons are given) the four Seaſons of the year, 


Anmorum nitidiq; ſator pulcherrime Mundi, 
Publica quem primum vote preceſq; canunt, Mart. 


2. This alludes to that moſt notorious cuſtom of ſhutting up Fanxs his Temple in time of 
an univerſal Peace ; as was thrice done fromNuma to Auguſtns's Reign : and when any War 
began it was opened again with great Ceremony by the chief Magiſtrate; from which 
opening and ſhutting of his Temple Gates, Fanxs is called Glfins and Patulcins, and 
cltecmed, Deus belli ac pacis arbiter. 


/ > of 
Naſcentes Morimur. Manil. 


Ee ill by theſe Grammarians us'd; 
Weare abus'd by Words, grolly abus'd; 
From the Maternal Tomb, 
To the Graves fruitful Womb, 
We call here Life; but Life's a name 
That nothing here can truly claim : 
This wretched 7zz, where we ſcarce ſtay to bazt, 
V/e call our Dwefing-place 
We call one Step a Race - 
But Argels in their full enlightned ſtate, 
Angels who Live, and know what 'tis to Be, 
2 Who all the zo»ſenſe of our Language ee, 
Who ſpeak Things,and our Words,their ill-drawnPi@xre ſcorn, 
When we by'a fooliſh Fignre lay, 
3 Behold an old Man dead ! then they 
Speak properly, and cry, Behold a man-child born: 


B b 2 My 
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2. 
My Eyes are opened, and I ſee 
Through the T#ar ſparent F allacie : 
Becauſe we ſcem wilely to talk 
Like mem of buſineſs; and for buſrneſs walk 
From place to place, 
And mighty voyages we take, 
.. And mighty Journeys ſeem to make, | 
1 Qre Sex and Lane, the little Pozxt that has no ſpace. 
+ Becauſe we fight, and Battels gain z 
Some Captives call, and ſay, the reſt are ſlain. 
Becauſe we heap up yellow Earth, and fo, 
Rich, valiant, wiſe, and. vertuous ſeem to grow; 
Becauſe we draw a long Nobilitie 
2 From Hzeroglyphick proofs of Heraldrie, 
And 7wpudently talk of a Poſteritie, 


3 - "And, hke Egyptian Chroniclers, 
Who write of twenty thouſand years, 
4 With Maravedies make the' account, 


That /izgle Time might to a ſum amount, 

We grow at laſt by Cuſtom to believe, 

___ That really we Lzve: | | 

Whilſt all theſe $&hadows that for things we take, 

Are but the empty Dreams which in Deaths ſleep we make. 


But theſe fantaſtique errors ; our Dreaze, 
Lead us to ſolid wrong; | 
We pray God, our Friends torments to prolong, 
And wiſh uncharitably for them, 
To be as long a Dying as Methuſalem. 
The ripened $oz/longs from his Pris'on to come, 
But we would ſeal, and ſew up, if we could, the I/omb. 
We ſeek to cloſe and plaſter up by Art 
The cracks and breaches of th'extended Shel. 
And in that narrow Ce// 
Would rudely force to dwell, | 
The noble vigorous B3rd already wing'd to part. 


\ 
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LARS 


VOTES. 


'N Lat) in Timeus makes this diſtinion : That which is, but is not generated; and That 
which is generated, but ien't. . Oy 5.5 Stwo]s. This he rook from Triſmegiſtas, 
whote Sentence of God was written. in the Egyprian Temples," Eq 6u3 w#y 73 yov%s t 
os x +79 Ayov,0 am all that Way, Is, or ſhall 5e.. And he drew tis from the very fountain, 
where he calls himſelf, Exod: 3. 12. © !y,T amthat I am, or, That which is. This do&rine of 
Plata char nothing truly 7s but God, is approved by all the Fatherg. Simplicius explains it 
thus, That which has more degrees of Frivation, or, Not- Being than of Being ( which is the 
caſe of all Creatures) is not properly ſaid ro. Be 3 and egain, That whiich'is in a perpetual 
Fieri or Making, never is quite Made; and therefore never properly Ir. Now becaule rhis 
perperual Flux of Being is not in Ange/s,or Separated Spirits, I allow them the Title of Be- 
zng and Livieg, and carry not the Frgure (for in truth it is no other) fo far as Plato, 
2. That the G.d call rhings by other names than we do, - was the fancy of Homer, 


"Oy ZavJov x2xium Ito}, viper 5 EnduarIpey, 
Oy beuagtuy kanye Ito, Fvn]oi N' avIgwaor 
Aly 21uy&. 


And the like in ſeveral other places, as alſo in other Authors, Athenens, 1. 9. c. 9. Ovid Me- 
tem. Gyc. and this is likewiſe drawn from Scripture ;, for F/aiah ( Chap. 40. v. 35.)makes it 
a Property of God, that he calls the Srars by their Names, 

3. So Eurip1d, 


Tis 31S\y 63 73 U3v 6 21 nal Sayfiy, 
T2 x4]Savviy 5 Cay 3 


Who knows whether to Live, be notto Diez and to Die to Live ? 
F 2, 


1. Ifa. 40. 25. Behold the Nations are as the Drop of a Bucket, and are counted as the ſmall 
Duſt of the Balance, (oc. = 

2. Becauſe Heraldry conſiſts in the Figures of Beaſts, Stars, Flowers, and ſuch like, as the 
Hieroghyphicks did of the ancient Egyptians. . | Z 

3- An zncert ain Number for a Certain. The Egyptian Kingdom, according to Manethon, 
had 31 Dynaftics before Alezanders time, 54355 years; others content.not themſelves with 
fo ſmall a Namber ; for Diod. ſays, lib. x. from Ofyris to Alexander, they reckon above ten 
thouſand years; or as others will have ir, lirtle leſs than 23 thouſand, . See the Egyprian 
Prieſts diſcourſe ro Solon in Plato's Timens. Burt theſe vaſt accounts aroſe from the #qui- 
vocal term ofa Tear among them, which ſometimes they made S1lar, ſometimes of Foxy, 
ſomerimes ot Three, nay, Two, or One Month. Xenoph, de Tempor. Aquin, Solin, C. 7. Plin, 1. 7. 
C. Is. Macrob. in Somh, Scipion, (oc. £ 

4- A Spaniſh Coyn, orie of the leaſt that is, 


—— 
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The 34. Chapter of the Prophet Iſaiah. 


— _ - _ OO  ©— — — —— = — — 


I. 
Tt A Wake and with attention hear, 
Thon drowſe World, for it concerns thee near; 

Awake, I ſay, and liſten well, 

To what from God, I, his loud Prophet, tell. 

Bid both the Poles ſuppreſs their ſtormy noiſe, 

And bid the roaring Sex contain its voice. 

Be ſtill thou Sea, be ſtill thou 4zr and Earth, 

2 Still as old Chaos before Motions birth, 

A dreadful Hoſt of Judgments 1s gone out ; 
In ſtrength and number more 
Than e're was rais'd by God before, 

To ſcourge the Rebel World, and march it round about. 


-N 
I fee the Sword of God brandiſht above; 
And from it ſtreams a diſmal ray; 
2 I ſee the Scabbard caſt away. 
How red anon with $/axehter will it prove! 
How will it ſweat and reck in blood / 
How will the Scarlet-gluttor be o'regorged with his food ! 
And devour all the mighty Feaſt / 
Nothing ſoon but Boxes will reſt. 
God does a ſolemn Sacrifice prepare 3 
4 Butnot of Oxen, nor of Rams, 
Not of Kids, nor of their Dams, 
Not of Heifers, nor of Lambs, 
The Altar all the Land, and all Mex in't the ViFims are, 
Since wicked A/ers more guilty blood to ſpare, 
The Beaſts ſo long have ſacrificed bin. 
Since Men their B7rth-r;ght forteit ſtill by Six, 
5 'Tis fit at laſt Beaſts their Reverge ſhould have, 
And Sacrificed Men their better Brethrer ſave. 


9 


x 
So will they fall, ſo will they flee; 
Such will the Creatares wild diſtraction be, 
When at the final Doom, 
Natare and Tizre ſhall both be Slain, 
Shall ſtruggle with Deaths pargs in vain, 

And the whole world their Funeral Pile become. 
The wide-ſtretcht $crowl of Heaven, which we 
Immortal as the Deity think, 

2 With all the beauteous Chara@Gers that in it 


_ 


With 
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With ſuch deep Senſe by Gods own Hand were writ, 
Whoſe Eloguence though we underſtand not, we admire, 
Shall crackle, and the parts together ſhrink 

Like Parchment 1n a fire. 

4 Th'cxhauſtcd 8x» to th' Moon no more ſhall lend; 
But truly then headlong into the $ea deſcend. 
The glittering Ho, now in ſuch fair array, 
So proud, ſo well appointed, and fo gay, 
Like fearful Troops in ſome ſtong Ambuſp ta'ne, 

5 Shall ſome fly routed, and ſome fall (lain, 

6' Thick as ripe Frxit, or yellow Leaves in Autumn fall, 
With ſuch a violent Storm as blows down Tree and all. 


4 
And Thou, O curſed Lard, | | 
Which wilt not ſee the Precipice where thou doſt ſtand, 
Though thou (tand(t juſt upon the brink ; 
Thou ofthis poyſoned Bowl the bitter Dregs ſhalt drink. 
Thy Rivers and thy Lakes (hall ſo 
With humane blood oreflow ; 
That they ſhall fetch the ſlaughter'd corps away, 
Which in the fields around unburiedlay, 
And rob the Beaſts and Birds to give the Fiſh their prey. 
The rotting Corps ſhall ſo infeCt the air; 
Beget ſuch Plagzes and putrid Yeromes there, 
That by thine own Dead ſhall be (lain, 
| All thy few Living that remain. 
I As one who buys, Szrveys a ground, 
So the Deſtroying Angel meaſures it round. 
So careful and ſo ſtrict he 1s, 
Leſt any Nook or Corxer he ſhould mils. 
He walks about the periſhing Nation, 
Raine behind him ſtalks and empty Deſolation. 


: 5. 
x Then ſhall the Market and the Pleading-place 
Be choakt with Brambles and oregrown with grgſs. 
The Serpents through thy Streets ſhall row], 
And in thy lower Rooms the Jolves (hall howl, 
2 And thy gilt Chambers lodge the Raver and the Owl, 
And all the wing'd 7! Omens of the aire, 
Though no zew-1lls can be fore-boded there, 
The Lyoz then ſhall to the Leopard ſay, 
| Brother Leopard come away z | 
Behold a Land which God has given us 1n prey | 
Behold a Land from whence we ſee 
Mankind expulſt, His and Our common Exemie / | 
The Brother Leopard \hakes himſelf, and does not ſtay, 


The 
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Ita. ch.34. 
Verſe 1, 


Verſc 5, 


— 


6. 
2 The glutted 7»lturs ſhall expe& in vain 
New Armies to be ſlain. 
Shall find at laſt the buſineſs done, 
Leave their conſumed £xarters, and be gone, 
Th unburied GhoFts ſhall ſadly moan, 
The &atzrs laugh to hear them groan. 
The Evil Spirits that delight 
To dance and revel in the Mark of Night, 
The 4/007 and Stars, their fole SpeFators (hall affright. 
And if of loſt Mankind | 
Ought happen to be left behind, 
If any Reliques but remain, 
They 1n the Dezs (hall lurk, Beaſts inthe palaces ſhall raign. 


3 


NOTES. 


Ome near ye Nations to hear, and hearben ye people, let the Earth bear, * and all that is 

therein ; the world, and all things that come forth of it. 2, For the indignation of the Lord 
is upon all Nations, and his fury upn all their Armies ;, be hath utterly deſtroyed them, be hath 
deitvered them 10 the ſlaughter. * Terra & plenitudo cjus, 

The manner of the Prophets writing, eſpecially of Tſafah, ſeetns to me very like that of 
Pirday ; they paſs frum one thing to another with almoſt Inviſible connexions, and are full 
of words and expreſſions of the higheſt and boldeſt flights of Poetry,as may be ſcen in this 
Chapter, where rhere are as extraordinaryFigures as can be found in any Poer wharſoever;z 
and the connexion is ſo difficult, that I am forced to add a little, and leave ous a great 
deal to make it ſeem Senſe tous, who are not uſed to that elevarcd way of exprethon. The 
Commentators difter,and ſome wou!d have it to be a PrediF#ion of the deftruRion of Fudea, 
as Hugo, Lyran, and others; the reſt underſtand it as a Prophecte of the day of Judgment. 
The defign of it ro me ſeems to be this, firſt ro denounce great deſolations and ruines to 
all Countries,and then to do it more particularly roJudea, as which was to ſuffer a greater 
meaſure of rhem than the reſt of the World; as it has dene, I think, much more than 
any other Land underthe Sun; and to illuſtrate theſe confuſions by the fimilitude of them 
ro thoſe of the laſt Day, though in the Text there be no Tranſitions from the ſubje# ro 
the ſimilitude 3 for the old faſhion of writing, was like Diſputing in Enthymemes, where half 
is lefr - to be ſupplyed by che Hearer : ours is like Syllogiſms, where all that is meant is 
expreſt. , 

2, For as ſoon as Motton began,it ceaſed to be Chaos, this being all Confuſion, but Nataral 
Motion is regular : 1 think 1 have read it ſomewhere called &xivn)oy +4 & - The Scripture 
ſays, And darkneſs was upon the face of the Earth, and the ſpirir of God moved upon the Waters. 
So that the firtt Merion, was that of the Spirit of God upon Chaos, to which ſucceeded the 
Motion in Chaos. And God ſaid (that is, the m tion of the Spirit of God, for it is a Proceſ- 
fion of his will ro an outward Effe&) let there be light, and there was light (that is the firſt 
Motion of Chaos.) 


For my ſword * ſhall be bathed in Heaven, behold it ſhall come dexen upon Tlumea,ard upon the 
people of my carſe ro Judgement, 6. The ſword of God is filled with blood, * it is made fat with 
fatneſs, and with the blood of Lambs, and Grats, with the fat of the Kidneys of Rams , for the 
Lnrd has a Sacrifice in Bograh, and a great ſlaughter in the Land of Id«4m&4. * Quoniam in- 
e\riatus eſt in coxlo gladius mens, & tup, populum merfe&tiones mez ad judicium— 
* Incraſſarus eſt adipe, | 

I have lefr our the ſeventh, eighth,ninth, and renth Verſes 3 in which where the Prophet 
ſays Unicorns and Bulls, T rak« that to be a Metaphiy only of great Thrants, and men ot the 
mightieſt power z the Horn fignifying that in Hebrew,and other Languages too 3 as Horace. 

Addet cornua panperi, (oc. 
v. 8. Ard 
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And the year of recompences for the controverhies of S:9n, 4Annus retributionis judicii Si:n, 
This makes Vatabl. Montan. Sanchez, and divers others interpret, Fudicinm Stonis, the 
Judgment which God ſhall exerciſe againft the Idumgeans in revenge of Sion 3 bur I rake it 
rather to be, This is the year when Sion ſhall be judged for her judgment ; that is, for rhe cor« 
demnation and execution of her M-ſias, who likewiſe forerels the ſame things as Iſaiah, 
concetning the deftruRion of Feruſalem, and even in the ſame manner, part of the threat- 
nings ſeeming to belong particularly ro Feruſalem, and part being only applicable to the 
Day of Fudgmert. Obſerve this remarkable conformity in che 24. of Matthew, + ; 

2. As not intending to put it up again, or to be ever reconciled ; in which ſenſe it was 
ſaid,as I rake ir, to the grear Dube of Guiſe,that he who draws his Sword againſt his Prince, 
ſhould fling away the Scabbard. 

3. For the Text ſays, it is made drunk with blood, and made fat with fleſh, Like the rich 
Glutton in the Goſpel, who is deſcribed ro be cloathed with Purple. 

4. The Text ſeems ro ſay quite contrary to this, It ſhall be made fat with fatneſ5, and with 
the blood of Lambs and Goats, and hidneys of Rams,&c. But the names of Beaſts in that place 
muſt neceflarily be underſtood, as put for Men all forts of Men. Cornel 2 Lap. fays, that 
by Lambs are fignified che Common People ; by Goats, the Captains and Princes ; by Rams, 
the Magiſtrates. Bur theſe two laſt interpretations of Goats and Ramy, (cem very ſlight and 
forced ; the meaning is, that all ſorts of men ſhall be ſacrificed ro Gods Juſtice, as Lambs, 
Goats and Rams were wont to be, It may be askr, why Idumea and Bra, (the Metro-= 
polts of it) are here particulary mentioned ? Is ir not with alluſion ro:the Names ? for [dx- 
mea(or Edom) ſignifies Red, a Country that ſhall he red with bloodſhed ; and B:zra figni« 
fies a Strong fortified Place.. So that in the Pſal. 108. v 10. where we read, Who will bring 
me into the ſtrong City ? the Hebrew is, Who will bring me int» Bozra? From which word roo 
by a Merathefis of Letrers, ſome derive Byrſa, the ſtrong Caſtle of Carthage, which was 
founded by the Pheniciang,and therefore it is more likely the Caſtle ſhould have a Pheni- 
cian (which Language is ſaid to have been lirtle different from the Hebrew) than a Grecian 
name, tO wit, from Buggz an Hide, becauſe Dido is reported to have bought of Tarbas as 
much ground as could be compaſt with an Oxes hide, which cut into very narrow thongs, 
took up the whole ſpace where ſhe buſt the Caftle, Virg. 


Mercatiq; ſolum fa#i de nomine Byrſam, 
Taurino quantum poſſent circumdare tergo, 


Wherefore under the name of Boxra, the Propher threatens all rong Places, and more 
eſpecially of Fudea, which God will make an Edom, or red, or blaody Country. 
gs. Thou,;h B-afts were firſt created in time, yer becauſe Man was firſt and chiefly defign- . 

ed, and they only in order to him, the right of Primgeniture belongs to him ; and there- 
fore all Beaſts ar firſt obeyed and feared him, We need nor be angry, or aſhamed to have 
them called our Brethren; for they are literally ſo, having the ſame Creator or Father ; 
and the Scriprure gives us a much. worſe kindred ; I have ſaid to Corruption, thiu art my F 4+ 
ther; and to the Worm, thou art my Mother and my Sifter, Job 19. v. 14. 


"PO 


Ahd all the hoſt of heaven ſhall be diſſlved * and the heavens ſhall be rolled together as a y,rſe 4 
ſcroll, and all their hoft ſhall fall down as the leaf falleth from the Vine, and a a falling fig from 
the fig- tree, * Er complicabuntur ficut Liber coeli, (4c. D. Thomas Hug. and divers others 
interpret this to he anHyperbolical expreſſion of the calamiries of thoſe rimes;z which ſhall 
be ſo great that men ſhall think the World ar an chd, and ſhall be ſo diſtrated, that the 
Heavens ſhall ſeery ro be rolled rogether, and the Stars ro fall. Eur merhinks, it is more 
naturally raken for a real deſcription of the end of the World, but by way of Similitude, 
to illuftrate the confuſions thar are forerold. 

1. The vulgar opinion, and that of Ariſtorle, and moſt Philoſophers, has always been that 
the Heavens are Immutable,and Incorruptible, nay even, Immgrerial ; in which, though ex- 
perience it ſelf of viſible Mutations in them (as the produRion and extinRion ewo years 
afrer of the new Star in Caſſipea, 1572.) might ſofficiently by natural reaſon convince 
them, yer ſoine men are (o given up even to the moſt reprobate ſenſe of Ariſt»tle, that nor 
ſo much as the Divine Authority can draw them from ir; as in this point Suarez, and ma» 
ny others, are ſo far from the opinion of the Heavens being now corruptible and mutable, 
that they will allow them to be changed only accidentally (as they call it) and nor ſub- 
flantially at the aft day. Of which Ma'don. upon S. Matth ſays well, That he had rather 
believe Chriſt who affirms ir, than Ariſtotle who denies ir, | 

2. The Stars may well be rermed CharaFers or Letters, where the Heavens are called a 
Scroul or Bo»þ , in which perhaps Mens fortunes, Gods glory is cert ainly written; and inthis 
ſenſe the Pſalmiſt ſpeaks, The heavens ſhall declare his rightepuſneſs. Origen cites a Book of 
great authority in his days,called Narratio Feſepb, in which Facob ſays ro his Sons, Legi in 
tabulis czli quecung; contingent vobis QF filiis veſtris. . | 7 

- 3. The Text is, rolled up like a Scrow!, or rather Book ; for the ancient Books were nos 
like ours, divided into leaves 3 but made of ſbeers, of skins, or parchment, ard rolled * 


upon a Cylinder, after the faſhion of our Maps. So that when they had read rhem, hey 
Cc rolle4 
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rolled them up again,as Gd will the Heavens, when he has done with them, Bar I thought 
thar this compariſon of Parckment that ſhrivels up in the fire does inore repreſent the viv- 
lence of rheir deſtruRion, which is ro be by burning. 

4. He ſupplies now the Moen and Srars that ſhine by reflexion from him, bur then ſhall 


-want light for himſelf. In thoſe days the Sun ſhall be darkened, and the Moon ſhall not give ber 


light, Mat. 24. Where I take Her to have an Emphaſis ;, even ber own lntle Light : for 1 be- 
lieve the Mon and Srars not to be totally opaque and dark bodies. 

Truly, is Emphatical ; for according to the Fables, whenſoever he ſers, he deſcends into 
the Sea, but now he really does ſo ; thar is, he will be mingled with the Sea and Earth, and 
all other rhings that muſt then be diſſolved : And the Heathens had both this opinion of 
the end of the World, and fell almoſt into the ſame expreſſions. As Lucan. 


Miſtis Sidera fideribus concurrent, Ignea portum 
Ajtra petent 


Sr. Mathew and Mark, Ard the Stars ef Heaven ſhall fall; and here, Their h:ft ſhall fall 
down, fc. Sen ad Marc. Sidera ſideribus incurrent, CF omni flagrante materta, uno igne, quic- 
guid nunc ex diſpoſit lucet, ardebit. And one might caft up a pedantical heap of authorities 
rorhe ſame purpoſe. | | 

5. It is, I hope, needleſs to admoniſh any tolerable Reader,that it was not negligence or 
ignorance of Number, that produced this Stumbling Verſe, no more than the other before, 
And truly then beadlong into the Sea deſcend. And ſeveral others in my Book of the like kind. 

5. That of the {ind is added to the Text here, but taken out of another juſt like ir in 
the Revelati)ns, Chap 6. v. 13. And the Stars of Heaven fell unto the Earth, even as a Fig- 
rree caſteth her untimely Figs when fhe is ſhaken of a mighty Wind. And there follows too the 
ſ{milicude of the Scroll. 


4» 


1. Verſe 11. And he ſhall ſtretch ont upon it the Line of conſaſion, and the flones of Emptineſs, 
The Latine very differently, Et extendetur ſaper eam menſura,ut redigathr ad nihil,fy perpen- 
diculum in deſ\lationem. The Metaphor is, that as a Carpenter draws a Line to mark exa&ly 
the ſpace thar he is to build, ſo God does here, to mark that which he is ro deftr'y, 

Our Tranſlation follows Vatabl. Extender ſuper eam regulam inanitatis, Cs lapides vacuitatis. 
Which ftones of Emprineſs may have two interpretations,cither making the Srones, Termini, 
that is Baund-ſtones of Deſolation,as if he ſhould (ay, This is the Land of D-ſo'ation,and I have 
ſer theſe bounds and limits to circumlcribe it, Or elle he ſays, the Stones of Emptineſs, as an 
eff-& of Deſolationz for when a ground is uncultivated and abandoned, it grows ftony, Ac- 
cording to the vulgar Latine Tra: [lation it is very l\ke another Text of Iſaiah, Chap. 28. 
V. 17. Fudgment glſo will [ lay tothe Line,and righteouſneſs tothe Plummet. Which is no more 
in plain language, than, | wilt be exa& inFadgmem & Righteouſneſs. There is a much harder 
Text with the ſame Metaphor in 2 Sam. Chap. 8, Verſe 2. And he ſmore Moab, and meaſured 
them with a Line, cafting them down to the ground, even with two Lines meaſured he to put to 
death, and with one fall Line to keep alive; And ſo the Moabites became Davids Servants, and 
brought gifts. Which ſome interprer,thar he pur two parts of them to the Sword, and ſaved 
the third, who became his Servants, And that he did this, not by a juſt account, or pol- 
ling of them (for the number was too great) bur by meaſuring out the Land into three 
parts,and deſtroying two of them, 2 Kirgs 21. 13. Twill firetch over Feruſalem the Line of 
Samarta, and the Plummet of the Hiaſe of Ahab, and I will wipe Jeruſalem as a man wipeth « 
diſh, wiping and tarning it zpſide down. The Latine, Pondus domw Achab : and inſtead of a 
diſh, uſes a more noble Meraphor of a Table- bock. Delebo Feruſalem ficut deleri ſnlent Tabule, 
Q delens vertam, OF ducam crebrius ftilum ſuper faciem ejus, 


» 5 


1.Verſc 11. The Cormorant and the Bittern ſhall poſſeſs it, the Owl and the Raven ſhall dwell 
in it, V. 16. And thorns ſhall come up in her Palaces, and Brambles inthe Fortreſſes thereof ; 
and it ſhall be an habitation for Dragons, and a Court for Owls. 

Er poſſidebunt illam Onocroralus & Ericius,l1bis & Corvus habitabunt in ci,Y.13 Er ori- 
entur in domibus cjus ſpinz & urticz, & paliurus in munitionibus ejus,& erit cubile Draco- 
num & paſcua Srruthionum. The Cormorant is called Onocrotalus, from "OyG+ an Aſs, and 
XggTeos, Noiſe : becauſe it makes a noiſe like the braying of an Aſs I know nor whether 
we are in therieht, who tranſlate ir a Bittern; or the Latine, which calls it Ericius, an 
Hedg-hng, Evicius among the Chaſſick Aurhors, ſignifies an Inſtrument of War, made with 
Iron Pikes, like Palifſadoes fticking our of ir. Some think a Percailis, from the {imilitude of 
which, Echinns was in the time of corrupred Latine, called Ericins. This is a Bird like 2 
Stork moſt known in Egypt,and worſhipt there, becauſe ir kills multitudes of Serpents which 
would elſe infeſt the Country. We erroneovſly trarſlate it Owl, for mention of Ow xs is 
made afterwards, I do nor ufe the ſame names of Beaſts and Birds exaQly which the 
Propher does : nor is that matcria!; for the meaning ooly is, that the Land ſhall he poſſefi 
by Beafls inſtead of Men. 


2, Of 
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2, Of Birds from which the Ancients took A4vguires : Some were called Oftires from 
whoſe wic?s chey Þ'rowiheirr Divinarions, and crther Preperes, from their manner of fight, 
Ci ow, Swallows, Rites, Owls, and fuch like, were counted inauſpicious Birds 3 and others 
(a: V-lrur-s) m lome Caies periended good, ard in others evil, 

Though the {2:2 inighr call any Braff Brother, yer it may more properly the Leopard; 
for the Leopard is begor of a Lyoneſs, and a he-Panther, which is called Pards. 


6. 


Verſe 14. The wild beaſts of the Deſart ſhall «lſ meet with the wild Feaſts of the Jl :nds, 
and i» Sarye ſhall cry1» bis fellow, the Skrich Owl ſhall alſ> reft there, and find for her ſe!f « 
place f oft V. 1s there ſhall the great Owl make her neſt, and lay and hatch, and gather un- 
dr ber ſhad w 1, There hail the Vultures alſo be gathered every one with ber Mate. V. 14. Er 
occurrent | £12107! Onocentauris, & Pilotus clamabir alcer ad alterum ; Ibi cubavit Lamia, 
8 nit fioirequlem, V 15 Thi habuit foveam Ericizs, & enutrivit catulos, & circum- 
f,t r, & (ovitin umoriegus 3 11.c corgrepati ſunt Milvi, alter ad alterum. 

Here is a grea* difference bertrween the rwo Trarſl ations z and it appears, methinks, thar 
none perfectly underſtood the Hebrew,neither in this nor many other places. From whence 
th-y give ti. fabulous Greeb rames as thoſe of Satyrs, Lamie, Onocentaurs, Unicorns, Dr a- 
gory Orion, Plerades, and rize like, ro ſeveral Hebrew words, whole true ſignification was 
Joſt; which is no wonder, for even in the Greeh and Latine we have much ado to trarſlate 
all rhe nawes of Lirds, Beaſls, Fiſhes, ard Herbs, (4c. and I am afraid we are often 
miftak-n in them. $0 the S:ytuay, in Fob 42. v. 14. tranſlate the name of Z*bs third 
Daughter The horn of 4mal hea, alluding to a Gractan fable born long after Fobs time. 
K+-z: 'AuanId:y witch the Latine call Cornu ſtibii the b1rn of Antimony, perhaps becauſe 
Antim ny 18 aCCgut ted by ſome the Mother of Metals. We (I know nor why) name ker 
Kerenhapruch, not accordi:'y ro the ftgr.ification, bur the word of the Hebrew. Ir ſeems 
by ti:e Greeb, th! Fobs thrice Daughrers names ſig1iified Sweerneſs, Light or Beauty, Plenty 
or Fruitfalneſs, So in the 15, of Judith it is rrarflated 3 Nec filtt Titan percuſſerunt eum : 
when che meaning is, They were not the Sons of Gyants that flew him, bur, &c, Net 
great tiring men, bur a weak woman. 

2. The Latine ſays Miivt ; which Trarflation is beft I know nor,nor does it import. The 
Vairures from their devouring tf dead bodics, were Called T7420; Yuduyo, Living Tombs. 
Th-y re faid to aſlcmble themſelves rogerher by a natural Divinatory Inflin# inthe places 
wi1ere 21:y great f]:ughters are ro be made z which Tradition ariſes, becauſe rhey uſe to fol- 
low Armies ; not es foreſecing the day of Bartcl,bur becauſe even in the marches of Armies 
there are always a great many m-n, horſes, and other beaſts, thar fall here and there by 
rhe way. Fob has the like deſcription of the Eagle, Chap 39. verl. 30. And where the 
flain are, there « ſhe, o 

3 Tne Engliſh mentions only Satyrs, the*Latine beſides thar (for Piloſi are the ſame) 
Pem'nia, ant Limits Hobgoblings, Thigs Hebrew is ſaid ro fignifie N>@urnum ſpettrum, An 
a»p-arance of loneriiing in che Night® From whence the Chald. crarfl. it, An Owl, the 
Engl ſh a Sbrich Cxl. Whether there he any ſuch Creatures in Nature as Satyrs, &c. I will 
not ((erermine 5, Antony lecking S, Paul the Hermite is reported by Athanafius to have 
mer with ; 3Onfter ho It Man,and hall -Beaft, which he drove away with the fign'ot rhe Croſs, 
ard S. Hierom in the lite of the Her mite, ſays that ſuch a kind of Minſter was in his time 
brought tro A exandria. Pliny teſtifies, that he himſeli ſaw an Hippreentauy. the body of 
which was preſerved in honey, and brought to Claud. Ceſar 3 burl am forty he does nos 
deſcribe the form of ir, Lib, 7, Cap. 3. 
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The P lagues of Egypt. 
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I. | 
S this thy Bravery Man, 1s this thy Pride / 

| Rebel to God, and $lave to all beſide! 
Captiv'ed by every thing! and only Free 

To fly trom thine own Libertie ? 
All Creatures the Creator ſaid were thine 
No Creature but might ſince, ſay, Mar is Mine. 
In black Fg yptian Slavery we ly 3 | 
And ſweat and toil in the vile Drudgery 
| Of Tyrant Sir ; | 
To which we Trophees raiſe, and wear out all our Breath, 
In building up the Monuments of Death ; 
We,_the choice Race, to God and Angels Kin / 
In vain the Prophets and Apoſtles come 

__ To call us home, 

Home to the promis'd Canaan above, | 
Which docs with nouriſhing 24:/k, and pleaſant Hoxey flow ; 
And ev'en 1'th'way to which we ſhould be ted 

With Angels taſteful Bread : 

But, we, alas, the Fleſh-pots love, 

We love the very Leeks and ſordid roots below. 


2. @# 
In vain we Judgments feel and Ionders (ce ; 
In vain did God to deſcend hither dain, 
He was his own Ambaſſador in vain, 
Our A7oſes and our Gnide himſelf to be. 
We will not let owr ſelves to fv; 
And with worſe hardned hearts do our ow# Pharaohs grow 3 
Ah, leſt at laſt we periſh ſo! 
Think, ſtubborn Man, think of th' Eg yptian Prince, 
(Hard of Belief and 311, but not ſo hard as Thou) 
Think with what dreadful proofs God did convince 
The feeble arguments that humane pow'er could ſhow 
Think what Plagues attend on Thee, 
Vho 2zoſes God doſt now refuſe, more oft than 27ſes He. 


| 3. 
If from ſume God you come (ſaid the proud King ) 
I With half a ſmile and halt a Frown ; 
2 (But what God can to Egypt be unknown? ) 
3 What Sign, what Powers, what Crederce do you bring ? 
Behold his Seal, behold his Hard, 
Cryes Moſes, and caſts down th' Almighty Wand. 


Th 
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Th Almighty Wand (carce toucht the Earth, 
When with an undiſcerned birth 
, Th Almighty Wand a Serpent grew . 

And his long half in painted folds behind him drew. 
Upwards his threatning Taz! he threw 3 
Upwards he caſt his threatning Head, 

. He gap'd and hiſt aloud; 
With flaming Eyes ſurvey'd the trembling croud, 
And like a Baſlish almolt /ooke the Aſſembly dead ; 
5 Switt fled th Amazed King, the Guards before him fled. 


4. 
I Jannes and Fambres ſtopt their flight, 
And with proud words allay'd th'aftright. 
The God of Slaves (ſaid they) how can hebe 
More powertul than their Afaſters Deitie ? 
And down they caſt their Rods, | 
2 And mutter'd fecret ſounds that charm the ſervile Gods. 
The evil Spirits their charms obey, 
Andin a ſubtle cloud they ſnatch the Rods away, 
3 And Serpents in their place the airy Faglers lay. 
Serpents 1n Egypts monſtrous land, 
Were ready (till at hand, 
And all at the 0/4 Serpents firſt command. 
And they too gap'd, and they too hilt, 
And they their threatning Tails did twiſt, 
But ſtraight on both the Hebrew-Serpent flew z 
Broke both their ative Backs, and both it ſlew; 
And both almoſt at once devour'd, 
So much was over-power'd 
By Gods miraculous Creation: 
His Servant Natares (lightly wrought, and feeble Generatioz. 


; " | 
I On the fam'd bank the Prophets (tood, 
Toucht with their Rod, and wounded all the Flood; 
Flood now rio more, but a long Yeiz of putrid Blood. 

The helplefs F;fþ were tound : 

In their ſtrange Cxrrent drown'd, 
The Herbs and Trees waſht by the mortal Tide 

About it blufht and dy 'd, | 
Th'amazed Crocodiles made haſte to ground 
From their vaſt trunks the dropping gore they ſpied, 
Thought it their 0wz, and dreadfully aloud they cried, 

Nor all thy Prieſts, nor Thot 

Oh K7ze, couldit ever ſhow 
From whence thy wandring Nzle begins his courle 3 
Of this ew Nile thou ſeeſt the ſacred Sonrſe 5 

And as thy Land that does oreflow, 

Take heed leſt this do lo. 


LY 
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What Plague more juſt could on thy Waters tall ? 
The Hebrew Infants Murder (tains them all. 
The kind, in$truding Puniſhment enjoy ; 


Os 
The Rzver yet gave one InſtruFion more, 
And from the rotting Fiſh and unconcodted Core, 
Which was but Water juſt betore, 
A loathſome Hojt was quickly made, 


That ſcal'd the Banks,and with loud noiſe did all the Conntry 
As Nilus when he quits his ſacred Bed (invade, 


(But like a Erierd he viſits all the Land 
With welcome preſerts in his hand) 
So did this Livirg Tide the Fields oreſpread. 
In vain th'alarmed Country tries 
To kill their noiſome Enemies, 
From th'unexhauſted Soxrce {ti]l new Recruits ariſe. 
Nor does the Earth theſe greedy Troops ſuffice, 
The Towns and Houſes they potlels, 
The Temples and the Palaces, 
Nor Pharaoh, nor his Gods they fears 
Both their importune croakings hear. 
Unſatiate yet they mount up higher, 
Where never Sz-born Frog durlt to afpire ; 
And 1n the ſ1]ken Beds their {limy Members place ; 
A Luxurie unknown before to all the Watry Race. 


7. 
The Water thus her Wonders did produce ; 
But both were ro no ule. 
As yet the Sorcerers mimick power ſerved torexcuſe. 
Try what the Earth will do (laid God) and Lo! 
They ſtroke the Earth a fertile blow. 
And all the Dxſ# did {traight to ſtir begin; 
One would have thought ſome ſudden 2d 'thad bins 
But, Lo, 'twas nimble Lzfe was got within ! 
And all the little Sprizgs did move, 
And every D#ſt did anarm'd YVermine prove, 
Of an unknown and new-created kind, 
Such as the Magick-Gods could neither wake or find. 
The wretched thametul Foe allow'd no reſt 
Either to Man or Beaſt. 
Not Pharaoh from th'unquiet Plague could be, 
With all his change of Rayments free 3 
The Devzls themliclves conteſt 
This was Gods Hand; and 'twas but juſt 
To pum!'h thus mans pride, to punilh D#ſt with Daft. 


Whom theRed-River cannotMend,the Red-Sea ſhall Deſtrog. 
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8. 
Lo the third Element does his Plagues prepare, 
And {warming Clouds of TſeFs fill the Air. 
With ſullen noiſe they take their flight, 
And march in podies infinite ; 
In vain 'tis Day above, 'tis (till b:zeath them Night. 
1 Of harmful Flzes the Nations numberleſs, 
Compos'd this mighty Armies ſpacious boaſt ; 
Of different Manners different Languages ; 
And different Habits too they wore, 
And ditterent Arms they bore. 
And ſome, like Scythians, liv'd on Blood, 
And ſome on Green, and fome on Flowry Food, 
2 And Accaron, the Airy Prince, led onthis various Hoſt. 
Houſes ſecure not Men, the populous il! 
Did all the Houſes fill. 
The Country, all around, 
3 Did with the cryes of tortured Cattel ſound 3 
About the ficlds enrag'd they flew, 
And wiſht the Plagxe that was t'enſue. 


1 From poyſonons Stars a mortal Influence came 
(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A skiiful Angel did CON take, 
And with jult hands the fad Compoſnre make, 
And over all the Land did the full vzal ſhake. 
Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſs, and putrid Heats, 
And pining Pains, and Shivering Sweats, 
On all the Cattle, all the Beaſts did fall ; 
With deform'd Death the Country's covered all. 
The labouring 0x drops down before the Plow 3 
The crowned Y:i&imsto the Altar led 
Sink, and prevent the lifted Blow. | 
The generous Horſe from the full Manger turns his Head ; 
Does his lov'd Floods and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the (hrill Trumpet and the Horn, 
Nor can his lifeleſs Noſtril pleaſe, 2 
With the once-raviſhing ſmell of all his dappled Miſtreſſes. 
The ſtarving Sheep refuſe to feed, 
They bleat their innocent Souls out into air 
The faithful Dogs lie gaſping by them there ; Re 
Th'aſtoniſht Shepherd weeps, and breaks his tuneful Feed. 
vs - * 
Thus did the Beaſts for Mans Rebellion die, 
God did on Mar a Gentler Medicine try, 
And a Diſeaſe for Phyſick did apply. 
Warm aſhes from the Furnace Moſes took 3 | 
The Sorcerers did with wonder on him look 3 Ard 
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And ſmil'd at th'unaccuſtom'ed $pell 
Which no Fgyptian Rituals tell. 
He flings the pregnant. Apes through the 4r, 
And ſpeaks a mighty Pray'er, 7: | 
Both which the 27iniſtring Winds around all Egypt bear. 
As gentle weſtern Blaſts with downy wings 
Hatching the tender Springs 
To the'unborn Buds with vital whiſpers ſay, 
| Ye living Buds why do ye ſtay? 
The paſſionate Buds break through the Bark their way : 
So whereſoere this tainted Wind but blew, 
' , - Swelling Paizs and Ulcers grew, 
It from the body call'ed all Jeeping Poyſons out, 
- .___ And to them added new; Ee Wy 
A noyſome Spring of Sores, as thick as Leaves did ſprout; 


In; - 
Heave#: it (elf is angry nexts 
Woto May, when Heaven 1s vext. 
With ſullen .brow it frown'd, 
And murmur'd firſt in an imperfect ſound. 
Till 2oſes lifting up his hand, 
Waves the expected $7eral of his Ward, 
And all the full-charg'ed douds in ranged Squadrons move, 
And fill the ſpacious Plains above. 
Through which the rowling Thander firſt does plav, 
And opens wide the Texpei7s noifie way. 
And ſtraight a ſtony ſhower 
Of monſtrous Haz! does downwards pour, 
Such as ne're Winter yet brought forth 
From all her ſtormy Magazins of the North. 
It all the Beaſts and Aer abroad did (lay, 
O're the defaced corps, like Monuments, lay, 
The Houſes and ſtrong-body'd Trees it broke; 
Nor askt aid from the Tharders ſtroke; 
The Thxrder but for Terror through it flew, 
The Hazl alone the work could do. 
The diſmal Zightrings all around, 
Some flying through the 43r, ſome running on the ground, 
Some ſwimming o're the waters | any 
Fill d with bright Horror every place. 
One would have thought their dreadful Day to have ſeen, 
The very Hail, and Aair it ſelf had kindled been. 


I2, 
7 The Infant Cory, which yet did ſcarce appear, 
Eſcap'd this general Maſſacre 
Of every thing that grew, 
And the well-ſtored Egyptian year 


PIN DARIQUE ODES. 6: 
Began to cloath her Fields and Trees anew. : | 
2 When, Lo! a ſcorching wind fromthe burnt Countries blevy; 
And endleſs Legions with it drew 
3 Of greedy Locyſfts, who where e're 
With ſounding wings they flew, 
Left all the Earth depopulate and bare; - - 
As if Winter it {elf had marcht by there. 
What e're the 8x and Nzle 
Gave with large Bounty to the thankful ſoil, 
The wretched PiHagers bore away, 
Ard the whole Sammer was their Prey, 
Till 22oſes with a prayer *' * + 
 Breath'd forth a violent Weſtern wind, 
Which all theſe /:zving. clouds did headlong beat 
| (No Stragelers left behind) 
4 Into the parple Sea, and there beſtow 
On the luxurious Fiſh a Feaſt they ner'e did know. 
With #»taught joy Pharaoh the News does hear; © 
And little thinks #hezr Fate attends on Him;and His (ſo near. 


I3. WETESST 
What blindneſ+ or what Darkneſs did there e're 
* Like this andocil King's appear ? 
What e're but that which now does repreſent 
: And paint the Cr:zze out in the Puniſhment 2 - 
1 From the deep, baleful Caves of Hel below, 
Where the old 240ther Night does grow, 
Subſtantial Night, that does diſclaime; 
Privation's empty Name,” Dog 
Through ſecret Conduits monſtrous ſhapes arole, 
Such as the Ss whole force could not oppoſe, 
They with a 8olid Cloud | 
All Heavens Eclipſed Face did ſhrowd. | 
Seem'd with large Wings (pread o're the Sea and Earth 
| Tobrood up a new Chaos his deformed birth. 
2 And every Lamp, and every Fire 
Did at the.dreadful fight wizk and expire, By 
To th' Empyrean Source all ftreams of Light ſeem'd to retire. 
The living Mer were in their #4rding-houles buried 5 
But the long Night no ſiumber knows, 
But the ſhort Death finds no repoſe. |; - 
Ten thouſand terrors through the darkneſs fled, 
And Ghoſts complain'd, and Spirits murmured. 
And Fancies myltiplying fight . 
View'd all the Scenes Inviſible of Night. 


14. 
Of Gods dreadful anger theſe 


Were but the firſt light $kirmiſhes 3 A 
. D d _” The 
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The $hock and bloody battel now begins, 
The plentcous Harveſt of full-ripened Sins. 
It was the time, when the {till 1007 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Nooz, 
And dewy ſleep, which from Nights ſecret ſprings aroſe, 
Gently as Nzle the land o'reflows, 
When (Lo ! ) from the high Countries of refined Day, 
The Golden Heaven without al//ay, 
Whole droſs in the Creation purg'd away, 
Made up the Sxxs adulterate ray, - 
Michael, the warlike Prince, does downwards fly 
Swift as the journies of the Sight, 
Swift as the race of Light, 
And with his Finged Will cuts through the yielding sky- 
He paſt through many a Star, and as he paſt, 
Shone (like a ſtay in them) more brightly there, 
Than zhey did in their Sphere. 
On a tall Pzramids pointed Head he ſtopt at laſt, 
And a mild look of ſacred Pity caſt 
Down on the ſinful Land where he was ſent, 
T' inflict the #ardy Puniſhment ; 
Ah! yet (faid He) yet ſtubborn King repent ; 
Whilſt thus unarm'd [ ſtand, 
Ere the keen Sword of God fill my commanded Hard ; 
, Suffer but yet Thy ſelf, and Thire to live 
Who would, alas ! believe 
That it for Mar (ſaid He) 
So hard tobe forgiven ſhould be, 
And yet for God lo eafie to Forgive / 


I5. 
He ſpoke, and AE. flew, 
And ore his ſhining Forma well-cut cloud he threw 
Made of the blackeſt Fleece of Night, 
And cloſe-wrought to keep in the powertul Light, 
Yet wrought ſo fize it hindred not his Flight, 
But through the Key-holes and the chinks of dores, 
And through the narrow'eſt Walks of crooked Pores, 
He paſt more ſwift and free, 
Than in wide air the wanton &wallows flee. 
1 Hetook a pointed —_ in his hand, 
The Spirits of thouſand mortal poyſons made 
The ſtrongly temper'd Blade, 
The ſharpeſt Sword that e're was laid 
Up in the Afagazirs of God to ſcourge a wicked Land. 
Through Egyprs wicked Land his march he took. 
2 And as he marcht the ſacred Firſt-born ſtrook 
| Of every womb; none did he ſpare; 
3 None from the meaneſt Beaſt to Cenchres purple Heire. 
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| I6. . 
The {ſwift approach of endleſs Night, 
Breaks ope the wounded Sleepers rowling Eyes 5 
They 'awake the reſt with dying cries, 
And darkneſs doubles the affright. 
The mixed ſounds of ſcatter'd Deaths they hear, 
And loſe their parted Soxls 'twixt Grief and Fear. 
Louder than all the ſhrieking Womens voice 
Pierces this Chaos of confuſed noile. 
As brighter Lightning cuts a way 
Clear, and diſtinguithe through the Day. 
1 With leſs complaints the Zoar Temples ſound, 
2 When the. adored Heifer's drown'd, 
And no true markt 8xcceſſor to be found. + . 
Whilſt Health and Strength, and Gladneſs does poſlels 
The feſtal Hebrew Cottages ; 
The bleſt Deſtroyer comes not there 
To interrupt the ſacred chear 
3 That new begins their well-reformed Tear. 
Upon their doors he read and underſtood, 
Gods ProteFion writ inBlood; 
Well was he skill'd !th' CharaFer Divine ; 
 _ And chough he paſt by it in haſte, 
He bowed and worſhipt as he paſt, 
The mighty Myſtery through its humble Sign. 


: BY. 
The Sword ſtrikes now too deep and near, 
Longer with its edge to play 3 
No Diligence or colt they ſpare 
To haſte the Hebrews now away, 
Pharaoh himſelf chides their delay 3 
So kind and bountiful is Fear / 
But, oh, the Boxnty which to Fear we ow, 
Is but like Fire {truck out of fore, 
So hardly got, and. quickly gone, 
That it ſcarce out-lives the Blow. 
Sorrow and fear ſoon quit the Tyrants brelt ; 
Rage and Revenge their place poſleſt. 
With a vaſt Hoſt of Charzots and of Horſe, 
And all his powerful Kingdoms ready force 
The travelling Nation he purſues . 
Ten times o'recome, he ſtill th'unequal war renewes. 
Fill'd with proud hopes, At leaſt (faid he) 
Th' Egyptian Gods from Syrian Magick tree 
Will now revenge Themſelves and Me 3 
Behold what paſleſs Rocks on cither hand 
Like Priſon walls about them ſtand ! 


Whilſt the Se bounds their Flight before, | 
Dd 2 And 
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And in our injur'd j#ſtice they muit find 
A far worſe ſtop than Rocks and Seas behind. 
Which ſhall with crimſon gore 
1 New paint the Waters Name, and double dyethe ſhore. 


I'8, 
He ſpokes, and all his Hoſt 
Approv'd with ſhouts th' »-happy boaſt, 
A bidden wind bore his vain words away, 
And drown'd them in the neighb'ring Sea. 
No means t'eſcape the faithleſs Travellers fpie, 
And with degenerous fear to die, 
Curſe their'new-gotten £7bertie. 
But the great Guide well knew he led them right, 
And ſaw a Path hid yet from humane ſight: 
He ſtrikes the raging waves, the waves on-either fide 
Unlooſe their cloſe Embraces, and divide; 
And backwards preſs, as in ſome ſolemn ſhow 
The crowding People do 
(Though juſt betore no fpace was feen) 
Tolet th' admired Trixmph pals between. 
The wordring Army ſaw on either hand . 
The no leſs wondering Waves, like Rocks of Cryſtal ſtand. 
They march'betwixt and boldly trod ' 
The ſecret paths of God. 
And here and there all ſcatter'd in their way 
The Seas old ſpoils, and gaping Fiſhes lay 
Deſerted on the ſandy plan, 
The 8x2 did with aſtoniſhment behold 
The inmoſt Chambers of the opened 21ain, 
For whatſoere of old 
By his ow# Prieſts the Poets has been ſaid, 
He never funk till then into the Oceans Bed. 


I9. 
Ledchearfully by a bright Captain Flame, 
To th'other ſhoreat Morning Dawn they came, 
And ſaw behind th'unguided Foe 
March diforderly and flow. 
The Prophet ſtraight from th' 74#umean ſtrand 
Shakes his Twperions Wand. 
The upper waves, that higheſt crowded lie, 
The beckning Ward eſpie. | 
Straight their firſt right-hand files begin to move, 
And with a murmuring wind 
Give the word March to all behind, 
The left-hand $quadrons nolels ready prove, 
But with a joyful louder noiſe 
Anſwer their diſtant fellows voice 
And haſte to meet them make. 
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As feyeral Troops do all at once a comman 87gnal take, 
What tongue th'amazement and th'aftright can tell 
] W hich on the Chamian Army tell, 
When on both ſides they ſaw the roaring Main 
Broke. looſe from his I-vifble Chain 2 
They ſaw the mor$frons Death and watry War 
Come rowling down loud- Ruine from afar. 
In yain ſome backward, and ſome forwards fly 
With helpleſs haſte; in vain they ory 
To their Celeſtial Beaſts foraid ; 
In vain- their guilty Xirg they 'upbraid, 
In vam on Moſes he, and Moſes God does call, 
Witha Repentance- true too lates; | 
They're compaſt round with-a devouring Fate 
That draws,like a ſtrong Net,the mighty See upon them all. 


AO T E S. 


-D 


| Subridens mifti# Mezentins iy4. 

And Mexzentias was like Pharaoh in his contempt of the Deity, Gontemptorg; Dem Mezen- 
tins. Exod. g. 2. And (Pharaoh) anſwered Who 1s the Lord, that 7 ſhould hear his voice, and 
let Iſrael go ? I know not the Lord, nither will I let Iſrael go. 

2. For no Nation under the Sun worſhipr ſo many Gods as Egypt 3 ſo that probably 
Pharaoh would have known the name of any God but the true one, Fehovab. 

3+ That Pharaoh askt a fign, appears by Exod. 5.9. And when Pharaoh ſhall ſay toyou 
Shew me a ſign, (Fc. | 

4. Almighty, as it was the Inflrument of the Almighty in doing Wonders z for which it is 
called the Rod of the Lord, as well as of Moſes and Aaron; and in this ſence Fortune is 
rightly called by Virgil Omnipotens. 

g. We may well ſuppoſe that the King and his Guards fled for fear at the fight, ſince 
yi himſclf did fo at firſt, Exod. 4. 2. And it was turned into a Serpent, ſo that Moſes fled 

rom it, 


I, Ike that of Virgil, 


4» 


1. So the Apoſtle calls the chief of Pharavbe Magicians, 2. Tim. 3. 8. but S. Hierom tranſ- 
lates their names Fohannes and Mambres; and they ſay there is a Tradition inthe Talmud, 
that Fuhanni and Mamre, chief of Pharaohs Magicians, (aid ro Moſes, Thou bringeſt Graw 
into Zphbraim, which was where abundance of Corn grew as if rhey ſhould have ſaid,to 
bring your Magical Arts hither, is ro as much purpoſe, as to bring water to Nilus, Jannes 
was | Loma even among Heathen Authors, Plin, lib, 3. c. 1. Eft & alia Magices fathio, 4 
Moſe, & Janne & Jotape Fudeis pendent. And Numenius the Pythagorean names him in 
Euſeb. l, g. Perparat.Evang. They here are called by ſeveral names, in ſeveral Tranſlations, 
by the Septuag. $aguaxcr, Venefici, Priſoners, and *Ewaordh1, Incantatores, Inchantery ; 
by Sulpitius Severws, Chaldeanz, that is, Aſtrologers; by others, Sapientes (F Malefict Wiſe- 
men (that is, Men eſteemed ſo among the Egyptians) Philoſophers and Witches, 

2. Fecerunt etiam ipſi per incantatimnes Aigyptiaccs (F arcana quedam ſimiliter, Their Gods 
may wel! be called Servile, for in all Enchancments we find them threatned by the Conju- 
rers, and forced whether they will or no, by the power of Spells, to do what they are 
commanded, Tireſias in the 4. Theb. becauſe they did not obey him at firſt word, ſpeaks to 
them like a Schoolmaſter with a rod in his hand. 

—Et nobss ſevire facultas. 

—— An S«cythicis qunttes armata venens 

Colchis aget trepido pailebunt Tartara mots, 

Noftri cur a minor 2? (5c. 

And Lucan ſays of Frichtho, 

Omne nefas ſuperi prima jam wee precantis . 

Concedant, carmeng; timent audire ſecundur. F 
Ana 


"5 PIN DARIQUE ODES. 


And the Witches uſed always ſome obſcure murmurings in their Charms. So of Erich by, 
| Tum vox Lethe14 cundtis pollentior herbis 
Excantare Deos, confundir murmar a primum 
Diſſona, (4 humang multim diſcordia Lingue. 

3- There are four opinions concerning this ation of the Magicians ; the firſt, thar theit 
Rods appeared Serpents by. an T/i»ſion of the ſight. . This was Foſephus his cpinion fot he 
ſays, Bax]neia bt Shogrogjes 4Joxur 3 and Tertullian, Hierom, Gregory Nyſſen, are cited for 
it roo, Sedulius in lib. 4, Carm. | 

—— Sed imagine falſd IT, 

Vifibus humanis magicas tribuere figuras. | =s 
This I like not by no means 3, for if the appearance of the Serpents was an Illuſion, ſo was 
the devouring of thein ros by Moſes his Serpent, Therefore the ſecond opinion to ſalve this 
difficulry, ſays,that the Deyil for the Magicians,did really on the ſudden make vp ſome bo- 
dies that looked like tre Serpents, but were not ſo,and thoſe bodies were truly devoured by 
Moſes his true Serpent.. But it does not fully anſwer the objeQion 3 and beſides by this De- 
ceipt, they mighr as well have imitated the othef miracles, The third is Thom. Aquinas, 
and Cajetans, and Delrigs,and divers orhers, That they were true Serpents, not Created in an 
inſtant by the Devil (for that is granted by all to exceed his power) bur Generated in a 
moment of Time by application of all things requifed ro the generation of Serpents, which 
is Sp,ntanecus ſometimes... The fourth is of Pererius, Abulenſrs, -and many more, that the 
Devil-(narcht away the Rods,and had true Serpents there in readineſs to put in their. place, 
and this -agrees bertter wittyrhe ſwiftneſs of the aQion,for which, and ſome other reaſons, 
1 follow ir, 


' $. 

1. The Bank of Nilus, which is incomparably the moſt famous River in the World, whe- 
ther we conſider the greatneſs arid lengrh of ir(for ir runs about $00 German miles Jor the 
things that it produces, or the miraculous flowing and ebbing of ir. It is therefore called 
abſolutely in the Scripture Machal Miſr aim,The River of Egypt. From whence the word Nile 
is not unnaturally derived Nahal, Naal, Neel, Neil; as Bahal, Baal, Beel, Bel, B3aG+ : and 
Pompon. Mela reports l, 5.c. to. That the Fountain of Nils is called Nachul by the Erbiopi- 
ans. Now whereas God ſays to Maſer, Go to' Pharaoh in the morning, when he ſha'l go ſorth to 
the Water: I believe, as the Perſians worſhipr every morning the rifing Sun, (o the Egypri- 
ans did Nile; and that this going ſorrh of the King to-the River, was a conſtant a& ot De- 
voti:n, Theodoret. wtya igegvey 6H mr) ndlapbs x; + Yedy TIToy iveurCev. Nay I deubr 
whether Oſyris (their great Deity ) be nor worſhipped for Nilws,Seld. de Diis Syrix. 

2. The Fountain cf Nils is now known to be in the mountains called Lune montes, and 
one of the Titles of Preſter Fobn is; King of Goyome,where Nile begins; but the Ancients were 
rorally ighorant of ir, inſomuch that this was reckoned among the famous proprieries of 
Nilas, that it concealed irs Spring, Font/um qui celat origines z of whichſee Lucan inthe 10, 
Book 3 where, among other things, he ſays molt admirably of Nrlus. 

Ubicung; videriy, 
Queris, Of nulli contingit gloria genti 

; Ur Nilo fit lata ſun. \ | 

2. The:doret upon Exodus, fays thus of this change of Nilur, ws)aCanfeis ei 78 ata # 
A Yonuinns xalnyert madorJoving, Being changed into Blood) it accuſed the Egyptians of 
the Infants Marder 3 and the Eook of Wiſdom in Chap. 11, makes the ſame obicrvation. 


6. 


1. Computruit fluvius ; and before the Septuag. Vaolagen 5 molauds, where the vuigar 
Edition ſays, Computreſcunt aque 3 thar is, fervebit,vel efferveſcet fluvius,relating perhaps to 
Blotd, which when it corrupts, boils and burns as it were in the Veins : when the Warer had 
been corrupted in this manner,it is no wonder if it produced a great number of Frogs; but 
the Wonder conſiſts in that the number was ſo infinire in that it was ſo ſuddenly produced 
upon the aion of Aaron,and that contrary ro their nature,they came to moleſt rhe Egypri- 
ans intheir very Houſes, The ke judgment with this we find in profane Hiſtories, ana co 
be atrribured to the ſame hand of God, rhough the Red was inviſible Athenaws in his 8. Book, 
Ch.2.reports,thatin Peonia and Dardaninm(now calledBulgary there rained down (o ma- 
ny Frogs from Heaven (that is perhaps rhey were ſuddenly produced after great ſkewers) 
that they filled all rhe publick ways, and even private Houſes, that their domeſtica} furni- 
rure was Covered with rhem, that they foiind them in the very Pots where they boiled 
their meat; and thar what with the trouble of rhe Living, and the ſmell of che Dead anes, 
they were forced at laſt ro forſake their Country, And Pliny reports in his 8. B. Ch. 29. 
Thar a whole City in Gallia hath been driven away by Frogs, and another in Afrique by 
Locufts;, and many examples of rhis kind might be colleRed. 

2. Sen. I. 4. Queſt. Natur. t, 11.Nilus brings both Water andEarth too to the thirſty and 
ſandy ſoil; for flowing chick and troubled, he leaves all his Lees, as it were, in the clefts 
of the parched ground, and covers the dry places with the fatneſs which he brought with 
him, ſo that he does good to the Country two ways, both by overflowing and by m-:ruring. 

50 
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So that ev-d calls it *Ep3alizivy, The Husbandman Tibul. Te propter nulles Tellus ta 
p'talat imbres, arida nec plavio ſupp/tcat herba Foviz for which reaſon Lucan lays, thar 
Egypt hath no need of Zuprer, ; 

——= Nihil indiga merciy 

Aut Joviy, in ſol» tanta eft fiducia Nil. 
And one in Athen2:5 holder, yer calls Nilus excellently well, ArzumT],s ZE Neiag, O Nilus, 
thou Fgyrtian Fup'rer : nay, it was termed by the Egyptians themſeives, 'AzJium@ F 
#22ys, The River that emulates and contends with Heaven, 


To 


1. What kind of Creature this was,no man can tell certainly. The Sept. tranſlate it both 
here,and in the Pſalm.1-s Zxrintc. And fo Phil), and the vulgar Edition retains the 
word Scin'phes, Ciniphes, or Kniphes ſeem to come from the word, xridey, which figni- 
fies tro prick, and they were a kind of Gnat : and Pliny renders them Culices muliones,and 
ſometimes (imply Culices; as likewiſe Columella. Dioſcorid. cap. 1. 12. terms them, 3yels 
xavwaady, And Hrſych. Kyi (oy T]nv3v, Geo Kavweat SO Tjidor. 1, 12+ Origin. and 
Oreſ. 1,8. ard (o Origen. Yet Fanius and Tremel. and the French and the Engliſh, and di- 
vers other Tranſlations, render it by Lice, and Lice too might have Wirgs; for Diod, 
Sicul. 1, 3.c.'3. ſpeaking of the Acridophagi, or caters of Licuſts, ſays, that when they grow 
old, the'r bodies breed a kind of winged Lice, by which they are devoured, Ir ſeems to 
me moiſt probable, thar it was ſome new kind of Creature, called analogically by an old 
known name, which is Pererius his conjeure, and is approved by Rivet : And this I take 
to be the reaſon why- the Magicians could not counterfeir this miracle, as it was caſe for 
them ro do thoſe of the Serpents, the Blood, and the Frige, which were things to be had 
every where. This I think may paſs for a more probable cauſe than the pleaſant ſancy of 
the Hebrews, who (ay, that the Devils power is bounded to the producing of no Creatur 
leſs than a grain of Barley, or than $. Augaſtines allegorical reaſon, and too poetical even for 
Poetry, who afh; ns, that the Magicians failed in the third Plague, to ſhew the defeR of 
humane Philoſ-phy, when ir comes to the myflery of the Trinity ; but ſuch pitiful afuſions do 
more hurc chan good in Divinity. 


8. 


1. A grievous Swarm of Flies —— SC our Engliſh T: arſlation ; St. Hier.Omne genus muſca- 
rum. All forts of Flies. The Septuag. Kuyopuijay, Ganina Muſca, a particular kind of Fly, 
called a Dog- Fly, from his biting. If it be not to be read Kzyouyjey, which may ſignific 
Aquila's 11 apuyzy. Some tranſlate this place, A mixture of Beafty, The French,ane meſlee 
de beſtes. Jun. ad Tremel. Colluviem : and it ſhould ſeem that Foſephus underſtood it of ſe- 
veral ſorts of wild B:aſts that infeſted the Country. For he ſays, Syelwy revloiur x; roavs 
$iruy: and Pagninus Omne genus ferarum, which is not very probable,for the puniſhments 
yet were rather troubleſom than mortal, and even this puniſhmenr of infinire numbers of 
ſmall Tormentory 15 (o great a one, that God calls them his Army, Joel 2. 25, nay his Great 
Army, The Locuſt, the Canker-worm, and the Caterpillar, and the Palmer wormmy great Army, 
which I ſent among you. 

2. The God of Flies B:lxebub, a Deity worſhipped at Accaron, Fupiter, &7{yuyes, cither 
from bringing or driving away of Swarms of Flies, Plin. lib. 10. c 28. Thoſe of Cyrene 
worſhip the God Achor,great multitudes of Flies cauſing there a Peſtilence,which preſently 
die upon the ſacrificing to this God ; where Achor, I conceive to be the ſame with Accaron, 
moſt of the Sea- Coaſts of Afrique, being ancient Colonies of the Phenicians. Clemens re- 
ports, that in Acar at the Temple of A#ian Apollo, they ſacrificed an Ox to Flies : And 
lian, lib. 11. de Animal. c. 8. 95g By F wag. Both, as I ſuppoſe, meaning that they 
ſacrificed the Ox, not to the Flies themſelyes,bur ro Apollo or Fupiter, d wow, Paufan. l.g. 
"Havizs Surry Tr) 'Amroputc Att, iEenauwyoy]t © 'Hatia; 'Oxuumiag Tat witac, The Eleans 
ſacrifice ro Fupiter (the Driver away of flies) for the driving away of Flies, from the 
Country of Elea. The Romany called this God nor Fupiter, but Hercules Apomyius, though 
we read nor of rhe killingof Flies among his Labours, Plrn. I. 29. c. 6, No living Crearure 
has leſs of underſtanding, or is leſs docile (than Flies) which makes ir the more wonder- 
ful, that ar the Oh mpique Games, upon the ſacrificing of an Ox to the God whom they call 
Myiodes, whole Clouds of them flie our of the Terrirory. And among the Trachintans, 
we read of Hercules, xzoprowiay, the Driver away of Gnats, with the Erythreans of Her- 
cules Iwox]6vG&, the Killer of Worm, thar hurt the Vines, and many more Deiries of the 
like honourable imployment are to he found among the Ancients. 

3+ Many ſorts of Flies moleſt the Cattle, none fo as the fila or 0eftrum (the Gad Fly J 
Virg. Georg. 3. 

Oeftrum Greci vert6re vocantes, 
Aſper, acerba ſonans, quo tota exterrita ſilvis 
Drffugiunt armenia 


Wiſht the Plague that was to enſue; that is, not in the ſenſe that Claudian ſpeaks of P.ntv's 
Horſes, 


Crafting venture exp:fantes gaudia prade. 
For 
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For how ( as Scaliger ſays ) could they know ir, but ſiniply , Wiſht for death. 


9. 


1 (i ) PoyPning. The conjunRion of which produces Poyſons (i.) Infe&ious diſeaſes 
according to the received opinion of Aſtrologers Virgil ſays, Ey the fick, or Diſeaſed Hea- 
ven; that is, which cauſes-diſeaſes, but Heaven is there perhaps taken for the Air, 

Hic quondam Morbo celi miſeranda coorta eft 
Tempeſt as totuq; Autumni incanduit «ſtu, (yc. 
Where ſee his moſt incomparable deſcription of a Peſtilence, 
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1 No Books of Writings of the Rites of Magich amongſt the Egyptians. 

2. It is called by Moſes, Chap. 9.10 Ulcus inflationum germinans in homine gc. Sprouting 
out with blains, &c, which Jun, and Tremel. Erumpens multis puſftulis. This in Deuteronomy 
is one of the curſes with which the diſobedience ro God is threatned, Chap. 18. 27. The 
Lord ſhall ſmite thee with the botch of Egypt, Cc. From hence, believe, came the calumny, 
that Trog. Pompeins, Diod. Siculws, Tacitus, and other Heathens caſt upon the Hebrews, to 
wir, that they were expelled out of Egypt for being ſcabbed and leprous, which miftake 
was cafe, inſtead of being diſmiſt for having brought thoſe diſcaſes upon the Egyptians. 


1, Not each one like a Monument for that Metaphor would be roo big; but many of them 
rogether, like a Mnwment,and the moſt ancient Monuments, we know, were heaps of flones, 
not great Tomb ſtones, 


12. 


x. (i) The Wheat and Rye, See Chap. 9g. v. 32. 

2. Ch. 10. v. 13. Our Tranſlation has Eaft wind ; And the Lord brought an Eaft wind wpon 
the Lard all that day, and all the night, Cc. The vulgar has Venturn urentem. The Seprtuagint 
a Scuth wind. And Eugub. lays, There is no doubt but it was a Scuth wind 3 which opinionI 
follow(rthough theJewes unanimouſly will have it to be an Eft wind )becauſe theSouthern 
parts of Afrique were moſt infeſted with Locuſts, where they are in ſome-places the chicf 
food of the inhabitants : ſo thar from thence they might cafily be ferchtz for I cannor agree 
with ſome, . who imagine, that the hor wind blowing all day and night produced them. 

3- Wonderful are the things which Authors report of. theſe kind of Armies of Locufts, 
and of the order and regularity of their marches. Aldrovandis and Fincelimns( as I find them 

cired ) ſay thus, That in the year 852, they were ſeen ro flyc over twenty miles in Germany 
in a day, in manner of a formed Army, divided into ſeveral (quadrons, and having their 
quarters apart when they reſted. That the Captains, with ſome few, inarchrt a days journey 
before the reſt, ro chuſe the moſt opportune places for their Camp, That they never re- 
moved rill Sun-rifing, and juſt then went away in as much order a4 an Army of men could 
do. Thar at laſt having done great miſchief whereſoever they paſt, after prayers made to 
God, they were driven by a violent wind into the Belgick Ocean, and there drowned, bur 
being caſt again by the Sea upon the ſhore, cauſed a great Peſtilence in the Country, Some 
add, that they covered an hundred and forty Acres at a time. Sr, Hier. upon Foel,ſpeaks 
thus, When the Armies of Locuſts came latley into theſe parts, and filled all the air, they 
flew in ſo great order, that ſJares in a pavement cannot be laid more regularly,neither did 
they ever ftir one inch out of their ranks and files, There are reckoned thirty ſeveral ſorts 
of Locufts ſome in India (if we dare believe Pliny) three foor long. The ſame Auther adds 
of Locufts (Lib. 11. cap. 29. ) That they paſs in troops over great Seas, enduring burger for 
many. days together in the ſearch of foreign food, They are believed to be brought by the anger of 
the Gods; for they are ſeen ſometimes very great, and make ſuch a noiſe with their wings in 
fiying, that they might be taken for Birds. They over- caſt the Sun, whilſt people fland gazing 
with terror, left they ſhould fall upon their lands — out of Afrique chiefly they infeft Iraly, 
and the people are forced to have recourſe to the Sibyls Books, ro enquire for a remedy. In the 
Country of Cyrene, there is a Law to make war againfl them thrice a year, firft by breaking 
their Eggs, then by killing the young ones, and laſtly, the old ones, (oc. 

4. The Red Sea, which, methinks, I may better be allowed to call Purple, than Homer 
and Virgil to term any Sea (0; 


: 'Ers aa mopeupiny. 
Virg. In mare purpureum violentior influit amnis. | 
P iny ſays, Purpuram irati maris faciem referre. And Theoph, TlogzuesTac i $&ARert, 5747 
T4 uvun]e je]ewerſoplun axtachh. 
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1. Chap. v. 21, Even darkneſs that may be felt, TheValgar, Tam denſe (tenebre) ut pal- 
part 
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pari queant. Wherher this darkneſs was really in the arr,or only in their ezes, which mighe 
be blinded for the time : Or whether a ſuſpenſion of Light from, the a& of ili\umination in 
that Country : or wherher ir were by ſome black, thick, and damp vapcur which poſieit 
all the air, it is impoſſible roderermine. I fancy that the darkneſs of Hell >elow, which is 
called Utter darbneſy, aroſe and overſhadowed the Land; and I am authorized by the 
Wiſd»m of Solom, Chap. 17 v. 14. where he calls ira nighr that came upon them out of the 
bore m of inevitable Hell; and therefore was the more proper to be (as he ſays after) An 
Image of that darkneſs which ſhould afterwards receive them. 

2. Thar all Fires and Lighrs went our, is to be plainly colle&ed from the Text ; for elic 
how could it be rruly faid,thar they could nor fee one anorher ? and is confirmed by the 
Wiſdom of Solom, Chap. 19. 5. No power of the fire might give them light. 

3. Sec the above Cited Chap. 19, 


14. 


1. Midnight, called alſo by the Latines Meridies noTig, 

2. It is very much diſputed what that Light was that was created the firſt day. Ic ſeems 
ro me to be the moit probable opinion, that it was the Empyrean beaven,out of which the 
Sun, Moon, and Stars were made the fourth day : and therefore before I ſay, thar all Light 
ſeemed rt be returned ro the Empyrean or higheſt Heaven from whence it came ar firft, 

3. Some think that God intlited this Plague upon the Egyptians immediately himſelf, 
becauſe he ſays, Chap. 11. v. 4. About midnight will I go out into the midſt of Egypt. And to 
the ſame «fc, Chap. 12. 12. but it is an ordinary manner of (ſpeech ro attribute that to 
God, which is done by one of his Angels; and that this was an Angel, appears out of Chap. 12, 
23 The Lord wil! paſs over the dot'r and will nt ſaffer the Deſtroyer ts came into yur houſes to 
ſmite you. From which place, and Pſalm. 98. v. 49. whereit is ſaid (of the Egyptians) He 
caft upon them the fierceneſs of his anger, wrath, and indignation, and trouble, by ſending evil 
Angels among them ; Some colle&,that God uſed here the miniſtry cf an Evil or evil Angels; 
but I cannot believe, that God and the Magicians had the ſame Agents, and that Text of 
the Pſalm is perhaps ill cranſlared, Fan. and Tremel. underſtand by it Moſes and Aarmm, as 
Nuntios Malorum 3 ard if we interpret it (as others) of Angels, it were better rendred in 
Engliſh Deſtroying or Puniſhing Angels, Inflicters of Evil upon them, I attribute this infl: Ri- 
on to the Archangel Michael : firſt becauſe it was he (by name) who fought with the Dra- 
gon, and ſmore him and his Angels, Rev. 12. 9. Secondly, becauſe in Dantel too he is men- 
tioned as an Angel of War, Chap. 10. v. 13. And laſtly becauſe the very name is (aid ro 
ſignifie Percuſſto Der, The Smiting of God. The Wiſdom of Solomon, Chap, 18, v. 14,15, 15. 
gives a little hint of the fancy of this Stanza : For whilſt all things were in quiet ſilence, 
and that the night was in the midft of her ſwift courſe, Thine Almighty Ward leapt down from 
Heaven out of thy royal Throne, as a fierce man of war into the midſt of a Land of deſtru&ion : 
; "x thine unfeigned command as a ſharp ſword, and ſtanding up, filled all things with 
death, (5c, 


Is. 


1. Thar this Plague was a Peſtilence, is the opinion of Foſephus, and moſt Interpreters. 

2. The Law of conſecrating all f:ſt-bryng ro God ſeems Excd. the 13. to be grounded 
upon this ſlaughter of the Egyprian firſt born. Bur that was rather the addition of a new 
cauſe why the Hebrews ſhould exattly obſerve ir, than that it was the whole reaſon of it : 
for even by natural right, the Firſt- born, and Firſt. fruits of all things are ſacred ro God 3 
and therefore anciently, not only among the Fews, bur aiſo other Nations, the Prieſthood 
belonged to the e/deft Song. 

3- The Name of that Pharaohwho was drowned in the Red Sea.There is great confuſion 
in the ſucceſſion cf the Egyprian Kings, and divers named by ſome Chronolrgers that are 
quite omicred by others; as Amenophis, whom Mercatir, and fome others, will have ro be 
the King drowned in the Red Sea ; bur that it was Cenchres,is the moſt probable and moſt 
received opinion. 


16, 


1. That Zoan, or Tzoan, was the place where Moſes did his miracles, and conſequently 
the City where Phararh Cenchres lived, we have the authority of Pſalm. 58. 12. It was 
likewiſe called Tanis (by the Grectans) and from ir that mouth of the Nile near which ic 
ſtood, O(tium Taniticum. So that they are miſtaken, who make N'ph, or Meoph, that is 
Memphis, the place where Pharaoh kept his court, for rhat was built afterwards, and lies 
more Southward. 

2. The Adored Heifer. Apis, and Serapis, and Ofyris, (who was Miſraim) 1 conceive ro 
have been the ſame Deity among the Egyptians, known by other Nations by the names of 
Mithra, Baal, Tamuz, Adonis, (yc. and fignifying the Sun; the great lamentarions for the 
diſappearing or lois of Oſy: s, Tamuz, and Adony, ard rejoycing for their return, fign'fy- 
ing nothing but the Elongation by }/inter, and re-approach of the Sun by Summer. The 
Egyptians under Apts, or Ofyris did likewiſe worſhip Nils; and their *A;aviout; ard 

E ec "Evznog 
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"Evenors ſignified the overflowing of Nilws, and return of it to the Channel. Now owirg 
all rheir ſuſtenance to the Sun and Nilws,for that reaſon they figured both under the ſhape 
of an Ox 3 and not, I believe, as V:ſſ1, and ſome orher learned men imagine,to repreſent 
Fiſeph, who fed them in the time of the Famine : Beſides, the Jinages of this Ox (like thar 
which Aaron made for the Children of Iſrael, in the imitation of the Egyptian TIdolatry they 
kept a /tving one, and worſhipped ir with great reverence, and made infinite lamentations 
ar the death of it, till another was found with the like marks, and then they thoughr that 
the old one was only returned from the botrom of Nilus, whither they fancied it to re- 
treat at the death or diſappearing. 

—— 2 ſe gugite Nilt 

Condat adoratus trepidis paſtoribus Apis. Star. 
The Marks were theſe. It was to be a black Bull, with a white fireak along the back, a 
white mark like a Half-moon on his right ſhoulder, two hairs only growing on his rail with 
a ſquarc blaze in his forchead, and a bunch, called Cantharws, under his tongue : By what 
art the Pricfts made theſe marks, is hard to gueſs. Ir is indifferently named Ox, Calf, or 
Heifer, both by the Hebrews, Greeks, and Latines, So that which Exodus terms a Calf, 
Pſalm. 106. renders an Ox. 

3- See Chap. 12.2, From this time the Hebrews had rwo computations of the beginning 
of the year ; the one Common,the other Sacred : The Common began in Tiſri, which anſwers 
ro our Seprember, at the Autumnal Z£quinodtal ; and all civil matters were regulated accor- 
ding to this, which was the old account of the year, The Sacred, ro which all Feſtirals,and 
all religious matrers had relation, began at the Vernal AZquino#tial, and was inſtituted in 
commemoration of this deliverance. 
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1. Give a new occaſion for it to be called the Red Sea. Concerning the name of 
which, the opinions are very different ; that which ſems ro me moſt probable is, that ir 
is denominated from Idumea ; and that from Edom or Eſau, that ſignifies Red; and the 
King Erithra or Erythrws, from whence the Grecians derive it, ws Eſau, and Erythrea his 
Country, Idumea, both ſignifying the ſame thing in Hebrew and Greek 3 but becauſe thar 
opinion of Redneſs of the ſhore in ſome places, has been moſt received and is confirmed 
even to this day by ſome Trayellers, and ſounds moſt poetically, I allude to it here, whe- 
ther it berrue or nor, 
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r. Plutarch de If. & Ofyr. teſtifies, that yywuiz was an ancient name of Pgypr, and that 
it was called ſo, long after by the moſt skilful of the Egyptian Priefts ; that is, the Country 
of Cham: As alſo, the Scripture rerms ir, Pſalm. 10g. Et Facob peregrinus fuit in terra 
_ p From whoſe $on it was afterwards named Miſraim, and by the Arabians Meſre 
ro this day, 

2. Beafts that were deified by the Egyptians, who choſe at firſt the figures of Beafts for 
the Symbols or Hieroglyphical ſigns of their Gods, perhaps no otherwiſe than as the Poers 
make them of Confte/lations, bur in time the worſhip came even to be terminated in then. 
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1,2 Sing the 2/a» who Fudahs Scepter bore 
In that right hand which held the Crook before; 
Who from beſt Poet, beſt of Kings did grow 
The two chief gifts Heav'n could on Mar beſtow. 
Much dangers firſt, much toil did he ſuſtain, 
Whilſt $ul and Hel/croſt his ſtrong fate in vain. 
Nordid his Crows leſs painful work afford; 
Leſs exerciſe his Patience, or his Sword ; 
So long her Conqueror Fortunes ſpight purſu' dz 
Till with unwearied Yjrtxe he ſubdu'd; 
All hamebred Malice, and all forreign boaſts; 
Their (trength was Armies, his the Lord of HoSts. 
Thou, who didit Davids royal ſtem adorn, 
And gav '{t him birth from whom thy ſelf waſt born. 
Who didſt in Trizmph at Deaths Court appear, 
Andilew'ſt him with thy Nails, thy Croſs and Spear, 
W hilſt He//s black Tyrant trembled to behold, 
The glorious light he forfeited of old, 
Who Heavens glad burden now, and uſteſt pride, 
Sit'ſt high enthron'd next thy great Fathers (ide, 
(Where hallowed Flames help to adorn that Head 
Which once the b/nuſhing Thorns environed, 
Till crimſon drops of precious blood kung down 
Like Rabies toenrich thine humble Crown.) 
Ev'en Thou my breaſt with ſuch bleſt rage inſpire, 
As mov'd the tuneful ſtrings of Davids Lyre, 
Guide my bold ſreps with thine old travelling Flame; 
3 Intheſe untrodden paths to Sacred Fame; 
Lo, with pare hands thy heavenly Fire to take, 
My well-chang'd Muſe I a chaſt Veſtal make! 
From earths vain joys and loves ſoft witchcraft free, 


[ confecrate my Magdalen to Thee ! R 
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Lo, this great work, a Temple to thy praiſe, 
On polilht Pi/ars of ſtrong Verſe I raiſe ! 
A Temple, whereit Thou vouchſafe to dwell, 
4 It Solomons, and Herods (hall excel. 
Too long the Muſes-Land have Heath en bin 
Their Gods too long were Devils, and Vertnues Sir 3 
But Thou, Fternal World, haſt call'd forth Me 
5 Th' Apoſtle, to convert that World to Thee 3 
T* unbind the charms that in ſlight Fables lie, 
And teach that Truth is trueſt Poeſpe. 
The malice now of jealous 8axl grew leſs, 
O'recome by conſtant Yirtue and Succeſs 3 
6 He grew at laſt more weary to command 
| New dangers, than young David to withſtand 
Or Conquer them ; he fear'd his maſtring Fate, 
And envy'd him a Kizgs unpowerful Hate. 
Well did he know how Palms by 'oppreſſion ſpeed, 
7 Vidorious, and the YViFors ſacred Meed | 
The Burdez lifts them þ;gher. Well did he know 
How a tame ſtream does wild and dangerous grow 
By unjuſt force; he now with wanton play, 
Kiſſes the ſmiling Banks, and glides away, 
But his known Chanel ſtopt, begins to roare, 
8 And {well with rage, and buffet the dull ſhore, 
His mutinous waters hurry to the War, 
And Troops of IWeves come rolling from afar. 
Then ſcorns he ſuch weak ſtops to his free ſource, 
And over-runs the neighbouring fields with violent courſe, 
This knew the Tyrart, and this uſeful thought 
His wounded mind to health and temper brought. 
He old kind vows to David did renew, 
Swore conſtancy, and meant his Oath tor true, 
A general joy at this glad newes appear'd, 
For David all men lov'd, and Saul they fear d. 
Angels and Aten did Peace, and David love, 
But He// did neither Hizr, nor That approve ; 
From mans agreement fierce Alarms they take, 
And £xiet here, does their new buſineſs make. 
Beneath the (ilenat chambers of the earth, 
Where the Ss fruitful beams give metals birth, 
Where he the growth of fatal Gold does ee, 
Gold which above, more Influence has than He. 
9 Beneath the De-ns where znfletcht Tempests lve, 
And infant ids their tender Voices try, 
Bencath the mighty Oceans wealthy Caves, 
Io Beneath th'eternal Fountazn of all Waves, 
Where their vaſt Court the Mot her-Waters keep, 
And undiſturb'd by Moors infilence (leep, 
There is a place deep wondrous deep below, 
Which genuine Night and Horroxr does o'reflovw ; 
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11 No bound controlls th' unwearied ſpace, but He// 
Endleſs as thoſe dire pains that in it dwell. 
Here no dear glimpſe of the Sxxs lovely face, 
Strikes through the $01id darkneſs of the place ; 
No dawning A/orz does her kind red diſplay 3 
One (light weak beam would here be thought the Day. 
No gentle Stars with their fair Gems of Light 
Offend the tyr'annous and unqueſtion'd Night. 
Here Lucifer the mighty Captive reigns , 
Proud, *midit his Woes, and Tyrant in his Chains. 
Once Gereral of a gilded Hoſt of Sprights , 
Like Heſper, leading forth the ſpangled Nights. 
But down like Lightning, which him ſtruck, he came 3 
And roar'd at his firſt plunge into the Flame. 
Myriads of Spirits fell wounded round him there; 
With dropping Lights thick ſhone the finged Air. 
Since when the diſmal Solace of their wo, 
Has only been weak Mankind to undo ; 
Themſelves at firſt againſt themſelves they 'excite, 
(Their deareſt Conpyerh and moſt proud delight ) 
And if thoſe Mines of ſecret Treaſoz fail, 
With open force mans Yertxe they aſlail ; 
Unable to corrupt, ſeek to deffroy ; 
And where their Poyſoxs miſs, the Sword employ. 
Thus ſought the Tyrant Fiend young Davids fall 3 
And 'gainſt him arm'd the powerful rage of Saul. 
He ſaw the beauties of his ſhape and face, 
His female (weetneſfs, and his manly grace, 
He ſaw the nobler wonders of his Mind, 
Great Gifts, which for great Works he knew deſign'd. 
He ſaw (t'aſhame the ſtrength of A7ar and He/ ) 
How by's young hands their Gathite Champion tell. 
He ſaw the reverend Prophet boldly ſhed 

12 The Royal Drops round his Exlarged Head. 

* 13 And well he knew what Legacy did place, 

The ſacred Scepter in bleſt Fudahs race, 
From which th' Eternal Shilo was to ſpring ; 
A Knowledge which new Hells to Hel/ did bring | 
And though no leſs he knew himſelt too weak 
The ſmalleſt Link of ſtrong-wrought Fate to break ; 
Yet would he rage and ſtrugle with the Chaiz 
Lov'd to Rebel, though ſure that 'twas i vain. 
And now it broke his form'd deſign to find 
The gentlechange of Saxls recov'ering Mind. 
He truſted much in $a#l, and rag'd, and griev'd 
( The great Decezver) to be Himſelf Deceiv'd. 
Thrice did he knock his Iron Teeth, thrice how], 
And into frowns his wrathful forehead row]. 
His eyes dart forth red flames which ſcare the Night, 
And with worle Fires the trembling Ghoſts affright. 
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A Troop of gaſtly Fiends compaſs him round. 
And greedily catch at his lips tear'd ſound. 
Arc we ſuch Nothirgs then (faid He) Our will 
Croft by a Shepherds Zoy# and you yet iti]! 
Play with your z7dle Serpents here? dares none 
Attempt what becomes Furies 2 are ye grown 
Benum'd with Fear, or Yzrtzes ſprightleſs cold, 
You, who were once (I'm ſure) fo brave and bold ? 
Oh my ill-chang'd condition ! oh my fate ! 
14 Did I loſe Heav'er for this ? 
With that, with his long tail he laſht his breaſt, 
And horribly ſpoke out in Looks the reſt. 
The quaking Pow'ers of Night ſtood in amaze, 
And at each other firſt could only gaze. 
A dreadtul $;lexce fill'd the hollow place, 
Doubling the native tetrour of He/s face ; 
Rivers cf flaming Primſtone, which before 
So loudly rag'd, crept ſoftly by the ſhore 
No hiſs of $4kzs, no clank of Chains was known; 
The Soxls amid(t their Tortares durſt not groan. 
Envy at laſt crawls forth from that dire throng, 
Of all the direful'(t ; her black locks hung long, 
Attir'd with curling Serpents; her pale skin 
Was almoſt dropt from the {harp bones within, 
And at her breaſt ſtuck Yipers which did prey 
Upon her panting heart, both night and day 
Sucking black 4/o9d from thence, which to repair 
Both night and day they left freſh poy ſors there. 
Her garments were deep ſ(tain'd in humane gore, 
And torn by her own hands, in which ſhe bore 
A knotted whip, and bow], that to the brim 
Did with green gall, and juice of wormwood ſwim. 
With which when ſhe was drunk, ſhe furious grew 
And lafhe herſelf; thus from th' accurſed crew, 
Envy, the worlt of Fiends, herſelf preſents, 
Envy, good only when ſhe 'herſelf torments. 
Spend not, great King, thy precious rage (ſaid ſhe) 
Upon fo poor a cauſe ; ſhall 2fighty We 
The glory of our wrath to hizz aftord ? 
Are We-not Faries (till? and you our Lord ? 
At thy dread anger the fixt World (hall thake, 
And frighted Nature her own Laws forſake. 
Do Thou but threat, loud ſtorms ſhall make reply, 
And Thunder eccho't to the trembling Sky, 
Whilſt raging Seas ſwell to ſo bold anheight, 
As (hall the Fires proud Element affright. 
Ti old drudging 8x from his as way, 
Shall at thy Yoice ſtart, and miſguide the day. 
The jocund 0rbs ſhall break their meaſur'd pace, 
And ſtubborn Poles change their allotted place. 
Heav ens 
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Heavens gilded Troops ſhall flutter here and there, 
Leaving their boaſting Songs tun'd to a Sphere; 


I5 Nay their God too---- for fear he did, when Ie 


Took noble Arms againſt his Tyrarnie, 

So noble Arms, and in a Canſe lo great, 

That Trinphs they deſerve for their Defeat. 
There was a Day ! oh might TI ſee't again 
Though he had fiercer Flames to thruſt us in! 
And can ſuch pow'rs be by a Child withſtood ? 
Will $1izgs, alas, or Pebles do him gooJ ? 

What th'untam'd Lyoz, whet with hunger too, 
And Gyants could not, that my Word (hall do: 
I'll ſoon diflolve this Peace; were Sauls new Love 
(But Saul we know) great as my Hateſhall prove, 
Before their $17 twice more be gone about, 

7, and my faithful S$zakes would drive it out. 


Gen. 4 8. 16 By Me Cain ofter'd up his Brothers gore, 


Ih. v. 2. 


Exod. 14. 


23» 


Num, 16, 


I. 
Ib. 31. 


A Sarcifice tar worſe than that before; 

I ſaw him fling the ſtoze, as if he meant, 

At once his Murder and his Monument, 

And laught to ſee (for 'twas a goodly ſhow) 
The Earth by her firſt Tiller tatned ſo. 

I drove proud Pharaoh to the parted Sea z 

He, and his Hoſt drank up cold death by 2 3 
By Me rebellious Arms fierce Corah took, 

And Moſes (curſe upon that Name /) toriook); 


17 Hither (ye know) almoſt alive he came 


Through the cleft Earth ; Ours was his Fur'eral Flame. 
By AMe----but I loſe time, methinks, and ſhould 
Perform new acts whilſt I relate the old 
David's the next our fury muſt enjoy ; 
'Tis not thy God himſelf ſhall fave hos, Boy; 
No, if he do, may the whole Iorld have Peace;: 
May all ill 4@7ors, all 11] Fortane ceaſe, 
And baniſht from this potent Court below, 
May I a ragged, contemn'd Pertxe grow. 

She ſpoke; all ſtar'd at firſt and made a pauſe 
But ſtraight the general murmur of applauſe 
Ran through Deaths Courts ; ſhe frown'd ſtill, and begun 
To ervy at the praiſe her ſelf had won. 


18 Great Belzebxb ſtarts from his burning Throne 


To 'embrace the Fiezd, but ſhe now furious grown 
To act her part; thrice bow'd, and thence the fled ; 
The 8Xakes all hiſt, the Fiends all murmured. 

It was the time when ſilent night began 
Tenchain with ſeep the buſie ſpirits of Mans 
And $Saxl himſelf, though in his troubled breſt 
The weight of Empir: lay, took gentle reſt : 
So did not Ervy ; but with haſte aroſe ; 
Andas through 7ſraels ſtately Towns ſhe goes, 


She 
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She trowns and ſhakes her head; ſhine on (ſays ſhe) 
Ruines E'relong (hall your ſole Monuments be. 
The filver 2/90z With terrour paler grew, 
And neighb'ring Hermon ſweated flowyry dew 
Swift Jordan ſtarted, and ſtraight backward fled, 
Hiding among thick reeds his aged head 3 

19 Lo, at her entrance Sawls ſtrong Palace ſhook ; hy. 
And nimbly there the reverend ſhape ſhe took + 
Of Father Berijamir ;, ſo long her beard, 
So large her litmbs, ſo grave her looks appear'd. 

20 Juſt like his ftatue which beſtrid Sauls gate, 
And ſeem'd to gxard therace it did create. 
In this. known form ſhe approacht the Tyrents (ide 3 
And thus her words the ſacred Form bely'd. 

Ariſe, loſt King of Iſrael; can'{t thou lie 
Dead \n this ſleep, and yet thy Laſt ſo nigh? 
If Xing thou be'ſt, if Fefſe's race as yet 
Sit not on Tſraels Throne ! and (hall he fit? 
Did ye for this from fruitful-Eg ypt fly 2 
From the mild Brickhils nobler fron) OD 
For thisdid Seas your pow'erful Rod- obey > *' 
Did orders guide, and feed you on your way ? 
Could ye not there great Pharaohs bondage bear, 
You who can ſerve a Boy, and Minſtrel here ? 
Forbid it God, if thou be'ſt juſt ; this ſhame , 
Caſt not on Saxls, on wine, and Ifraels Name. 
Why was I elſe from Canaans Famine lead £ | 
Happy, thrice- happy had I there been dead _ - Gen. 4; 
E're my full Loyzs diſcharg'd this num'erous race, 
This lucklefs Tribe, even Crown'd to their Diſgrace / 
Ah Saul, thy Servants Vaſſal muſt thou live ? 
Place to his Harp muſt thy-dread Scepter give ? - 
What wants he now but that? can'ſt thou forget 
(If thoy be'ſt mar thou can'ſt not ) how they met. | 
The Toxth with Songs? Alas, poor Moxarch ! you 2 Say, 
Your thouſand only, he tex thouſand flew! _ 6%. 
Him 1ſr'el loves, him neighb'ring Countries fear 5 
You but the Naxe, and empty Title bear; 
And yet the Traytor lives, lives in thy Courts, _ 
The Coxrt that muſt be hzs3 where he ſhall ſport 
Himſelf with all thy Concubines, thy Gold, | 
Thy coſtly Robes, thy Crown 3 Wert thou not told 
This by proud $azxel,, when at Gzlgal he | t Satn- 
With bold falſe threats from God atfronted Thee? 13-13. 
The dotard ly'd; God (aid it not I know; 
Not Baal or Moloch would have us'd thee fo; 
Was not the choice his own? did not thy worth 
Exact the royal Lot, and call it fotth ? 
Haſt thou not fince (my beſt and greateſt Soxe) a 
To Him, and to his per'iſhing Natioz done -"_ 
F f 2 Such 
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Such laſting ben'efits. as. may juſtly claime 
A Scepter as eternal as thy Fame # 
Poor Prince, whom Aad men, Prieſts, and Boys invade ; 
By thine ows Fleſhthy, ingrateful $gz betray'd ! 
Unnat'ural Fool, who can thus cheated be 
By Friendſhips Name againſt a Crown and Thee / 
Betray not too thy Fra take courape,, call 
21 Thy 'enchanted Vertues. forth, and. be # hole Saul. 
Lo, this great cauſe makes thy dead Fathers rilc, 
Breaks the firm Seals of their clos'd Tomb-and Eyes. 
Nor can their jealous Aſhes, whileſt this Boy 
Survives, the Privilege of their Graves enjoy. 
Riſe quickly $aul, and take that Rebels breath 
Which troubles thus thy Life, and ev'en our Death, 
Kill him, and thou'rt ſecure ; 'tis only He | 
That's boldly interpos'd 'twixt God and Thee, +. 
As Earths low Globe robs the High Moon of Lights. 
When this Eclipſe is paſt, thy Fate's all bright. 
Truſt me, dear $9z, and credit what I tell ; 
T have ſeen thy royal Stars, and know them well, 
Hence Fears and dull Delays ! Is.not.thy Breaſt 
(Yes, Sal it. is). with noble thoyghts poſlelſt ? 
May they beget like 4&-s. .. With that ſhe takes 
One of her worſt, her beſt heloved-Szakes, 
Softly, dear Form, ſoft-and, unſeen; ({azd the) 
Into his boſom ſteal, and in it be .. per weft | 
My YVice-Roy. At that word ſhe took her flight, 
And her looſe ſhape diflaly'd into the Night. =_ 
The infe&ed KX7zg leapt, from his bed amaz'd, 
Scarce, knew, himſelt at, firſt, but rouad him gaz'd, 
And ſtarted: back at piec'd up ſhapes,, which fear 
And his diſtraQed Fazgy painted thare.,. . , 
Terror froze yp his hair, and. on his,face . | 
Show'rs of cold fiveat roll'd, trembling down apace. 
Then knocking with. his argry bands his breaſt, - ... 
Earth with his feet ; He crys,, Oh 'tis confeſt; ...4 
22 I have DEER a pious Fool, a, Woman-King \, 0) 
TY us FyO i | 
Wrong we Seer, a Bay, every. thing. v.11 11 
23 Eight hundred years of. Death is nox {o,deep,: 1 + +. 
So unconcern'd as my Lethargick ficep- - nl 
My patience ev'en a.Sqpriledge becomes, 2197 V9! 
Diſturbs the, Dead, SN their ſacred Tombs. -:-' - 
Ah Bexjann, kind: Eather ! who forme... 1; 
This curſed, World,cndur'lt again to ſee | | 
All thou haſt ſaid, greay 1/70, 1s.fo.trme, =: 4 
That all which thou command'(t, - and; more I'll dot 
Kill him ? yes zzighty.GhoSt the wretch (hall dir, ; ;.... 
Though every Star 1n Regv'en ſhould it. deny; 
Nor mock. th' aſſault, of..onr juſt wrath again, 
1 Had he tentimes his fam/d-ten thouſand (tain. 
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Should that bold popular 1admar, whoſe defign 

Is to revenge his 9wn diſgrace by Mine, 

Should my 1ngrateful Sox oppole th' intent, 

Should mine own heart grow {crup'ulous and relent ; 

Curſe me juſt Heavez (by which this truth I ſiyear) 

IF I that Seer, my 89x, or Self do ſpare. 

No gentle Ghoſt, return to thy ſtill home 

T hither this day mine, and thy Foe ſhall come. 

Tf that curſt object longer vex my ſight, 

It muſt have learnt to appear as Tho to night. 
Whilſt thus his wrath with threats the Tyrazt fed, 

The threatned Toxth (lept fearleſs on his bed; 

Sleep on, reſt quiet as thy Conſcierce take, 

For though-Thos (leep'ſt thy ſelf, thy God's awake. 

24 Above the ſubtle foldings of the Sky, | 
Above the well-ſct Orbs ſoft Harmony, 
Abovethoſe petty Lamps that gd the Night 3 
There 1s'a-place o'reflown with hallowed Light 
Where Heaven, as if it left it ſelf behind, 

Is ſtretcht-out far, nor its own bounds can find: 
Kere peaceful Flames ſwell up the ſacred place, 

25 Nor can the glory contain it ſelf in th' endleſs ſpace, 
For therenotwiltght of the 8s dull ray, 
Glimmers upon the pure and native day. 
No pale-fac'd Moor does in ftoln'beams appear, 
Or with dim Taper ſcatters '&arkzeſs there. 
On no {ſmooth $phexy'the reſtlels ſea ſors (ide, 
No circling Aotzon'\doth ſwift Tizze divide 
Nothing is there To come, and nothing Paſ?, 

26 But an Eternal Now does always'laft: 
There ſits th* Almighty, Firſt of all, and Exd ; 
Whom nothing but Himſelf can comprehend. 
Who with his Ford-commanded All to Be, 
And All! obey'd him, for that Word was He. 
Only he ſpoke, and every thing that 7s 
From out the womb' of: fertile Nothing ris. 
Oh who ſhall tell,' who'thall'defcribe thy throne, 
Thou great Three-Ore ? : £9 
There Thou thy ſelf do'ſt m full- prefence ſhow, 
Not abſent from theſe meaner For!ds belows 
No, if thou wert, the'Elerents Eexgnre would ceaſe, 
And all thy Creati##es break thy Natures peace. ' 
The $8» would ftop his courlſe,'or gaflop back; = 
The Stars. drop owt; the Poles themſelves would crack : 
Farths(trong foundations would be torn in twain, 
And this vaſt work all ravel out again S 
To its firſt Nothing y; For his Spirit contains 

27 The well-knit Maſs, from him each Creature gains 
Being and Motion, which he (till beſtows; 

From him th* efe& of our weak 47on flows. 


Round 
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28 Round him vaſt Armies of ſwift, Angels ſtand, 
- Which ſeven triumphant Generals command, 

They ſing loud Anthems of his-endleſs praile, 
And with fixt eyes drink in immortal rayes, 

ag Of theſe he call'd out one ; all Heav'en did ſhake, 
And filence kept whilſt its Creator ſpake. 

Are we forgotten then ſo ſoon? can He 

Look on his Crowy, and not remember A/c 
Thar gave it? can he think we did not hear 
(F a# 
To be accounted deaf? No, Saul, we heard ; 
And it will coſt thee dear ; the ills thou'ſt fear'd, 
Practis'd, or thought on, Ill all double fend 3, 
Have we not ſpoke it, and dares Mar contend! 
Alas, poor duit! didſt thou but know the day 
When thou muſt lie in blood at Gilboa, | 


, . 


Thou and thy Sons, thou wauld(ſt not threaten ſtill, 
Thy trembling Tongue would ſtop againſt thy will. 
Then ſhall thine Head fixt in curſt Temples be, 
And all their fooliſh Gods ſhall laugh at Thee. 
That hand which now on Davids Life would prey, 
Shall then turn j»ft, and its own Maſter (lay ;. 
He whom thou hat'eſt, on thy lov'd Throne (hall (it, 
And exprate the diſgrace thou do'ſt to it. 
Haſte then; tell David what his Kizg has ſworn, 
Tell him whoſe blood muſt paint this riſing Morn. 
Yet bid him go ſecurely when he ſends ; 

30 Tis Saul that is his Foe, and we his Friends. 
The Mar who has his God no aid can lack, 
And we who bid him Go, will bring him back. . _. 

He ſpoke; the Heawers ſeem'd decently to bow, 

With all their bright Z-habztantsz and now 
The jocund 8pheres began again to play, 
Again each Spirit ſung Hallelaja. | 
Only that Agel was ſtraight gon; .Ev'en fo 


+ - {But not ſo ſfivift) the worning Glories flow 


At once from the bright $x#, and ſtrike the ground ; 
So winged Lightning the ſoft air does wound. 

Slow Time admires, and knows not what to call 

The Motion, having no Account (0 ſmall. 

So flew this Agel till to Davids bed 

He came, and thus his ſacred Meſlage ſaid. 


— 


man!) his threats ? and have we made the Ear 


31 Awake, young Mar, hear what thy King has ſworn ; 


He ſwore thy blood ſhould paint this rifing- Morn. 

Yet to him go ſecurely when he ſends ; 

'Tis $4xl that is your Foe, and God your Friends. 

The Mar who has his God, no aid can lack ; 

And he who bids thee Go, ,will bring thee back. 
Up leapt Feſſides, and did round him ſtare 3 

But could fee nought; for nought was left but air, 


Whilſt 
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\ | Whilſt this great Viſion labours in his thought, 
Lo, the ſhort Prophecie t' eftect is brought. 
Ia treacherous haſte he's ſent for to the King, 


And with him bid hischarmful Lyre to bring, : eat 

The King, they ſay, lies raging in a Fit, 

Which does no cure but ſacred tunes admit ; - Som 
32 And true it was, ſoft zeaſcck did appeaſe 15, 23, 


Th'obſcure fantaſtick rage of Saxls diſeaſe. 
Tell me, oh 1/ſe (for Thox, or none canſt tell 
The myſtick pow'ers that in bleſt Numbers dwell, 

Thou their great Natwre know'lt, nor 1s it fit 

This nobleſt Gewz of thine own Crowns t' omit) 

Tell me from whence theſe heav'enly charms arile 3 

Teach the dull world # admire what they deſpiſe. 
As firſt a various unform'd Hint we find 

Riſe in ſome god-like Poets fertile Mind, 

Till all the parts and words their places take, 

Andwith juſt marches verſe and wuſick make; 

34 Such was Gods Poems, this Worlds new Eſſay; 

So wild and rude in its firſt draught it lay 
Th'ungovern'd parts no Correſpondence knew, 

An artleſs war from thwarting Motions grew 

Till they to Namber and fixt Rules were brought 
By the eternal Minds Poetique Thought: 

35 Water and Air he for the Texor choſe, 

Earth made the Baſe, the Treble Flame aroſe, 

36 To th'aftive Moor a quick brisk ſtroke he gave, 
To $aturns ſtring atouch more ſoft and grave. 
The wotions Straight and Round, and Swift, and Slow, 
And Short, and Lone, were mixt and wovea ſo, 
Did in ſuch artful Figures ſmoothly fall, 

As made this decent meaſur'd Dance of All. 

And this is Muſck ; Sounds that charm our ears, 
Are but one Dreſſzng that rich Science wears. 
Though no man hear't, though no man it reherſe, 
Yet will there ſtill be Aruſick, in my Verſe. 

In this Great World lo much of itwe ſee ; 

37 The Leſſer, Man, 1s all o're Harmony: 

Storehouſe of all Proportions ! ſingle Buire ! 
Which firſt Gods Breath did tunefully inſpire! 
From hence bleſt 2Muſcks heav'nly charms ariſe, 
From ſympathy which Them and Mar allies. 
Thus they our Soxls, thus they our Bodies win, 
Not by their force, but Party that's within. 

38 Thus the ſtrange Care on our fpilt Blood apply'd, 
Sympathy to the diſtant IWound does guide. 

39 Thus whea two Brethren ſtrings are let alike, 

To zzove them both, but one of them we ſtrike. 
Thus Davids Lyre did Sanls wild rage controu], 
And tun'd the harſh diſorders of his 8o#1. 


7 
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When 
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Pal. 1144 41 - When Tſrael was from bondage led, 
Led by th' Almighty's hand 
From out a forreign Land, 
The great Sea beheld, and fled. 
As men purſu'd, when that fear paſt they find, 
Stop on ſome higher ground to look behind, 
So whilſt through wondrous ways 
The ſacred Army went, 
The Waves afar ſtood up to gaze, 
And their own Aocks did repreſent, 
Solid as Waters are above the Firmament. 


Old Fordans waters to their ſpring 
Start back with ſudden fight 3 
The ſpring amaz'd at ſight, 

Asks what News from Sea they, bring. 
The Mountains ſhook, and to the Mountains ſide, 
The little Hills leapt round themſelves to hide 
As young affrighted Lambs 
When they ought dreadful ſpy, 
Run trembling to their helpleſs Dams : 
The mighty Sea and Rzwer by, 
Were glad for their excuſe to ſee the Hills to fly. 


What ail'd the mighty Sea to flee ? 
Or why did Fordans Tide 
Back to his Fountain glide ? 
Fordans Tyde, what ailed Thee? 
Why leapt the Hills ? why did the A/onntains (ſhake? 
What ail'd them their fixt Natures to forſake ? 
Fly where thou wilt, O Sea / 
And Fordans Current ceaſe 3 
Jordan there is no need of thee, 
For at Gods word, when e're he pleaſe, 


Exod. 119, The Rocks ſhall weep new Waters forth inſtead of theſe. 


6. 
Nume 24, 
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Thus ſung the great Auſciar to his Lyre 3 
And $8azxls black rage grew ſoftly to retire 3 
But Ervy's Serpent (till with him remain'd, 
Pr.;8.5, 42 And the wiſe Charmers healthful voice diſdain'd. 
Th' unthankful Xizg cur'd truly of his fit, 
Seems to lie drown'd and buried (till in it. 
From his paſt madneſs draws this wicked uſe, 
To fin diſguis'd, and zzxrder with excuſe : 
For whilſt the fearleſs youth his cure purſues, 
FR RAI And the ſoft Medicine with kind art renews 
11.819, The barb'arous Patient caſts at him his Spear, 
2, (The uſual Scepter that rough hand did bear) 
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Caſts it with violent ſtrength, but into th' room 
An Arm more ſtrong and ſure than his was come ; 
An Angel whoſe unſeen and ealje might 
Put by the weapon, and miſled it right. 
How vain Mans pow'er 1s! unleſs GoJ1 command, 
The weapon diſobeys his Maſters hand ; 
Happy was now the error of the blow ; 
At Gilboa it will not ſerve him ſo. 
One would have thought, Saxls ſudden rage thave ſeen, 
He had himſelf by David wounded been. 
He ſcorn'd to leave what he did ill begin. 
And thought his Hononr now engag'd 1'th' $iz. 
A bloody Troop of. his own Guards he ſends 
(Slaves to his Wil, and fallly cal'd his Friends ) 
To mend his error by a ſurer blow 
So Saul ordain'd, but God ordain'd not ſo. 
Home flies the Prince, and to his trembling Wife 
Relates the new-palt hazard of his life, 
Which ſhe with decent paſſzor hears him tell ; 
For not her own fair Eyes the lov'd fo well. 

43 Upon their Palace top beneath a row 
Of Lemon Trees, which there did proudly grow, 
And with bright ſtores of golden fruit repay 
The Light they drank from the Suxs neighb'ring ray, 
( A ſmall, but artful Paradiſe) they walk'd ; 
And hand in hand fad gentle things they talk'd. 
Here Michol firſt an armed Troop eſpies 
(So faithful and ſo quick are loving Eyes ) 
Which marcht, and. often gliſter'd through. a wood, 
That on right hand of her fair Palace ſtood ; 
She ſaw them; andcry'd outz They'recome to kill 
My deareſt Lord; Sanls (pear purſues thee (till. 1 Sam. 19 
Behold his wicked Gzards; Haſte quickly, fly, It. 
For Heavens ſake haſte; My dear Lord, do not die. 
Ah cruel Father, whole 111-natur'd rage 
Neither thy worth, nor Marriage can afſwage ! 
Will he part thoſe he joyn'd ſo late before ? 
Were the two-hundred Foreskins worth no more ? 1 Sam. 18. 
He ſhall not part us; (Then ſhe wept between) 27 
At yonder Window thou mayſt ſcape unſeen ; 
This hand ſhall let thee down; ſtay not, but haſt ; 
'Tis not my Uſe to ſend thee hence (o faſt. 

Beſt of all women, he replies----- and this 

Scarce ſpoke, ſhe ſtops his anſwer with a Kils; . 
Throw not away (ſaid ſhe) thy precious breath, 
Thou ſtay'ſt too long within the reach of death. 
Timely he' obeys her wiſe advice, and ſtreit 

44 To. unjuſt Force ſhe'oppoles juſt deceit. | 
She meets the Murd'erers with a vertuons Ly, APISES 
And good difſembling Tears 3 May he not dy, org 
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In quiet then? (ſaid ſhe) will they not give 
That freedom who ſo fearleſt he ſhould Live 2 
Even fate does with your ctuelty confprre, 
And ſpares your guilt, yet does what you defpre. 
Muſt he not live ? for that ye need not fp»; 
My much-wrong'd Hxsband {peechlefs lies within; ' 
And has too little left of vital breath 
To know his Murderers, or to feel his -Death. 
One hour will do your work ------ 
Here her well-govern'd Tears dropt down apace ; 
Beanty and Sorrow mingled-in one face 
Has ſuch refiſtleſs charms that they believe, 
And an unwilling aptneſs find to grieve 
At what they came for; A pale Statnes head 
In l:nnen wrapt appear'd on Davids bed 
Two ſervants mournful ſtand and filent by, 
And on the Table med'cinal reliques ly 3 
In the cloſe room a well-plac'd Tapers light, 
Adds a becoming horrour to the ſight. 
And for th' Tmpreſſeon God prepar'd their Sence ; 
They (aw, believ'd all this, and parted thence. - 
How vainattempts Sarls unbleſt anger tryes, 
By his own hands deceiv'd, and ſervants Eyes / 

It cannot be (ſaid he) no, canit? hall 
Our great tex thouſand Slayers idly fall? 
The filly rout thinks God protects him ſhill ; 
But God, alas, guardsnot the bad from 3/1. 
Oh may he guard him ! may his members be 
In as full ſtrength, and well-ſet harmonie 
As the freſh body of the firſt made Man 
E're $iz, or Sins juſt meed, Diſeaſe began. 
He will be elſe too ſmall for our vaſt Hates 
And we muſt ſhare in our revenge with fate. 
No; let us have him Whole; we elſe may ſeem 
To'have ſnatcht away but ſome few days from him, 
And cut that Thread which would have dropt 1intwo 3 
Will our great anger learn to ſtoop ſo low ? 
I know it cannot, will not ; him we prize 
Of our juſt wrath the ſolemn $acrifice, 
That muſt not blemiſht be 3 let h'm remain 
Secure and grow xp to our ſtroak again. 
*T will be ſome pleaſure then to take his breath, 
When he ſhall frive, and wreſtle with his death 3 
Go, let him hve ----- And yet----- (hall I then ſtay 
So m__ good and great actions hate delay, 
Some foohith piety perhaps, or He 
That has been ſtill mine hozors Enemie, 
Samnel may change or croſs my juſt intent, 
And IT this Formal Pity ſoon repent. 
Beſides Fate gives him me, and whiſpers this, 
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That he can fly no more, if we ſhould miſs; 

Miſs? can we mils again? go bring him ſtrajghr, | 
Though gaſping out his Soul 3 if the wiſht date 1'Sam; 
Of his accurſed life be almoſt paſt, —— 
Some. Foy 'twill be to ſee him breath his laſt. 

The Troop return'd, of their ſhort Virtue 'aſham'd, 

Sauls courage prais'd, and their own weakneſs blam'd, 

But when the pions fraud they underſtood, 

Scarce the reſpect due to Sarls facred blood, 

Due to the ſacred beaxty in it reign'd, 

From 41ichols murder their wild rage reſtrain'd. ; 
She*alledg'd the holieſt chains that bind a wife, 13am. 
Duty and Love; (he 'aJledg'd that her own Lite, 19 17, 
Had (he rcfus'd that ſafety to her Lord, 

Would have incurr'd juſt danger from his Sword. 

Now was Sauls wrath full grown; he takes no reſt 5 

A violent Flame rolls in his troubled breſt, 

And in fterce Lightning from his Eye do's break 3 

Not his own favorites, and beſt friends dare ſpeak, 

Or look on him; but mute and trembling all, 

Fear where this Cloud will burſt, and Thunder fall. 

So when the pride and terrour of the Wood, 

A Lyox prickt with rage and want of food, 

Eſpies out from afar ſome well-fed beaſt, 

And bruſtles up preparing for his feaſt ; 

If that by ſwiftneſs ſcape his gaping jawsz -. 

His bloody eyes he hurls round, his ſharp paws 

Tear up the ground ; then runs he wild abour, 

Laſhing his angry tail, and roaring out. | 

Feaſts creep into their dens, and treeble there; 

Trees, though no wird ſtirring, ſhake with fear 5 {B. 
Silence and horror fill the place around. . « Sat 
Eccho it ſelf dares ſcarce repeat the ſound. | pings 
46 Midit a large //ood that joyns fair Ramaehs Town 

(The neighbourhood fair Kama's chief renown) 


47 A College (tands, where at great Prophets feet _ 


The Prophets Sons with filent diligence meet, 

By Samuel built, and mod'erately endow'd,. 

Yet more to 'his lib'ral Towgze than Hands they ow'd. 

There himſelf taxght, and his bleſt voice to hear, 

Teachers themſelves lay proud beneath him there. 

The Howſe was a large Square; but plainand low 

Wiſe Natxres uſe Art ſtrove not to outgo.. | 

An inward Square by well-rang'd Trees was made 

And midſt the friendly cover of their ſhade, 

A pure, well-taſted, wholſome Fonrtain roſe; 

Which no vain coſt of Afarble did encloſe; = 

Nor through carv'd ſ:apes did the forc'd waters paſs, 

Shapes gazing on themſelves 1'th' liquid glaſs. 

Yer the chaſte ſtream that 'mong looſe pebles fell "OE 
Gog 2 For 
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48 For Cleanneſs, Thirſt Religion ſerv'd as well. 

49 The Scholars, DoFors and Companions here, 
Lodg'd all apart in neat ſmal] Chambers were : 
Itell-furniſht Chambers, for in each there ſtood, 

5o A narrow Conch, Table and Chair of Wopd ; 
More is but clog where aſe dues bound delight 3 


And thoſe are rich whole Heal: 4's proportion'd right 


To their Lifes.Form; more goods would but becom 
A Furden to them, and contratt their raome. 
A ſecond Conrt more ſacred ſtood behind, 
Built fairer, and ro nobler uſe defign'd:. 
The Hall and $chocls one fide of it poſleſt ; 
The Library and Synaggee. the reſt. 
Tables of. plain-cut F irre adorn'd the Hall ; 
51 Aad with braſts skins the beds were cov'red all. 
52 The reverend D«@ors take their ſeats on high, 
Th' E/ef Companions in their boſoms lie. . 
The Scholars Fir below upon the ground, 
O1 freſh-ſtrew'd ruſhes place themſelves around. 
With more reſpect the wiſe and ancient lay 
But cat not choicer Herbs or Bread than they, 
Nor purer Waters drank, their conſtant feaſt ; 
But by great days, and Sacrifice encreaſt. 
The S&chools built round and higher, at the end 
With their fair circle did this fide extend ; 
To which their $yzagoexe on th'other (ile, 
And to the Hal/ their 1 ibrary replide. 
The midſt rowards their large Gardens openlay, 
To'admit the joys of Sprizg and early day. 
I'th* Library a few choice Authors ſtood ; 
Yet 'twas well ſtor'd, for that ſmall ſtore-was good 
Writing, Mans Spiritual Plyſch, was not then 
It ſolf, as now, growna Diſeaſe of Men, 
Learning ( yourg Virgin but few Suiters krewz 
The common Preſtitute (he lately grew, 
And with her ſparious brood ha now the Preſs; 
Luborious effeds of Jaleneſ, ! 
Here all the various forms one might behold 
How Letters ſav'd themſelves from Death of old; 
53 Sowe painfully engrav'd in thin wrought Plates, 
Some cut in #ood, ſome lightlier trac'd 01 Slates 3 
Some drawn on fair Palm-leaves, with ſhort-liv'd toy], 
Had not their friend the C dar lent his 0yl. 
Some wrought in 8714s, lome writ in tenucr Barks 3 
Some the ſharp $1z/e in waxen Tables marks; 
56 Some 1n beaſts 54izs, and lome in Biblos reed 3 
Both new rude arts, which age and growth did need. 
The Schools were painted well with uſcful skill; 
Stars, Maps, and Stories the Jearn'd wall did fill. 
Wiſe wholeſome Proverbs mixt around the roum, 


Some 
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57 Some writ, and in Feyptian Figures ſome. 
Here all the nobleſt irs of men infpir'd, 
From earths (]I:ght joys, and worthleſs toils retir'd, 
Whom Samnels Fame and Bounty thither lead, 
Each day by turns their folid knowledge read. 

58 The courſe and power of 8fars great Nathan thought, 
And home to man thoſe diitant Wonders brought, 
How toward both Poles the $wrs fixt journey bends, 
And how the Tear his crooked walk attends. 

By what juſt ſteps the wandring Lights advance, 
And what eternal meaſures guide their dance. 
Himſelf a Prophet ; but his LeFxures ſhow'd 

How little of that Art to them he ow'd. 

Mahol th'interior worlds fantaſtick face, 
Through all the turns of Azatters Maze did trace, 
Great Natur:s well-ſet Clock in pieces took z 

On all the Sprizgs and ſmalleſt wheels. did look 
Of Life and Aotion; and with equal art 

Made up again the #hole of ev'ry Part. 

The Prophet Gad in lexrned Duſt deſignes 
Thiimmortal { {ic: rules of. fanci'dml.zxes. 

Of Numbers t00 th' wmmambred wealth he ſhowes, 
And with t!-m tar their exaleſs journey goes. 

59 Numbers which (ti1! encreaſe more high and wide. 
From Oxe, the root of their turn'd Pyramide. 

Of Mer, and Ages palt Seraiah read | 
Embaln'd inlong liv'd Hijtorg the Dead. 
Show'd the ſt-ep falls, and {low aſcent of Statesz 
What 1'iſdom and what Fol/ies make their F ates. 
Samuel h:mſelf did Gods rich Law diſplay 3 

Tavghr doubting men with Judgment to obey. 
And oft his raviihr Soxl with ſudden flight 

Soar'd above preſent Times; and hamane fight. 
Thoſe Arts but welcome ſtrangers might appear, 
Muſick and Verſe ſeem'd born and bred up here; 
Scarce the blelt Heav'er that rings with Azgels voyce, 
Does with more conſtant Harmony rejoyce. 

The ſacred 24uſe does here each breaſt inſpire z | 
Heman, and (weet-mouth'd A/2ph rule their Quzre 5 
Both charming Poets, and all ttrains they plaid, 

By artful Breath, or nimble F7rgers made. 

The 8yagogxe was dreſt with care and coſt, 

(The only place where that —__ ot loſt) 
The glittering roof with gold did daze the view, 

60 The ſides refrc{h't with ſilks of ſacred blew. 

Here thrice each dav they read their perfect Law, 
Thrice pray'ers from willing Heav'ex a bleſiing draw 3 
Thrice in glad Hymns ſwell'd with the Great Ones praile, 

61 The plyant Yoice on her ſev'en ſteps they raile, 

Whillt all the ez/zvened Inftruments around 
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To the juſt feet with various concord ſound ; 
Such things were Aſuſes then, contemn'd low earth ; 
Decently proud, and: mindful of their birth. 

'Twas God himſelf that here tun'd every Toung; 
And gratefully of him alone they ſung. 

62 They ſung how God'ſpake out the worlds vaſt ball ; 
From Nothing, and from. No where call'd forth A/. 
No Nqture yet, or place for't-. to! paſlelſs, 

But an unbottom'd Gxlf.of :Emptineſs. . -. 
Full of Hiefelf, th'. Almighty fat, his own 

63 Palace, and without Solitude Aloxe.. | 
But he was Goodneſs whole, and all things will d; 
Which ere they we#e, his a&ive word fulfill'd ; 

And their aſtoniſht, heads o'th' ſudden rear'd ; 
An unſhap'd kind'of Something firſt. appear'd, 
Confeſling its new :Beirg, and undreſt 
As if it ſtept in haſt. before the reft; - 
Yet buried in this Matters darkſome womb, 
Lay the rich Seeds of. every thing to.come. 
From hence the chearful Flame leaptup fo high 
Cloſe at his heels the nimble Air. did: fly ; 
Dull Earth:with bis:own weight did downwards pierce 
To the fixt Navel of the Wniverſe, | 
And was quite loſt in waters : till God ſaid 
To the proud Sea, {brink in your ins'olent head, 
See how the gaping Earth: has. made you place; 
That durſt not murmure, but ſbrunk 1n apace. 
Since when his. bounds are ſet, at. which in vain 
He foams; and'ragesand turns back again. 
With richer ſtuff he bad Heavens fabrick ſhine, 
And from kim. a quick ſpring of. Lzght Divine 
Swell'd up the 8x, from whence hischer'iſhing flame 
Fills the whole world; like Hizz from whom it came. 
He ſmooth'd the rough-caſt 2100s imperfect mold, 
And comb'd her beamy locks with ſacred gold ; 
Be thou (faid he) Rxcer of the mournful night, 
And as he ſpoke, ſhe'aroſe clad o're in Light, 
With thouſand Stars attending on her train ; 
With her they riſe, with her they ſet again. 
Then Herbs peep'd forth, new Trees admiring ſtood, 
And ſmelling Flowers painted the infant wood. 
Then flocks of Birds through the glad ayr did flec, 
Joyful, and ſafe before Mans Luxurie, 
Teaching their Maker in their untaught lays: 
Nay the wnte Fiſh witneſs no leſs his praile. 
For thoſe he made, and cloath'd with ſilver ſcales ; 
From AMizoes to thoſe /iving Iſlands, Whales. 
Beaſts too were his command: what could he more ? 
Yes, Mar he could, the bond of all before; 

Lo. In him he all things with ſtrange order hurl'd ; 
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In him, that ful! Auridgment of the World. 
This, and mych mre of Gods,great works they told ; 

His mercies, and {ome jydgments too of old : 
How when all earth was deeply {tain'd in fin; 
With an impetuous noiſe the wayes came rulhing in. 
Where birds e're while. dwelt and fecurcly ſung 3 
There Fiſh (an unknaWn Net) entangled huag. 
The face of hipwrackt, Nature naked lay ; 
The $#x peep'd forth, and beheld nought but $ea. 
This men forgot, and burnt in luſt again 3 
Till ſhow'rs, ſtrange as their Sin, of fiery rain, 
And ſcalding brimſtone, dropt on Sodoms head 3 
Alive they felt thole Flames they fry in Dead. 
No better end ralh Pharobs pride. befel 
When wind and Sa@ wag'd war for Iſrael. 
In his gilt Chariots amaz'd Fiſhes ſat, 
And grew with corps of wretched Princes fat. 
The waves and rocks half-caten bodies ſtain 
Nor was it ſince call'd the Red-Sea in vain. 
Much too they told of faithful Abrams fame, 

64 To whoſe bleſt paſlage they owe ſtill their Name 2 
Of Moſes much, and the great ſeed of Num : 
What wonders they perform'd, what lands they won. 
How many Kizgs they {lew gr Captive brought 
They held the Swords, but. God.and Argels fought. 

Thus gain'd they the wiſe ſpending of their daysz 

And their whole Life was their dear Afakers praiſe, 
No minures reſt, no {wifteſt thought they fold 
To that beloved Plagne of Minkind Gold. 
Gold for which all mankind with greater pains 
Labour towards Hell, thaa thoſe who dig its vains. 
Their wealth was the Contempt of it; which more 
They valu'd than rich fools the thming 0re. 
The $871k-worm's pretious death they ſcorn'd to wear, 
And Tyrian Dy appear'd but ſordid there. 
Honour, which ſince the price of Souls became, 
Seem'd to thele great ones a low idle Name. 
Inſtead of Down, hard beds they choſe to have, 
Such as might bid them not forget their Grave. 
Their Board diſpeopled no full Element, 
Free Natures bounty thrifttily they ſpent 
And ſpar'd the Stock; nor could their bodies fay 
We owe this Cradereſs t' Excels yelterday. 
Thus Soxls live cleanly, and no foiling fear, 
Bur entercain their welcome Maker there. 
The Ser ſes perform nimbly what they're bid, 
And Honeſily, nor are by Reaſon chid. 
And when the Down of //cep does ſoftly all, 

65 Their Dreams are heave 1ly thea, and myſtical, 
With haſty wings Tie preſent they outtly, 
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20, 


Ih, V- 2, 


Ib. v. 23» 


Num, 22, 


Ib. v. 28, 
Num. 24.5 


And tread the doubtful 2zaze of Deſtiny. 
There walk and ſport among the years to come; 
And with quick Eye pierce ev'ery Cauſes womb. 
Thus theſe wile $4its*enjoy'd their Little AV; 
Free from the {pight of zuch miſtaken Saul : 

For if mans Lite we in juſt ballance weigh, 
David deſerv'd his Envy leſs than They. + 

Of this retreat the hunted Prizce takes choice, 
Adds to their-2xire his nobler Lyre and Voice. 
But long unknowneven here he could not lye; 
So bright his L#ſtre, lo quick Ervies Eye! 
Th'oftended Troop, whom he eſcap'd before, 
Purſue him here, and fear miſtakes-no*more ; 
Belov'd revenge freſh rage to them affords; 
Some part of him all promiſe to their Swords. 


They came, but a new ſpirit their hearts poſleſt, 


Scatt'ring a ſacred calm through every brefſt : 

The furrows of their-brow, fo rough erewlle, 

Sink down into the dimples of a 827le. 

Their cooler veins {well with a peaceful tide, 

And the chaſte ſtreams'with-everi current glide. 

A ſudden day breaks gently through their eyes, 

And Morning-bluſhes in their cheeks ariſe. 

The thoughts of war; of. blood; and murther ceaſe 3 

In peaceful tunes they /adore the God of Peace. 

New Meſlengers twice niore the Tyrant ſent, 

And was twice more mockt with the ſame event. 

His heightned rage no loriger brooks delay ; 

It ſends himthere himſelf; but on the way 

His fooliſh Anger a-wiſe' Fury grew, 

And Bleſſings from his mouth urbidden flew. 

His Kingly Robes he laid at Natoth down, 

Began to wnderſtand and ſcorn his Crow ; 

Employ'd his mounting thoughts on nobler things ; 

And felt more ſol;zd joys than Empire brings. 

Embrac'd his wondring Soz, and on his head 

The balzz of all paſt wounds, kind Tears he ſhed. 
So cov'etous Balaam with a fond intent 

Of curſing the bleſt Seed, to Moab went. 

But as he went his fatal tongue to ſel] ; 

His Aſs taught him to ſpeak, God to ſpeak well. 
How comely are thy Tents, oh Iſrael / 

(Thus he began) what conqueſts they foretel ! 

Leſs fair are Orchards in their Autumn pride, 

Adorn'd with Trees on ſome fair Rivers (ide. 

Leſs fair are Yalleys their green mantles ſpread ! 

Or Mountains with tall Cedars on their head ! 

'Twas God himſelf {thy God who mult not fear ? ) 

Brought thee from Bondage to be Maffer here. 


Slanehter 
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Slaughter (hall wear out theſe 3 new Weapors get 3 

And Death 1n. triumph on thy darts ſhall fit. 

When Jadabs Lyonitarts up to his prey, © 

The Beaſts (hall hahg their Ears, and creep away. 

When he lies down, the Foods ſhall filence keep, 

And dreadful 7ygers tremble at his /eep. 

Thy Cxrſers, Jacob, ſhall twice. c#rſed be 5 

And he thall bleſs 5i-2ſeff that bletles Thee. 
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NOTES 


UPON THE 


FIRST BOOK: 


} HE cuſtom of beginningall Poems, witha Propoſition 
of the whole work, and an Invocation of ſome God 
for his affiſtance to go through with it, 1s ſo ſolemn- 
ly and religiouſly obſerved by all the ancient Poets, 
that though I could have found out a better way, [ 

ſhould not (T think) have ventured upon it. But therecan be, I be- 
lieve, none better ; and that part of the 7-vocation, if it became a 
Heathen,isno leſs Neceſſary for a Chriſtian Poet. A Fove Principinm 
Muſe ; and it follows then very naturally, Fours omnia plena. The 
whole work may reaſonably hope to be filled with a Divize $pi- 
#3t, when it begins with a Prayet to be ſo. The Grecians built 
this Portal with lefs ſtate, and made but one part of theſe Two; 
in which, and almoſt all things elſe, I prefer the judgment of the 
Latins; though generally they abuſed the Prayer, by converting 
it from the Deity,to the worſt of Aer, their Princes: as Lucan ad- 
dreſſes it to Nero, and Statins to Domitian ; both imitating there- 
in (bur not equalling,) Yirgil, who in his Georgicks chuſes Auguſtus 
for the 0bje& of his Invocation, 2 God little {uperior to the other 
tWO., 

2 T callit Fadah's,rather than Tſrael's Scepter(though in the notion 

_ of diſtin&t Kingdoms, Iſrael was very much the greater.) Firſt, be- 

cauſe David himſelf was of that Tribe. Secondly, becauſe he was 
firſt made King of J#d4h, and this Poem was deſigned no farther 
than to bring him to his Tnanguration at Hebron. Thirdly, becauſe 
the Monarchy of Judah laſted longer, not only in his Race, but 
out-laſted all the {everal Races of the Kings of 1ſrael. And laſtly, 
and chiefly, becauſe our $av7oxr deſcended from him in that Tr;be, 
which makes it infinitely more confiderable than all the reſt. 

3 T hopethis kind of boaſt (which have been taught by almoſt all 
 theold Poets) will not ſeem immodelt ; for though ſome in other 
Languages have attempted the writing a D7vize Poem 5 yet none, 
that I know of, has in Englith : So Yiregzl ſays in the 3, of his Geor- 
gicks, 
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Sed me Parnaſſt deſerta per ardua dulcis 

Raptat amor, juvat ire jugis, qua nulla priorunm. 
_..,_ Caſtaliam molli divertitur orbita clivs. | 
Becauſe none in Latiz had written of that ſubje&t. So Horace, 

Libcra, per vacuum poſui veſtigia princeps, 

Non aliena meo preſſe pede, —— 

And before them both Lucretizs, 

Avia Pieridum peragro loca, nullius ante 

Trita ſolo, juvat integros accedere fontes 

Atqz haurire 
And fo Nemeſtanns, 

—— Ducitq; per avia, qua ſola nunquan 

| Trita rotis Ea | 

Though there he does wrong to Gratizs, who treated of the ſame 

Argumenr betore him. And ſo Oppiar, 1. Yer. 

"Foto x, Trantar Grdboulo aragady 

| Thu jpeegmoy wnw Tis fins indtucey dordaly. | 

My own alluſton here is to the paſlage of the 7ſ-aelites through 
the Wilderneſs, in which they were guided by a Pillar of 
Flame. 

4 Though there have been three Temples at Jeruſalem, the firſt 
built by Solomon, the ſecond by Zorobabel, and the third by Herod 
(for it appears by Joſephus that Herod pluckt down the old Temple, 
and built a new one) yet I mention only the firſt and laſt, which 
were very much (uperiour to that of Zorobabel in riches and mag- 
nificence, though that was forty ſix years building, whereas He- 
rods was but eight, and Solomons leven; of all three the laſt was 
the moſt ſtately ; and in that, and not Zorobabels Temple,was ful- 
filled theProphecie of H2gai,that the glory ofthe laſtHouſe ſhould 
be greater than of the firlt, 

5 To bemadean Apoſtle tor the converſion of Poetry to Chriſtia- 
rity, as S. Paul was tor the converſion of the Gertiles ; which was 
done not only by the IFord, as Chriſt was the Eternal Word of his 
Father , but by his becoming a Particular Word or Call to him. 
This is more fully explained in the Latin Tranſlation, 

6 It was the ſame caſe with Herc#les; and therefore I am not afraid 
to apply to this ſubject that which Sexeca makes Juno ſpeak of 
hin in Hercul. Fur. 

Superat, & creſcit malis, 
Iraq, noſtri fruitur, in laudes ſuas 
Mea vertit odia, dum nimis ſgvaimpers. 
. .- . Patremprobaui; glorie feci locum. 
And a little after, | 
Minorg; labor eſt Herculi juſſa exequi, 
Quan mihi juber? 

7 In the publick Games of Greece, Palm was made the fign and re- 
ward of Yidory, becaule it is the nature of that Tree to reſiſt, oyer- 
come, and thrive the better for all preſſures, 

Palmagz; nobilis 

Terrarum dominos evehit ad Deos. Hor, Od. 1. 
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From whence Palma is taken frequently by the Poets, and Orator; 
too, for the Yidory it (elf. And the Greek Grammarians ſay, that 
2x3» (to overcome) is derived from the ſame ſenſe, mees 4 wi dry, 
a4 non cedendo. 

Shore is properly ſpoken of the Sea, and Banks of Rivers : and 
the ſame difference is between Littns and Ripa ; but yet Littys is 
frequently taken among the beſt Latin Authors for Ripa, asI do 
here Shore for Bank, Virgil. 

Littora que dulces anras diffunditis agris, 
Speaking of Aincins. 

That the Aatter of winds 1s an Fxhalation ariſing out of the 
concavities of the Earth, is the opinionof Ariſtotle, and almoſt all 
Philoſophers (ince him, except ſonſe few who follow Hippocrates 
his doctrine, who defined the wind to be Arr iz Motion, or fluy. 
In thoſe concavities, when the Exhalations (which Semeca calls 
Subterranean Clonds) overcharge the place, the moiſt ones turn 
into water, and the dry ones into IPinds; and theſe are the ſecret 
Treaſuries, out of which God is in the Scripture ſaid to bring them, 
This was alſo meant by the Poets, who feigned that they were 
kept by Aolns, impriſoned in deep Caves, 

- —Hic vaſto Rex Aolus antro 

Luffantces ventos tempeſtate JUE ſonoras 

Tmperio premit, ac vinclis & carcere frenat. 
Upon which methinks, Sexcca 1s too critical, when he ſays, 2202 7- 
tellexit,nec id quod clanſun eſt,efſe adbuc ventun, nec id quod ven- 
tus eſt, poſſe clandi:nam quod in clanſo eſt, quieſcit, &+ aeris ſiatio 
efr, omnis in fug1 ventus eſt : For though it get not yet out, it is 
wind .as ſoon as it (tirs within, and attempts to do ſo. However, 
my Epithete of u»fletcht Tempeſts might pals with him; for as ſoon 
as the wings are grown, it either flies away, or in caſe of extream 
reſiſtance (if it be very ſtrong) cauſes an Earthquake. Fuvenal 
Sat. 5. expreſles very well the Sonthwind, in one of thele dens. 

——Dwnt ſe continet Auſter, 

Dum ſedet, & (iccat madidas in carcere pennas. 


IO | To give a probablercaſon of the perpetual ſupply of waters to 


Fountains and Rivers, it is neceſlary to eſtabliſh an Abyſs or deep 
gulph of waters, into which the Sea diſcharges it ſelf, as Rivers do 
into the Sea ; all which maintain a perpetual Circulation of wa- 
ter, like that of Blood inmans body : For to refer the original of 
all Fountains tocondenſation, and afterwards diffolution of vapors 
under the Earth, is one of the moſt unphiloſophical opinions 1n all 
Ariſtotle. And this 4byſs of waters 1s very agreeable to the Scrip- 
tures. Facob bletles Joſeph with the Bleſſings of the Heavens above, 
and with the Bleſſings of the Deep beneath; that 1s, with the dew 
and rain of Heaven, and with the Fountains and Rivers that ariſe 
from the Deep ; and F ſdras contormably to this, asks, What habi- 
tations are inthe heart of the Sea, and what veins in the root of 
the Abyſs 2 Soat the end of the Delrge, X/0ſes ſays, that God ſtopt 
the Windows of Heaven, and the Fountain of the 4byſs. 


And undiſturb'd byAſoons in hence fleep ForT ſuppoſe the X00 
to 
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to be the principal, it not ſole cauſe of the Ebbirg and Flowing of 
the Sea, but to have ng effect upon the waters that are beneath the 
Sea it (elf. Rs.” | 

11 This muſtbe taken ina Poetical ſenſe; for el{e making Hell to be 
in the Cexter of the Earth, it is far from infinitely large, or deep, 
yet, on my Conſcience, where ere it be, it 15 not ſo ſtrait, as that 
Crowding and (weating {hould be one of the Torments Of it, as is 
pleaſantly fancied by Be/larmine.Leſſuus wn hisBook de Morib.Divi- 
24s,as if he had been there to ſurvey it, determines the Diameter to 
be ju't a Dutch mile. But Ribera, upon (and out of the Apocalypſe, 
allows Plzto a little more elbow-room, and extends it to 1600. tur- 
longs, that is 2co. Italian miles. Y7irg;1 (as good a Divine for this 
matter as either of them) ſays it istwiceas deepas the diſtance be- 
twixt Heaven aa Earth : 

Bis patet in praceps taninm tenditq; ſub umbras 

Quautus ad atherenm coli ſuſpetus Olympunt. 
Heſtod is more moderate : 

TeaTey Eyee3 Und yig anoy wonres is” a md tyaings 
Statins puts it very low, but is not ſo punctual in the diſtance: He 
finds out an Hell beneath the vulgar one, 

Tndeſpeda tenet vobis qui Tartara quorum 

Vos eſtis ſuper ---- 
Which ſure A#ſchylus meant too by what he calls Tagrage vip3ew did, 
the Scripture terms it Utter Darkneſs, £1570 etwregyy,  Zigey XGT6. 

12 There aretio opinions concerning Sammels anointing of Da- 
vid - one (which isFoſephus's_) chat he did it privately,and that it 
was keyt as a ſecret from Davids Father and Brethrez ; the other, 
that it was done before them, which I rather follow ; and therefore 
we uſe the word Bo/d!y - nay, I believe,that moſt of the people,and 
Jonathan, and Saul limfelt knew tt, for fo it ſeems by $axls great 
jealoutie of his being appointed to ſucceed him; and Forathar 
avows his ki wledgoeof it to David himſelf; and therefore makes 
a Covenant with him, that he ſhould ule his family kindly when he 
came to be King. Anointing did properly belong to the Inangura- 
tion of High Prieſts; and wasapplyed to Kings (and likewiſe even 
to Prophets) as they werea kind of extraordinary High Prieſts, and 
did often exercile the duties of their Function, which makes me be- 
lheve that $ax/ was fo (ſeverely reproved and puniſhed;not ſo much 
for offering Sacrifice (as an ulurpation of the Prieſts Office) as for 
his infidelity-in not (caying longer for Samucl,as he was appointed 
by Samzel; that is, by God himſelf. But there isa Tradition out of 
the Rabbins,thatrhe manner of anointing Prieſts and Kings was dit- 
ferent; as, that the 0y/ was poured in a Croſs (decnſiatim, like the 
figure of Ten X_) upon the Prieſts heals, and Round in faſhion of a 
Crow» upon their Kizgsz which I follow here, becauſe it ſounds 
more poetically (The roy1! drops round his enlarged head) not that 
I have any faith 11 the authority of thoſe Authors. 

13 The Prophecze of Ficob at his death concerning all his Sons, Gez, 
49. v. 10. The Scepter (hall not depart trom Jud4h, nor the Law- 
giver from between his feet , till $hz/o come, and to him ſhall 

belong 
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belong the aſſembling of Nations. All Tterpreters agree, that by 
$h;lo 18 meant the Meſſzas; but almoſt all tranſlate it diftercntly, 
The Septuagint, Donec veniant, T4 anoxriueye cvrg, que repoſita ſunt 
e7. Tertullian,and ſome other Fathers, Doxec veniat cui repoſitum eſt, 
The vulgar Edition, Qui mittendiis eſt;lome of the Rabbies, Fil: xs 
ejus;, others, Filins mulicris ; others, Rex Meſſtas 3; others, Soſpi- 
tator, or Tranquillator ; ours, and the French Tranflation retain 
the word $h;lo, which I chuſe to follow. 

14 Though none of the Engliſh Poets, nor indeed of the ancient 
Latin,have imitated Yireil1n leaving ſometimes halk-rerſes (where 
the ſenſe ſeems to invite a man to that liberty_) yet his authority 
alone is ſufficient, eſpecially in a thing that looks ſo naturally and 
oracefully : and I arn far from their opinion, who think that Yirgil 
himſelfintended to have filled up thoſe broken Hemiſtiques: There 
are ſome places in him, which I dare almoſt ſwear have been made 
up ſince his death by the putid officioutneſs of fome Grammarians z 
as that of Dido, 

Moriamur inulte ? 

Sed moriamnr, ait — - 

Here I am confident Yireil broke off; and indeed what could be 
more proper for the paſlion ſhe was then in, than to conclude ab- 
ruptly with that reſolution? nothing could there be well added ; 
but if there were a neceſlity of it, yet that which follows, is of all 
things that could have been thought on, the moſt improper, and 
the molt falſe, 

Sic, fic oat ire ſub umbras, _ 
Which is contrary to her ſenle: for to have died revenged, would 
have been 

Sic, fie juvat ire ſub umbras. | 
Shall we die (ays the) w-revenged? That's all that can make death 
unpleaſant tous: but however 1t 1s neceſſary to die. I remember, 
when I made once this exception to a friend of mine, he could not 
tell how to anſwer it, but by correcting the Print, and putting a 
note of 7terrogation after -the firſt $jc. 

Sic ? fic juvat ire ſub umbras : | 
Which does indeed alittle mend the ſenſe; but then the expreſiion 
(to make an Interrogation of Sic alone) isJame,and not like theLa- 
tin of Virgil, or of that age: But of this enough. Though the Ax- 
cients did not (as [ ſaid_) imitate Yirgz/ inthe uſe of theſe broken 
verſes; yet that they approved it, appears by 02id, who (as Se- 
zecareports in the 16.Cortrover/e)upon theſe two verles ot Varro, 

Deſiderant latrare canes, urbeſq; ſilebant, 

Omnia nofis erant placidi compoſts quiete, 

Said they would have been much better, if the latter part of the 
ſecond, verſe had been left out 3 and that it had ended, 

Omnia notzs erant | 
Which it is pity that Cv7d ſaw not in ſume of his own verſes, as 
moſt remarkably in that, 

Omnia pontus erant, deerant quog; littora ponto, 

All things was & . nor ha( the Sea a Shore. 


Where 
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Where he might have ended excellently with 
Omnia pontus erat 
But the addition ts {uperfluous, even to ridiculouſnels. 
An Apoſcope'rs, hike Virgils 
Is Ros ego———ged motos preſtat componere flu@us. 
This would il] bejit the mouth of any thing but a Fxry 3 but it were 
improper for a Devil to- make a whole ſpeech without ſome lies 
11 it; ſuch are thoſe precedent exaltations of the Devils power, 
which are molt of them talſe, but not All, tor that were too much 
even for a Fury; nor are her boalts more falle, than her threatnings 
vain where ſhe ſays afterwards, 'Tis not thy God himfelf= yet 
Seneca, ventures to make a man ſay as much in Her, Fur. 
Ample@ere aras, nullus eripict Dens 
Te mihi | 
16 Cain was the fir{t and greateſt example of Exvy in the World; 
who ſlew his Brother, becauſe his Sacrifice was more acceptable to 
God'than his own : at which the Scripture ſays, He was ſorely an- 
gred, and his countenance caſt down. 1t is hard to gueſs what it was 
in Cairns ſacrifice that diſpleaſed God ; the Septuagint make it to 
be a detect in the Qxality or Lnantity of the Offering, is iey igo3; 
TegTiriy une, p3us Ss wi Sins, fuagles; If thou haſt. offered right, 
but not rightly divided, haſt thou not finned ? but this Tranſla- 
tion, neither the Vulgar Edition, nor ours, nor almoſt any follows. 
We mult therefore be content to be 1gnorant of the cauſe, ſince 
it hath pleaſed God not to declare it ; neither 1s it declared in 
what manner he ({lew his Brother : And therefore I had the Liberty 
to chuſe that which I thought moſt probable; which 1s, that he 
knockt him on the head with ſome great ſtone, which was one 
of the firſt ordinary and moſt natural weapons of anger. That this 
ſtone was big enough to be the Monument or Tombſtone of Abel, 
is not ſo Hyperbolical, as what Yirgil ſays in the ſame kind of 
Turns, 
- Saxium circum ſpicit ingens, 
Saxium antiquum ingens, campo qui forte jacebat 
Limes agro poſitus, liter ut diſcerneret agris, 
Vix illud lefi bis ſex cervice ſubirent, 
BPualia nunc hominum producit corpora tellus, 
Ille manu raptum trepidd torquebat in hoſtem < 
Which he takes from Homer, but adds to the Hyperbole, 
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Ovid is no leſs. bold, Metamorph. 12. 
Codice qui miſſo quem vix juge bina moverent 
Junta, Phololeniden 4 ſummo vertice ſregit. 


17 Though the Fews uſed to bury, and not to burn the Dead, yet 
it is very probable that ſome Nations, even ſo anciently practiſed 
Burning of them, and' that is enough to make it allowable tor 
the Fry here to allude to that cuſtom:which if we believe S#ativs, 

was 
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was received even among the Grecians before the Thebar 
War. | | | | 


18 Belzebub. That one evil Spirit preſided over the others,was not 


19 


only the received opinions of the Ancients, both Fews and Gen- 
tiles ; but appears vut of the Seriptures, where he is called, Prince 
of this world, John 12. 3 1. Prince of this age, Corinth. 11.6. Prince 
of the Power -4 the Air, Ephel. 11. 2. Priztce of Devils, Mat.1 2.24. 
by the expreſs name of 'BeJzebub, which is the reaſon why Tuſe it 
here. Porphyrins ſays his name is Serapis, Mimors v70l ciouy ay age 6 Ed- 
guts, Ns Tiraoy Evupency's Trxdgnr © xvov, car" iviy 6 Un Tols Te gorydors, fe 
Salt, yi, die: mornges Saipay, According to which Statins calls him 
Triplicis mundi ſumumunt; but-names im fot :- for he adds, Due 
ſcire nefaſtum eft, This 1s the Spirit to whom the two Verſes, cited 
by the lame Porphyry addreſs themſelves, 
AaTuoy &AJroviay Luxor didfnue Menty you 
| *Heeiov vnivep3s ure, xSorioy T' iqUatg Iv. 

O thou &pirit that haſt the command of guilty $9zls,beneath the 
vaults of the Air, and above thoſe of the Earth: which I ſhould 
rather read y9orivy 7 vnivegd:; And beneath the Vaults of the 
Earth too. 

Now for the name of Belzebub, it fignifies the Lord of Flies; 
which ſome think to be a name of ſcorz given by the Fews to this 
great Jupiter of the Syrians, whom they called Buktdunr, 3d eff, 
ale 3egnry, becaule the Sacrifices 1n this Texzple were infeſted with 
multitudes of Flies, which by a peculiar priviledge, notwithſtand- 
ing the daily great number of Sacrifices, never came (for ſuch is 
the Tradition) into the Temple at Fernſalem. But others believe 
it was no mock name, but a Surzame of Baal, as he was worlhipt 
at Ekroy, either from bringing or —_— away ſwarms of Flies, 
with which the Eaſtern Countries were often moleſted ; and their 
reaſon is, becauſe 4haz7iah inthe time of his fickneſs (when it is 
likely he would not rally with the God from whom he hoped for 
relief) ſends to him under the name of Belzebub. 

That even inſenſible things are atfeted with horrour at the pre- 
ſence of Dev#ls, 1s a frequent exaggeration of ſtories of that kind ; 
and could not well be omitted at the appearance of Poetical 
Spirits, | 

Tartaream intendit vocem, qua protinus omne 
Contrenuit nemns, & ſylue intonnere profunde, 
Audiit & Trivie longe lacus, &c.—— Virg. Xneid. 7. 


And Seneca nearer to my purpoſe in Thyeſtes : Senſit in- 
troitus tuos Domus, &* nefando tota contat}u hborruit-— Jam 
tunm meſte. pedem Terre gravantur, Cernis ut ſontes liquor Tn- 
trorſus aus linquat, ut regio vacent, &c And after, Imo mu- 
git & fundo ſolum, Tonat dies ſerenns ac totis domus ut fra: 
tedtis crepuit, & moti Lares vertere uvultum. When Statins makes 
the Ghoſt of Laizs to come to Fteocles to encourage him to 
the War with his Brother, I cannot underſcand; why he makes 
him aflume the thape of Tirefas, Longevi vatis opacos Induitur 
enltns, 
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oultus vocemg;, & vellera, ſince at his going away he diſcovers 
him to be Lazrs, 

——Ramos, ac vellera fronti 

Diripuit confeſſus avum —— SELL 
Neither do I more approve in this point of Yirgils method, who in 
the 7. Zncid: brings AleFo to Turns at firlt 1n the ſhape of a 


Prieſteſs, | | 

Fit Calybe Tunonis anus ,—— | 
But at her leaving of him, makes her take upon her, her own figure 
of a Fury, and ſo ſpeak to him 5 which might have been done, me- 
thinks, as well at firlt, or indeed better not done at all; for no per- 
ſon is ſo improper to per[wade man to any undertaking,as the Devil 
without a diſguiſe : which is the reaſon why I make him here both 
come in,and go out too in the likeneſs of Benjamin,who as the firſt 
and chief of Saxls Progenitors, might the moſt probably ſeem con- 
cera'd for his welfare, and the eafilieſt be believed and obeyed, 

[ fancy here that the wp of Benjamin (ſtood in manner of a 
Colofſ #s Over8aulsGate;tor which perhaps [ (hall have ſome Criticks 
fall ſeverely upon me; it being the common opinion, that the uſe 
of all ates, nay, even pictures, or other repreſentations of things 
to the light, was forbidden the Fews. I know very well, that 1n 
latter ages, when they were molt rigid in obſerving of the Letter of 
the Law (which they began to be about the time whenthey ſhould 
have left it Jeven the civil uſe of Images was notallowed, asnow 
among the Mahnmetans. But I believe that at firſt it was otherwiſe : 
And firſt, the words of the Decalogue forbid the making of Images, 
not abſolutely,but with relation to the end of bowing down, or wor- 
ſoiping them;and if the Commandment had implyed more, it would 
bind us Chriſtians as well as the Jews, for it 13 a Moral one. Se- 
condly, we have ſeveral examples in the Bzble; which ſhew that 
ſtatues were in ule among the Hebrews, nay, appointed by God to 
be lo, as thoſe of theChernbims,and divers other Figures, for the or- 
nament of the Tabernacle and Templezas that likewiſe of the Brazen 
Serpent, and the Lyons upon Solomons Throne,and the ſtatue of Da- 
vid, placed by Michol in his Bed, to deceive the Souldiers who 
came to murder him; of which more particularly hereafter. Yaſques 
ſays, that ſuch Images only were unlawful, as were Eres aut con- 
ftitutes modo accommodato adorationi,made,erected,or conſtituted 
ina Manner proper for Adorstion;whichfodus accommodatus ado- 
rationis, he defines to be, when the Image is made or erefted Per 
ſe, for its own ſake, and not as an Apperdzx or addition for the or- 
nament of ſome other thing; as for example, States are 7dols, 
when Temples are made for them; when they are only made for 
Temples, they are but Civil Ornaments. 

Enchanted Vertues. That 1s, whoſe operation is ſtopt, as it 
were, by ſome Enchantment. Like that Faſcination called by the 
French, Novement d' eſgnillette, which hinders the natural faculty 
of Generation, | 

So Homer, *Axails, ir Ir *Aratol. 

And YVirg. O vere Phrygie, neq; enim Phryges / 

Hi The 
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23 Thenumberof years from Benjamin to Sauls reign; not exattly; 
but this is the next whole nuwber,and Poetry will not admit of bg. 
ken ones : and indeed, though it were in profe, in ſo paſſionate a 
ſpeech it were not natural to be punctual. 

24 In this,and ſome like places, I would not have the Reader judge 
of my opinion by what I ſay 3 no more than before in divers ex. 
preſſion: about Hell,the Devil, and Envy. It is enough that the Do. 
&rine of the Orbs, and the Xfufck made by their motion had been 
received very anciently, and probably came from the Eaſters parts; 
for Pythagoras (who firſt brought this into Greece) learnt there 
moſt of his Philoſophy. And to (peak according to common opi- 
nion, though it be falſe, is ſo tar from being a fault in Poetry, that 
It 1s'the cuſtom even of the Scripture to do fo; and that not only 
mthe Poctical pieces of it ; as where it attributes the embers and 
paſſions of mankind to Devils, Angels, and God himſelf 5 where 
it calls the Su and Moor the two Great Lights, whereas the lat- 
ter is in truth one of the ſmalleſt; but is ſpoken of, as it ſeems, not 
asit 7s, and in too many other places to be collected here. Serecy 
upon Virgils Verle, 

_  Tarda venit ſeris fatura nepotibus umbram, 

Says tn his 96. Epiſtle, that the Tree will eaſily grow up to give 
ſhade to the Plaxter-but that Yirgi/did not look upon, what might 
be ſpoken moſt Tr»ly, but what moſt gracefully : and aimed more 
at Delighting his Readers, than at inſtruFing Husbandmen : Tnti- 
-nite are the examples of this kind among the Poets; one there is, 
that all have from their after Homer; 'trs in the deſcription of a 
"Tempeſt (a common place that they all ambitioully labour in) 
where they make all the four winds blow at once, to be ſure to 
have enough to ſwell up their Verſe, | 

Una Enrii ſq, Noti ſqs ruunt, creberq; procellis 

Africus—— And Statins, 

- BPualiter hinc gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Eurus. 

' And fo all the reſt, Of this kind I take thoſe Verſes to be of 
Statins to Sleep in his fifth Sylva, which are much commended, 
even by Scalzger himſelf. 

— Facet omne pecus, volucre ſq; fereque, 

Et fimulant feſſos curvata cacumina ſomnos. 
Hitherto there is no ſcruple ; for he fays only, The bowing Moun- 
tains ſeem to nod. He adds, 

Nec trucibus fluviis idem ſonns occidit horror 

Aquoris, &- terris maria inclinata quieſcunt 3 
Which 1s falſe, but ſo well fa1d, that it were ill changed for the 
Truth. 

25 [T am (ſorry that it isneceſſary toadmoniſh the moſt part of Rea- 
ders, that it 1s not by zegligence that this verſe is ſo looſe, long, and 
as it were, Vaſt; it 1s to paint in the number the nature of the thing 
which it deſcribes, which T would have obſerved in divers other 

laces of this Poexe, that elſe will paſs for very careleſs verſes : as 

efore, And over-runs the neighbring fields with violent conrſe.la the 
ſecond Book, Dowr a precipice deep, down he caſts them ——_ 
An 
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And fell 4down his ſhoulders with looſe care. In the 3. Braſs was his 
Frel:et, his Boots Braſs, and ore his breaſt a thick Plate cf ſtrong 
Braſs he wore. In the 4. Like fome fair Pine ore-looking all th' ig- 
nobler Wood ;, and, Some from the Rocks caſt themſelves down head- 
long; and many more: bur it 1senough to inſtance 11a few. The 
thinz is, that the diſpoſition of words and numbers ſhould be fuch, 
as that out of the order and ſound of them, the things themlcly 25 
may be repreſented. This the Greeks were not ſo accurzte as to 
bind themſelves to; neither have our Exgliſh Poets obſerved it, for 
ought I can find. The Latins (qui Muſas colunt ſeveriores ) lome- 
times did it, and their Prince, Virgil, always. In whom the ex- 
amples are innumerable, and taken notice of by all judicious men, 
{ that it is ſuperfluous to collect them. 

26 Eternity 18 defined by Boet. Lib. 5. de Conſolat. Interminabilis 
vite tota ſimul &+ perfefta poſſeſſreo. The whole and perfett poſle(- 
ſion, ever all at once, of a Being without beginning or ending. 
Which Defnition 1s followed by Tho. Aqnin. and all the $choo!- 
men; Who therefore call eternity Nunc ſtans, a ſtanding Now, to 
diſtinguiſh it from that Now, which is a difference of t5xze, and g 
always in Fluxn. | 

27 Seneca, mcethinks, in his 53. Epiſt. exprefles this more divinely 

than any of the Divines : Manent enim cundta, non quia eterns 
ſunt, ſed quia defenduntur cur regentis, Immortalia tutore non 
egent, hec conſervat Artiſex, fragilitatem materie vi ſud vincens. 
And the Schoolzren all agree (except, I think, Dur andns) that an 
immediate concourſe of God is required as well now for the Cox- 
ſervation, as at tir(t it was neceflary for the Creation of the World, 
and that the nature of things 15 not left to it ſelf to produce any 
ation , without a concurrent act of God; which when he was 
pleaſed to omit, or ſuſpend,the fire could not burn the three young 
men 1n the red hot Furnace. 

28 TheBook of Tobias ſpeaks of Sever Angels ſuperiour to all the 
reſt ; and this has beea coaſtantly believed according to the Let- 
ter, by the ancieat Jews and Chriſtians. Cle. Alexand. Stro- 
mat. 6, "Ewla Ty; F ptyicus Sorau iyovre; mgwroyorss dyſines. The Se- 
ven that have the greateſt power, the Firſi-born Angels, Tob. 
12,15. I am Raphacl, one of the Sever holy Angels, which pre- 
ſent the Prayers of the Saints, and which go m and out before the 
glory of the Holy one ; and this Daniel may very well be thought 
to mean, when he ſays, Chap. 10.13. Lo Michael one of the chicfeſ# 
Princes came to help me. That fome Angels were under the command 
of others, may be colle&ted out of Zechar. 2. 3. where one 4g?! 
commands another ; Run, ſpeak to this young man, &c. and out of 
Rev. 12. 7. where Michael and his Angels, tought with the Dragoz 
and his Angels. The number of juſt ſever lupream Angels, Grotius 
conceived to be drawn from the ſever chief Princes of the Perc; 
Empire; but I doubt whether the ſeven there were {o ancicnt 
as this Tradition, Three names of thele ſeven the Scripinre at- 
tords, Michael, Gabriel, and Raphael ;- but for the other tour, 
Oriphiel, Zachariel, Samael, and Anaz!, let the Author: 
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of them anſwer, as likewiſe for their preſiding over the Sever 
Planets. 

The Verſes attributed to Orphens have an expreſſion very like 
this of the Angels. 
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So Gabriel 1s called Luke 1. 19. 5 wagirnos wonmy 3% 87, He that 
ſtands before the face. of God.. And Daniel had his vition inter- 
prered by one, 5 &5niror, of the ſtanders before God. 

29 The Poets arefocivil to Jupiter, as to ſay no leis when he either 
Spoke, or ſo much as Nodded. Hom. 


—— Miyay d' iniaiter "Oavumroy. 


Virgil. Annnit, &* totum nutu tremefecit Olympum. 
Stat. ——Placido quatiens tamen omnia vultu. 


30 Fricnds inthe plural, as an intimation of the Tri#ity; for which 
cauſe he uſes ſometimes Ie, and ſometimes 7, and Ae. 

31 TI donotlike Homers repeating of long Meſlages juſt in the ſame 
words : but here I thought it neceſſary, the Meliage coming from 
God, from whoſe words no creature ought to vary, and being 
delivered by an Angel, who was capable of doing it punctually, 
To have made him ſay a long, eloquent, or figurative ſpeech, 
like 'that before of Ervy to Saul, would have pleaſed perhaps 
ſome Readers, but would have been a crime againſt 73 ogimey, that 
1s, Decency. 

32 That Timotheus by Muſick, enflamed and appealed Alexander 
to what degrees he pleaſed ; that a Muſician in Denmark by the 
ſame Art enraged King Ericixs, even to the ſtriking of all his 
Friends about him ; that Pythagoras taught by the ſame means a 
woman to ſtop the fury of a young man, who came to ſet her 
Houſe on fire ; that his Scholar Empedocles hindred another from 
murdering his Father, when the Sword was drawn for that pur- 
pole ; that the fierceneſs of Achilles his nature was allayed by 
playing on the Harp (for which cauſe Hozzer gives him nothing 
elſe out of the Spoils of F#tion) that Damor by it reduced wild 
and drunken Youths; and 4ſclepiades, even ſeditious multitudes 
to Temper and Reaſon; that the Corybantes and etteminare Prieſts 
of Cybele, could be animated by it to cut their own fleſh (with 
many more examples of the like kind) is well known to all 
men converſant among Authors. Neither 1s it ſo wonderful, 
that ſudden paſſions thould be raiſed ' or ſuppreſt (for which 
caule Pindar ſays to his Harp, Tv alxparey xegavydy ofeyrucs' 
Thou quencheſt the raging Thunder.) But that it ſhould cure ſet- 
led Diſeaſes in the Body, we ſhould hardly believe, if we had 
not both Humane and Divine Teſtimony for it. Pl. Lib. 


28, Cap. 1. Dixit Homerns profluvinm ſanguinis vulnerato 
femore 
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femore Uly ſſem inhibriſſe carmine, Theophraſtus Tjchiadicos ſanari, 


Cato prodidit luxatis membris carmen atxiliari. Mar. arro Poda- 
gris;WhereCarmen 1s to be underltood as joined with xw{tcal notes. 
For the cure of the Sciatick, Theophraſius commends the Phrygian 
Afulickh upon the Pipe, and A. Gell. for giving cole to It, Ut mero- 
rig proditum eſt, as it is (ſays he) reported. Apollor. in his Book 
de Miris (peaks thus. It is worthy admiration, that which Theophra- 
ſtus writes in his Treatife of Fnthuſaſm, that Muſtek cures many 
paſſions and diſeaſes, both of theViind and Body, Kavemry acroSuuins, 
pobes, x) Tas 6&4 uargoy yirouas Tis Areriies cugdous, iarar yag enriy j x2” 
Tevansis 4 9,16: 4 Enmniiay. And the fame Author witnetles, that 
many in his time, eſpecially the Thebans, uſed the Pipe for the cure 
of teveral ficknetles, which Galen calls zalavaiv 7 Tims, Super loco 
affeFo tibidi canere; or, Loca dolentia decantare. SO Zenocrates 1s 
ſaid to have cured mad men, Tarpander and A4rion divers other 
Maladies. But if it were not for this example of David, we 
ſhould hardly be convinced of this Phyſch, unlels it be in the 
particular cure of the 7 ;rantiſyr, the experiments of which are 
too notorious to be demed or cluded, and aftord a probable ar- 
gument that other Diſcaſes might naturally: be expelled fo too, 
but that we have either loſt, or not found out yet the Art. For 
the explication of the reaſon of theſe cures, the Magicians flye to 
their Colcodea; the Platoniques, to their Anima Mundi ; the Rah- 
bies to Fables and Prodigies not worth the repeating. Baptiſts 
Porta 1n his Natural Magick, ſeems to attribute 1t to the Xagieal 
Power of the Inſtrument, rather than of the {es tor he fays,that 
Madneſs is to be cured by the harmony of a Pipe made of Helle- 
bore, becauſe the Juice of that Plant is held good for that pur- 
poſe; and the Scratique by a Muſical Inſtrument made of Poplar, 
becauſe of the virtue of the 0z/ of that Tree to mitigate thoſe 
kind of pains. But theſe, and many Sympathetical experiments 
are ſo falſe, that I wonder at the negligence or impuderce of the 
Relators. Picus Mirand. iavs , That Mufch moves the Spirits 
to act upon the Sorl, as Medicines do to operate upon the Body, 
and thar it cares the Body by the Soxl, as Phyck docs the Soul by 
the Body. I conceive the true natural reaion to be, that in the ſame 
manner as 41:fcal! ſounds move the outward air, fo that does rhe 
Inward, and that the Spirits, and they the Humorrs (which are the 
ſeat of Diſeaſes) by Condenſation, RarefuGFion, Di [jipation, or ex- 
pulGon ot Vapours, and by Vertue of that Sympathy of Proportion, 
which I expreſs aiterwards in Verſe. For the producing of the 
efrect deſired, Athar. Kircherns requires tour conditions : 1. Hay- 
mony. 2. Number and Proportion. 3. Efficacious and pathetical 
words joined with the Harmony (which {by the way) were tully 
and diſtinctly underſtood in the A/c of the Ancients.) And 
4. *An adapting of all theſe to the Conſtiturton, Diſpolition, and 
Inclinations of the Patiewt. Of which, and all things on this [ib- 
zect, he is well worth the diligent reading, Liber de Arte 24214 
Con ſoni & Diſjoni, 

Scal:: Th 
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33 Sealiger in his Hypercrit. blames Claudian for his excuriio:1 con. 
 cerning the burning of #txa, and for enquiring the cauſe ©? it jy 
his own perſon. If he had brought in, ſays he,any other peric;n ma- 
king the rclation, Thould endure it. Ithink he1s too Hypercritical 
upon fo thort a Diereſſzor, however, I chuſe here upon this new 
occation,by the by to make a new thort 1zvocation of the Afuſe, and 
that which follows, As firſt a various unform d,is to be under{tood 

as from the perſon of the 17uſe : For this ſecond vocation upon a 

particular matter, | have the authority of Homer and Virgil; which 

nevertheleſs T ſhould have omitted, had the digreſiion becn upon 

any ſubje& but Mu/ck. Hom. Il. 2. 

"BomzTs viv pot Migar Onupnie Sdual Eysoar' 
"Ypdis tyag Seal bs, mdgerh TH, 156 76 TavTE, 
"Hui; x} xi 0 roy dxboper, 5% 711 ey, 
And Virgil twice in the ſame Book (#. 7.) 
Nunc age qui Reges, Erato-——= 
Ta Vatum tu Diva mone, Ec. 
And a little after, 
Pandite nunc Helicona Dee, canti ſq; ciete——— 
Et meminiſtis enim Dive, & memorare poteſtis, 
Ad nos vix tennis fame perlabitur aura. | 

34 T have ſcenan excellent ſaying of St. Axgzſtines, cited to this 
purpole, Ordinem ſeculorum tanquan pulcherrimum Carmen ex qui- 
buſdan quaſy antithetis honeſtavit Deus ficut contraria contra- 
riis oppoſita ſermonis pulcritudinem reddunt,ita quad am non verby- 
rum ſed rerun eloquentii contrariorum oppoſitione ſeculi pulchrituds 
componitur. And thesScripture witneſles, that the World was made in 
Number, Weight, and Meaſure 5 which are all qualities of a good 
Poerr. This order and proportion of things 1s the true Muſick, of 
the World, and not that which Pythagoras, Plato, Tully, Macrob. and 
many of the Fathers imagined, to ariſc audibly from the circum- 
volution of the Heavens. This 1s their Muſecaland loud voice, of 
which David ſpeaks, Pſalvr.19. The Heavens declare the glory of the 
Lord -—— There is no ſpeech nor Language where their voice is not 
heard. Their ſound is gone out through all the Farth,and their words 
to the end of the world----Or as our Tranſlation nearer the Hebrew 
(they ſay) renders 1t, Their Lize 1s gone out, Linea vel amuſſis 
corn - tofſhew the exactnels of their proportion. 

35 Eventhis diſtinction of ſounds in the art of Mulick, is thought 
by ſome to have been invented from the conlideration of the ele- 
mentary qualities: In imitation of which, Orphexs 1s ſaid to have 
formed an Harp with four ſtrings, and ſet them to different Tunes : 
The firlt to Hypate, to anſwer to the Fire. The ſecond to Parhy- 
pate, for the Water. The third to Paranate, for the Air. And the 
fourth to Nete, for the Earth. 

26 Becaule the 44007 1s but 28 days, and Satyrn above 29 years in 
finiſhing his courſe. 

37 There is ſomuch to beſaid of this ſubject, that the beſt way is 
to ſay nothing of it. Sec at large Kircheris 1n his 10. Book de Arte 
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[ne common Experiment of Sympathy in two Uniſons,which is 
mult cally peiccved by layiag a ftraw upon one ot the ſtrings, 
wich 274] pretently move uport touching the other. 

> +icre may icem to want Connexiou between this verſe and the 

[;,:'n. leis. FElleipfts, or leaving ſomething to be underſcood by 

the Read.r. to wit, That David ſang to his Harp, before Saul, the 

enjuing Plalm, Of this kind 1s that in Virgil. 
Junginns hoſpitio dextras, &* tea ſubimns. 
ſeripla Dei ſaxo venerabar ſtruGa vetnſto. 
Dea propriar: i hymbree domun, Cc. 

Where 1s underitood Et vexerans dixi, or ſome ſuch words, which 

mechinks, are more gracefully ©mitted, than they could have been 

ſuppiyed by any care. Though Scaliger be of another mind in 
the 4. Book of Poeſe, where he ſays, that there are ſome places in 

Virgil, where the ſenſe is diſcontinued and interrupted by the leave- 

ing out of tHme yerſes, through the overmuch ſeverity of his judg- 

ment (morejao judicio) with an intent of putting in better in 
their plane; 1d he inſtances in theſe, where for my part I ſhould be 
ſorry that Virgil himſelf had filled up the gap. The like Flleipſes 
1s in his 5: Book, upon the death of Palinurus, 
Multa gemens caſuqz animum percuſſus amici, 
O nimium celo & pelago confiſe ſereno, 
Nudus in ignott Polinure jacebis arend. 
And ſuch is that in Statins, 2. Theb. 
Ni tu Tritonia Virgo 
Conſilio dignata virum---Sate gente ſuperbi 
Oeneos, abſentes cui dudum vincere Thebas 
Annuimus 
And why do I inſtance in theſe, ſince the examples are (o frequent 
in all Poets ? ; 

41 For thisliberty df inſerting an 0de into an Heroick Poem, I have 
no authority or example 3 ,and therefore like men who venture 
upon a new Coaſt, muſt run the hazard of it. We muſt ſometimes 
be bold to innovate, 

Nec minimum mcruere deens veſtigia Greca 
Anſs deſerere---Hor. v0 

42 Pſal. 58.5. hey are like the deaf Adder, that ſtoppeth her ear, 
which will not hearken to the voice of the Charmer, charm he never 
fo wiſely. So Jerem. 8. 17. Behold T will ſend Serpents, Cockatrices 
among you,which will not be charmed: Serpentes Regulos quibus non 
eſt Incantatio:which Texts arcill produced by the Magick:mongers 
tora proof of the power of Charzzs - For the firlt is plainly againſt 
them, Adder being there taken for Serpent in general, not for one 
Fpecies of Serpents, which alone had aquality of relilting Incanta- 
tions : And as the ather is no more than if the Prophet ſhould have 
ſaid, Though you prafttiſe 4agick Arts, like other Nations; and 
think Iike them, that you can char##the very Serpent s,yet you ſhalt 
find with all your Aagick , no remedy againſt thoſe which I ſhall 
lend among you for nothing in all the whole humane, or — 

ca 
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lical Illuſion of A/2gick was ſo much boaſted of as the power of 
Spells upon Serper1s, they being the Creatures molt antipathetical 
and terrible to humane nature, 
Frigidus in pratis cantando rumpitur anguis. Virg. 
Vipereas rumpo verbis &* carmine fauces. Ovid. 
Inq; pruino yt coluber diſtenditur arvo, 
Viperei coeunt abrupto corpore nodi, 
Humanogz cadit Serpens afflata veneno. Lucan. 

43 Nothing is more notorious (tor it was accounted one of the 
wonders of the World) than the ziz@ or nygSer&: ngiuards, rendred 
by the Latines, Hortws penklis, at Babylon, which was planted on 
the. top of prodigious buildings, made for that purpoſe, fifty 
Cubits high, four{quare, and each fide containing four Acres of 
ground. It was planted with all ſorts of Trees, even the greateſt, 
and adorned with many Banquetting-Houſes. The particular de- 
ſcription ſee in Diodor. Sicul. . 11. and out of himin 2x. Cart. l.5, 
It was built, they ſay,by a Syrian King(to wit, Nabuchodonoſar,tor 
ſo Foſephas, I. 10. and Suidas exprelly ſays) in favour of a Perſian 
Wife ot his, who as &. Cart. ſpeaks, Deſtderio nemorum ſylvarumg; 
in campeſtribas locis virum compulit nature genium amenitate hu- 
jus operis imitari.And D.Chryſoſtome mentions another of the like 
kind at Sxſz in his Sermon of Riches, OS" ay yivuro work ar3gamor iv- 
Sainorss avinlor 5 aogyrts, ud" ar + oy Evnors mygder0oy orxodopprowsty, os iy ws Bari, 
uslioe& dna; Theſe were miracles of their kind 3 but the uſe of 
Gardens made upon the top of Palaces, was very frequent amoag 
the ancients. Seneca. Trag. AG. 3. Thyeſt. 

Nulla culminibus meis Impoſita nutat ſylva. Sen. Epilt. 122. 
Non vivunt contra naturam qui pomaria in ſurmmis turribus ſerunt ? 
quorum ſilue in tetis domorum ac faſtigiis nutant,inde ortis radici- 
bus, qud improbe cacumina egiſſent. Plin. In tea olim Rome ſeau- 
debant filve; Which luxury, as all others, came out of Af into 
Emrope ;, and that it was in familiar uſe among the Hebrews,even in 
Davids time, ſeveral Texts of Scripture make me conjecture, 2 Sam. 
26.22.They ſpread for Ablalom a Tent upon the Top of the Houſje,and 
Abſalom went unto his Fathers Concubines in the ſight of all [{rael, 
2 Sam. 11.2. And it came to paſs in an evening, that David aroſe 

from off his bed, and walked upon the __ of the Kings Houſe; and 
from the roof he ſaw a woman waſhing her feif And, 1 Sam. 9.25. 
Samuel communed with Saul xpor the top of the Houſe. And again, 
verſe 26. 

44 ISam.19.13. And Michol took an image,and put it in the bed,and 
put a pillow of goats hair for his Bolſter,and covered it with a Cloath. 
An Tmage; the Hebrew 1s Theraphim, a word much diſputed of, and 
hardly ever uſed in a good ſenſe, but here. The Images that Rachel 
ſtole from Labar, are ſo called ; which there the Septuagint tran- 
ſlate by "en, in other places by Ozcapsr, or @vcaptr, ſome- 
times by yaurler, here by xwveldguy, the moſt improperly of all, 
Her ſe, or the repreſentations of the Dead, Jaid upon Herſes. The 
Latin ules Simulachrum, or Statua, and Aquila, weepopale. The 
fancy of Foſephus is extraordinarily Rabbinical.Heſays,that Micho! 

pur 
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but between the Cloaths the Liver of a the-Goat, newly cut out, 
and ſhew'd the palpitarion of it under the Coverlet to theSouldiers, 
ſaying that it was David, and that he had not flept all night : How 
come ſuch men as he to have ſuch odd dreams ? Ribera upon Hoſea 
ſays thus, What Statxe was it that (he placed in the Bed ? Certain- 
ly no [dol, for thoſe were not to be found in the Houle of David : 
nor any Aſtronomical Image, mate for the reception of Caleſtial 
influences, which A. 4br1haz believes, for thole were not allow- 
able among the Jews; but ſhe made ſome figure like a man, out of 
ſeveral cloaths, which the ſtuft with other things, like Scar-crows, 
or thoſe figures preſented to wild Bulls in the Theaters, or thoſe 
that are placed upon great mens Herſes. And (he put the skin of a 
{he-Goat about his head,to repreſent his red hair; which laſt 1s moſt 
ridiculous, and all before only improbable : For what time had the 
to make up ſuch a Prppet 2 I do therefore believe, that ſhe nad a 
ſtatue of David in the Houſe, and laid that in the Bed,pretending 
that he was ſpeechleſs;and even this deceit I am forced to help, with 
all the circumſtances I could imagine, eſpecially with that moſt ma- 
tertal one, And for th' impreſſion God prepared their ſen ſe. Arid noW 
concerning the Civil uſe of Images among the Jews, have deelared 
my opinion before, which whether it be truc or no, 1s not of 1m- 
portance 1n Poetry,as long as it hath any appearance of probability. 

It was a neceſſary condition required in all Sacrifices, that they 
ſhould be without Blewiſh.See Levit.i. and this was obſerved too 
among the Heathen, 


16 Rama, or Ramatha, and Naioth, were not ſeveral Towns, but 


4] 


Naioth was a place in, or cloſe by Rama, where there were wont 
to be ſolemn religious meetings. Adricom. 

The Delcription of the Prophets Colledge at Naioth, looks at 
firſt ſight, as if I had taken the pattern of it from ours at the Unz- 
verſities 3 but the truth is, ours (as many other Chriſtian cuſtoms) 
were formed after the example of the Fews. They were not pro- 
perly called Prophets, or fore-tcllers of tuture things, but Religious 
perſons, who ſeparatcd themſelves from the buſinels of the World, 
to employ their time in the contemplation and praiſe of God; their 
manner of praiſing him was by ſinging of Hymns, and playing upon 
Muſical Inſtruments : for which cauſe in 1 $42. 10. 5. they carry- 
ed with them a Pſaltery, Tabret, Pipe, and Harp; Thele it 1s pro- 
bable were inſtituted by Samel; torthe 19, and,20. they law the 
company of Prophets prophelſying (that is, ſaw them together in 
Divine Service) and Samuel (tanding,as appointed over them, Stan- 
tem ſuper eos; which the Chaldee interprets ſtarter docenten eos, 
Preaching to them. Thele are the firſt Rel7gious Orders heard of 
1a Antiquity, for whom David afterward compoſed Pſalms. They 
are called by the Chaldce Scribes,becaule they labourcd in reading, 
writing, learning and teaching the Scriptures z and they are called 
Filii Prophetarum, as 2 Kings 2. 3. The Sons of the Prophets that 
were at Bethel; and v.5. the Soxs of the Prophets that were at 
Fericho : out of which may be collected, that Colledges of them 


were founded in ſeveral Towns. They are thus named ('$92s of 
the 
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the Prophets) either becauſe they were taught by Samrxel, Elias, 
Eliſha, or {ome of the great and properly called Prophets, or inthe 
ſenile t:1at the Greeks rerm Phyſicians, "Ialey naidas, The Sons of 
the Phyſicians, and the Hebrews Men, the Sons of Men ; but I ra- 
ther bclicve the former, and that none bur the young Scholars or 
Students are meant by this appellation. To this alludes St. Xfatth, 
11.19.Wiſdom is juſtifycd of her Children. And the Maſters were 
called Fathers, as Eliſha to Elijah, 2 Kings 2. 12. My Father, my 
Father, Ec. 


48 For the ſeveral Sprinklings and Purifications by water com- 
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manded in the Law of Aoſes, and fo often mentioned 1n the Books 
of Exod. Levit. Numb. and Deuteron. the omiſliion of which,in ſome 
caſes was puniſhed with no leſs than death, Exod. 30. 20. 

I have learnt much of my X7aſters, or Rabbies, more of my Com- 
parions, molt of my Scholars; was the ſpeech of anancient Rabbi; 
from whence we may collect this diſtinction, of Scholars, Compa- 
ions, and Rabbies, or DoFors. The chief Do@ors ſate inthe Syna- 
gognes, Or Schools,in high Chairs (perhaps like Pxlpits) the Compa- 
ions upon Benches below them, and the Scholars on the ground at 
the feet of their Teachers, from whence S. Paxl is (aid to be brought 
up at the feet of Gamaliehand Mary fate at Jeſus his feet, and heard 
his word, Lxke 10. 39. After the Scholars had mace good progrels 
in learning, they were EleFed and made, by impoſition of hands, 
Companions to the Rabbies, like our Fellows of Colledges to the 
Maſters, which makes me call them Th' Ele& Companions. 

The Furniture of the Prophet Eliſha's Chamber, 2 Kings 4. 10. 

It was the ancient cuſtom to cover the Seats and Table-beds 
with Beaſts skins : So Exmens places Ulyſſes, Odyſs. 14. 

"E5berour d 67 Sigua loy3d fey ZyerC drybs. 
Collocavit ſuper pellem villoſe ſylveſtris capre. 
So Enander Aineas, 8. Aneid. 
Precipunmgq; toro & villoſy pelle Leonis 
Accipit Aneam 
Ovid. - ©#7 poterat pelles addere, dives erat. 

There 1s a great diſpute among the Learned, concerning the an- 
tiquity of this cuſtom of Lying down at meat ; and molt of the 
Critiques are againſt me, who make it here ſo ancient. That the Ao- 
zans at hir{t uſed ftting attable,is affirmed by Plizy; that the Gre- 
ciansdid fo too, appears by Athenens,l.7.c.15.That in our Saviours 
time(long before which the Romans and Grecians had changed ſt- 
ting into lying) the Fews lay down, is plain from the ſeveral words 
uſed in the New Teſtament upon this occahon, as draninler, Luke 
22, draxffgat, Matthew 26. nalaxigai, Luke 14. draxaivires, Aatth. 
14. ſo Fohn 1s ſaid to lean on Peſns boſom, John 13. 23. that is,lay 
next to him at the Feaſt; and alluding to this cuſtom, Chriſt is ſaid to 


be in the boſoxz of his Father, and the Saints 1nthe boſozz of Abra- 
ham. Some think the Fews took this faſhion from the Romans at- 
ter they were ſubdued by them, but that is a miſtake ; for the Ro- 
ans rather took it from the Eaſtern people : even in the Prophets 
time we have teſtimony of this cuſtom, Ezek. 23. 41. Thou ſateſt 
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pon a ſtately bed, and a Table prepared before it, Amos 2 2. They 
lay themſelves upon cloaths laid to pledge by every Altar ;, that is, 
they uſed garments laid to pledge inſtead of Beds, when at the 
Altar they eat things ſacrificed to 74o/5, What was the falhion in 
$amnels time, is not certain 3 it 1s probable enough for my turn, 
that Diſcrbation was then 1n practice, and long before : for the 
plucking off their ſhoes when they went to Table, ſeems to imply 
it, that being done to preſerve the Beds clean. And why had the 
Jews a ({trict particular command to have their ſhoes on their feet 
at the eating of the Paſsover, but becauſe they were wont to have 
their ſhoes oft at other meals ? 

53 There isno matter capable of receiving the marks of Lefters,that 
hath not been made uſe of by the Ancients for that purpoſe. The 
twelve Tables of the Roman Laws were ingraven in Braſs 3 ſo was 
the League made with the Latins, Liv. Dec. j. Lib. 2. and Talus a- 
mong the Cretazs was teigned to be a manmade of Braſs by Vulcan 
(ot whom they report many ridiculous (tories) becauſe he carried 
about in that Country the Laws graven-in braſs: and put them ſe- 
verely in execution. Pax ſar.in Boetic. makes mention of the whole 
Book of Heſjods "tgyowr 5 nuegar, Written in Lead 3 which kind of 
plates Szetoz.in Neroze calls Chart am plunibeam, Leaden Paper.This 
falhion was in uſe before Fobs time « tor he ſays, Fob 19. 23; 24.0h 
that my words were graven with an Iron pen and Lead in the Rock 
for ever. Rock, that is, the Leader plates (ſhould be placed upon 
Rocks or Pillirs. They likewiſe anciently engraved the very Pil- 
lars themſelves; as thoſe two famous ones of Enoch, one of which 
was extant even in Foſephes his days. And Tamblichas avows, that 
he took the principles of his myſtical Philoſophy from the Pllars 
of Mercury. Plin. 1.7. 56. reports, that the Babylonians and 4ſſy- 
rians write their Laws iz Co@is lateribns, that 1s, Pillars of Brick, 
Moſes his in Stone. Horace: 

Non inciſa notis marmora publicis. | 
But of this kind of writing, I was not to make mention in a private 
Library. They uſed allo of old Plates or Leaves of Tvory ; from 
whence they were termed Libr? Elephantini; not as ſome conceive, 
from their b7geſs. Mart. | 

Niera tibi nivenm littera pingat ebir. | 
As for Wood and Slates, we may ealily believe, that they and all 
other-capable materials were written upon. Of thin ſhavings of 
wood the Longobards at their firſt coming into 7taly, made Leaves 
towrite on: ſome of which Parcirollzs had ſeen and read in his 
time, 

54 See Plin.l. 13. 11. From whence Letters are called, Phenitear, 
not from the Country, but from gives, a Palyz tree. But Gniland 
de Papyro, thinks that Phenicea in Pliny is not the ſame with pint, 
and has a long diſcourſe to prove that Palm Leaves were not in uſe 
for writing, ad that we ſhould read Aalvarum inſtead of Palma- 
«72, which is a bold correction upon very (light grounds.. It is 
true, they did ancicntly write too upon allows, as appears by 
Ihdor. and the Epigram of Cinna cited by him, Is 
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c Hec tibi Arateis multum invigilata lnccrnts 
Carmina queis 1910s NOUImMus ethereos, 
Levis in aridulo Mtaloe deſcripta libello 
Prufhaca vexi muncra navicula. 
But this was a raritie; for Mallows are too ſoft to be proper for 
that uſe. At Athers the names of thoſe who were expelled the 
Senate, were written in ſome kind of Leaf, from whence this ſen- 
tence was called *rxevaaogiyner, as the names of thoſe baniſht by 
the people were in Shells ; but at Syracuſe, it was in Olive Leaves, 
and called N#ex:oue} Wn 53 weldas tnaizs. And In this manner wrote 
Virgils Sibylla. 
Foliis tantum ne carmina manda. 
Pliny teſtifies that the Books of Nxma continued fo long a time 
under ground unperiſhed, by having been rubbed over with the 
Oylof Cedar. Horace, de Ar. Po. 
Speramus carmina fingi 
Poſſe linenda Cedro, ant levi ſervanda Cupreſſo ? 
Ovid. — Nee cedro charta notetur 3 and, 
: Cedro digna locntus 
Who ſpeaks things worthy to be preſerved always by Cedar 0yl; 
which was likewiſe uſed in the Embalming of dead Bodies. 

55 Of Linen Books Livy makes often mention: They were called 
Libri Lintei, and were publick Records; by others termed too 
Linteeg Mapp#, and Carbaſina volumina, Silken Volumes, Clad, 
de B. Get. 

———Pnid carmina poſcat 
Fatidico cuſtos Romani carbaſus evi. 

And Sym. 1.4.Epiſt. MonitusCumanos lintea texta ſumpſernnt. And 
Pliny ſays, the Parthians uſed to have Letters woven in their 
Cloaths. 

55 Tender Barks, The thin kind of skin betwcen the outward 
Bark and the body of the Tree. The paper uſed to this day in China 
and ſorne part of the 7:dies, ſeems to be made of the ſame kind of 
ſtuff. The name of Liber, a Book, comes from hence. 

Some the ſharp ſtyle, &c. Theſe waxen Table-books were very 
ancient, though I am not ſure there were any of them in the Z;- 
brary at Naioth. Tliad. 6. Pretus (ent a Letter in ſuch Table- 
books by Bellerophon. The Style or Pex with which they wrote, 
was at firſt made of Iron, but afterwards that was forbid at Rowe, 
and they uſed ſtyles of Bonez it was made ſharp at one end to 
cut the Letters, and flat at the other to deface them ; from whence 
ſtylum wertere. 

56 Pliny ſays that Paper (fo called from the Name of the Recd of 
which it was made) or Charta (termed fo of a Town of that name 
in the Marſhes of Egypt) was not found out till after the building 
of Alexandria ; nd. Parchment, not till Eumeres his time, from 


whoſe Royal City of Pergamns it was denominated Pergamena. 
In both which he is deceived ; for Herod in Terpſ. ſays, that 
the Tornians (till call Paper, s4ins, becauſe formerly when they 
wanted Paper, they were forced to make ule of 54s inſtead of it. 
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Sce Melch. Guild. de pup. upon this argument, And the Dipthere 
of the Grecians were nothing clic but the skins of beaſts 3 that 
wherein Fupi/-r is feigned to keep his Memorials of all things was 
made of the {te-Goat that gave him milk, And many are of opt- 
nion,that the famousGolden-Fleece was nothing but a Book written 
ina Sheep-skin. Diod. Sicnl. 1.2. aftirms that the Perſian Annals 
were written in the like Booksz and many more Authorities, if 
ncedful, might be produced 3 however, I call Parchment and the 
Paper of Fe ypt new Arts here becauſc they were Jater than the 
other. 

57 Hieroglyphicks. The uſe of which it is very likely the Fews had 
from Egypt wheie they had lived ſo long, Lucan. l. 3. 

Nondum flumineas Memphis contexere Biblos 
Noverat, &» faxis tantum volucreſq; fereq; 
Sculptagz, fervabant magicas animalia linguas. 

53 Nathan and Gad were famous Prophets in Davids time ; and 
therefore it is probable they might have lived with $amxel in his 
Colledge: for their particular Profeſſorſhips, the one of Aſtronomy, 
the other of Mathematicks, that 1s a voluntary gift of mine to 
them,and I fuppoſe the places were very lawfully at my diſpaſing. 
Seraia was afterwards Scribe or Secretary to David,called 1 Kings 
42. Siſha, and 1 Chron. 18. 16. Shaſhn, Mahol the Reader of Na- 
tural Philoſophy, is mentioned, 1 Kings 4. ZI. Heman and Aſaph 
are often ſpoken of in the Scripture, 1 Kings 4. 1 Chron. 15.17, 

\ 19. and 16. 5. and 37. 41, 42, and 25. 

59 A Pyramid is a figure broad beneath, and ſmaller and ſharper by 
degrees upwards, till it end in a point, like our Spire-ſteeples. It is 
ſo called from Nite, Fire, becauſe Flame aſcends in that Figure. 
Number, is here called a Turn'd Pyramid , becauſe the battom of 
it, is the point 0ze (which 1s the beginning of Number, not pro- 
perly Nuzber, as a point 1s of Magnitude) trom whence it goes up 
{till larger and.-larger, juſt contrary to the nature of Pyramidical 
Aſcenſion. 

bo Sacred Blew. Becauſe of the uſe of it in the Curtains of the Ta- 
bernacle, the Curtain for the Door, the Yazl, the Prieſts Ephod, 
Breaſt-plate, and briefly all ſacred Ornaments.The reaſon of chufing 
Blew, ] (uppoſe to have been in the Tabernacle,to repreſent the ſeat 
of God, that is, the Heavens, of which the Tabernacle was an Em- 
blem, Numbers 15. 38. The Jews are commanded to make that 
lace or ribband of Blew, wherewith their Fringes are bound to 
their Cloaths; and they have now left off the very wearing of 
Fringes; becauſe, they ſay, the art 1s lolt of dying that kind of 
Blew, which was the pertecteſt sky-colour. Cerulexs is derived by 
lome, Pal, celulens. 

Virg. /. 6. Aim. 

61 Obloquitur numeris Septem diſcrimina vocun. 

From which Pancirollus conjectures that, as we have now fix notes 
in 1/fch, Ot.Re.Mi.F4.S0.La.(invented by aMorkfrom the Hymn 
t0S. John, beginning every line with thoſe ſyllables) fo the ancients 
had ſever; according to which Apollo too inſtituted the Lyre with 

ſeven 
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ſeven ſtrings; and Pirdar calls it *Enleroror, his Interpreter, *Emapile;, 
and the Argives forbad under a penalty, the uſe of more ſtrings. 

Porphyrins attirmed, as he is cited by Etſebins, 3. Prepar. Evang, 
that theEgyptians(that is,theThebans inEgypt)believed but oveGod, 
whom they called Ky (whom Plutarch allo names de Ts. & Ofyr, 
& S$trabo, |. 17.Cnuphis ) and that the1mage of that God was made 
with an Egg coming out of his mouth, to ſhew that he Spoke ont 
the world, that is, made it with his word); for an Egg with the Feyp- 
tians was the ſymbol of the world. Sowas it too in the myſtical 
Ceremonies of Bacchas, inſtituted by Orpheus, as Plut. Sympoſ. 
!. 11.. Queſt. 3. and Macros.l. 7. c..16. whence Proclus ſays upon 
Tim&4us, Td *Oggindy @3r,x) 73 54 [MdTwr& Oy, tO be the ſame things. 
Voſs. de Idol: 

Theophil.l.2. adverſusGent. Outs # xogelat, dan” dules Ri mer of Shan, 
God iz in no place, but is the place of all things; and Philo, 
*Avids iaure) 76x, of dull; $avis nangns. Which is the ſame with the ex- 


preſſion here. 


64 Gen. 14.13. And there came one that had eſcaped, and told Abram 


65 


the Hebrew, ec.Which Text hath raiſed a great controverfie among 
the Learned, about the derivation of the name of the Hebrews: The 
general opinion received of old was, that it came from Eber; which 
1s not improbable, and defended by many learned men, particular- 
ly of late by Kzvet upon Gez.11. The other, which 1s more follow- 
ed by the late Critiques, as Arpernins, Grotius , and our Selder, 
is, that the name came from Abrahams paſſage over Enphrates into 
Canaan (asthename of Ielch is ſaid to (ignifie no more than ſtran- 
gers, which they were called by the people amongſt whom they 
came, and ever after retained it_) which opinion is chiefly ground- 
ed upon the Septuagint Tranſlation in this Text, who render Abram 
the Hebrew, ms m*e57y, The Paſſenger,and Aqitila, Tiregiry. 

For even theſe Soxs of the Prophets that were Students in Col- 
ledges did ſometimes likewile foretel future things, as to Eliſha the 
taking up of Elijah, 2 King. 2. 3, Kc. 
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ir E Friendſhip betwixt Jonathan and David ; and 
upon that occaſion a dipreſſton concerning the nature 
of t ove. A diſcourſe between Jonathan and David, 
upon which the latter abſents himſelf from Court, and the 
| former goes thither, to inform himſelf of Sauls reſolution. 
1he Feaſt of the New-Moon, the manner of the Celebration 
of tt ; and therein a Digreſſion of the Hiſlory of Abraham. 
Sauls Speech upon Davids abſence from the Feaſt, and his 
anger againſt Jonathan. Davids reſolution to fly away ; be 
parts with Jonathan, and falls aſleep under a Tree. A De- 
ſcription of Phanlie; an Angel makes up a Viſion in Da- 
vids bead ; the Viſion it ſelf, which is, A Prophecie of all 
the ſucceſſion of his Race till Chriſts time, with their mo 

remarkable actions. At his awakzng, Cabriel aſſumes an 
bumane ſhape, and confirms to himthe truth of his Viſion. 
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UT now the early Birds began to call | 
The morning forth 3 up roſe the $xx and Sal ; 
Both, as men thought, roſe freſh from ſweet repoſe ; 
But. both, alas, from reſtleſs labours roſe. 
For 1n Savls Breaſt, Exvy, the toilſome $72, 
Had all that night active and ty'rannous bin, 
She'expell'd all forms of Kindneſs, Vertne, Grace ; 
Of the paſt day no footſteep left for trace. 
The new-blown ſparks of this old rage appear, 
Nor could his Love dwell longer with his fear. 
So near a ſtorm wiſe David would not ſtay, 
Nor truſt the glittering of a faithleſs Day. 
He ſaw the 8x call in his beams apace, 
And angry Clouds march up into their place. 
The Ses 1t ſelf ſmooths his rough brow a while, 
Flattering the greedy Merchant with a ſmile 3 
But he, whoſe ſhip-wrackt Barque it drank before, 
Sees the deceit, and knows 1t would have more. 
Such 1s the Sex, and ſuch was Sazl, 
But Forathar, his Sox, and Only Good, 
Was gentle as fair Jordans uletul Flood. 
Whotz innocent ſtream as it in ſilence goes, 
1 Freſh Honoxrs, and @ ſudden ſpring beſtows 
On both his banks to every flower and tree ; 
The manner How lies hid, th'effe# we ſee. 
But more than all, more than himſelf he lov'd 
| The man whoſe worth his Fathers Hatred mov'd. 
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For when the noble youtrh at Dammin {tood 

Adorn'd with ſweat, a1d painted gay with Blood, 

Jonathan pierced him through with greedy Eye 1 Sam, 
And underſtood rhe future 1ajeſtie. BS 
Thea deſtin'ed in the glories of his look ; 

He ſaw, and ſtraight was with amazement ſtrook, 

To ſee the ſtrength, the feature, and the grace 

Of his young limbs ; he ſaw his comely face 

Where Love and Rev'erence {© well mingled were ; 

And Head, already crown'd with golden haire. 

He ſaw what 247/d7eſs his bold $pi'rit did tame, 

Gentler than Zight, yet powerful as a Flame. 

He ſaw his Yalour by their Safety proved; 

He faw all this, and as he ſaw, he Loved. 

What art thou, Love, thou great myſterious thing ? 
From what hid ſtock does thy ſtrange Nature ſpring ? 
'Tis thou that mov'eſt the world through every part 
And holdit the vaſt frame cloſe, that nothing ſtart 
From the due Place and Office firſt ordain'd. 

By Thee were all things Made, and are ſuſtain'd. 
Sometime we ſee thee fully, and can ſay 

From hence thou took'eſt thy Riſe, and went'ſt that way 3; 
But oftner the ſhort beams of Reaſons Eye 

See onely, There thou art, not How, nor Why. 

How 1s the Loadſtoze, Natures ſubtle pride, 

By the rude Troz wood, and made a Bride ? 

How was the Weapon wounded 2 what hid Flare 
The ſtrong and conqu'ering Metal overcame ? 

L ove (this Worlds Grace) exalts his Natural ſtate ; 
He feels thee, Love, and feels no more his Wezreht. 
Ye learned Heads, whom Ivy garlands grace, 

V/hy does that twining plant the 044 embrace ? 
The 0ak for courtſhip moſt of all untit, 

And rough as are the Winds that fight with it ? 
How does the abſent Pole the Need/e move ? 

How does his Cold and Tce beget hot Love ? 
Which are the Wings of Lightneſs to aſcend ? 

Or why does Weight toth'Centre downwards bend ? 
Thus Creatures void of Liſe obey thy Laws, 

And ({cldom Ive, they never kaow the Cauſe. 

In thy large ſtate. Life gives the next degree, 


6 Where Senſe, and Good Apparent places thee; 


But thy chief Palace is Mans Heart alone, 
Here are thy Trirphs, and fall glories ſhown, 


7 Handſome Deſires, and Reſt about thee flee, 


Union, Inherence, Zeal, and Extaſie. 

Thouſand with Foys cluſter around thine head, 
O're which a gall-leſs Dove her wings does ſpread, 
A gentle Lamb, purer and whiter farre 


Than Cox ſciences of thine own Martyrs are, | 
L! Lies 
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Lies at thy feet z and thy right hand does hold 

The myſtick Scepter of a Croſs of Gold. 

Thus do'eſt thou fit (like Men e're {in had fram'ed 

A guilty bluſh) Naked, but not Afham'ed. 

What cauſe then did the fab'ulous Ancients find, 

When firſt their ſuperſtition made thee blind ? 

'Twas They, alas, 'twas They who could not ſee, 

When they miſtook that A2orſter, Luſt, for Thee. 

Thou art a bright, but not conſuming Flames; 

Such in th'amazed Buſh to Aoſes came 3 

When that ſecure its new-crown'd head did rear, 

And chid the trembling Branches needleſs fear. 

Thy Darts of healthful Gold, and downwards fall 

Soft as the Feathers that they're fletcht withal. 

Such, and no other, were thoſe ſecret Darts, 

Which ſweetly toucht this nobleſt pair of Hearts. 

Still to one end they both ſo juſtly drew, 

As courteous Doves together yok'd would do. 

No weight of B:rth did on one fide prevaile, 

Two Twins leſs even lie in Natares Scale. 

They mingled Fates, and both in each did ſhare, 

They both were Servants, they both Princes were. 

If any Joy to one of them was ſent, 

It was moſt his, to whom it leaſt was meant, 

And fortunes malice betwixt both was croſt, 

For ſtriking one 1t wounded the'other moſt. 

Never did Marrzage ſuch true Union find, 

Or mens delires with ſo glad violence bind 

For there is ſtill ſome tincture: left of 87x, 

And ſtill the Sex will needs be ſtealing in. 

Thoſe joys are full of droſs, and thicker farre, 

Theſe, without matter, clear and liquid are. 

Such ſacred Love does heavens bright Spirits fill, 

Where Love is but to Vxderſtand and Will, 

With ſwift and unſeen X/tions; fuch as We 

Somewhat expreſs 1n heightned Charitze. 

O ze bleſt Ones ! whole Love on earth became 

So pure that ſtill in Heav'ez 'tis but the ſame ! 

There now ye ſit, and with mixt ſouls embrace, 

Gazing upon great Loves myſterious Face, 

And pity this baſe world where Friendſhip's made 

A bait for (in, or elſe at beſt a Trade. 

Ah wondrous Prince ! who a true Friend could'(t be, 

When a Crown flatter'ed, and Saul threatned Thee ! 

Who held'{t him dear, whoſe $tars thy birth did croſs! 

And bought'tt him nobly at a Kingdoms loſs / 

Iſraels bright Scepter farleſs glory brings ; 

There have pers Rc Friends vu caith than K ings, 
To this ſtrange pitch their high affeftions flew ; 

Till Natxres {cif icarce look'd on them as Two. 

Hither 
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Hither flies David for advice and aide, 1 am, 
Ag ſwift as Love and Danger could perlwade, 
As ſafe in Forathans truſt his thoughts remain 
As when Himſelf but dreams them o're again. 
My deareſt Lord, tarewel (ſaid he) farewel ; 
Heav'en bleſs the Kizgz may no misfortune tell 
Th' injuſtice of his hate, when I am dead ; 
They're coming now, perhaps; my guiltleſs head 
Here in your fight, perhaps, muſt bleedingly, 
And ſcarce your own ſtand ſafe for being nigh. 
Think me not ſcar'ed with death, hower't appear, 
I know thou can'ſ{t not think fo : *'tis a fear 
From which thy Love, and Darmmin ſpeaks me free 3 
I have met-.him face to fice, and ne're could fee 
One terrour 11 his looks to make me fy 
When Yertze bids me ſtand z but I would dy 
So as becomes my Life, fo as may prove 
Sauls Malice, and at leaſt excuſe vour Love. 
He ſtopt, and ſpoke ſome paſſion with his eyes 
Excellent Fiyend (the gallant Prince replies) 
Thou haſt ſo prov'd thy Virtues, thit they're known 
To all good men, more than to each his ow. 
Who lives in Tſrael, that can doubtful be 
Of thy great actions? for he lives by Thee: 
Such 1s thy Yaloxr and thy vaſt ſuccels, 
Thar all things but thy Loyalty are leſs. 
And ſhould my Father at thy ruine aime 
'Twould wound as much his Safety as his Fare. 
Think them not coming then to ſlay thee here, 
But doubt miſhaps, as little as you fear. 
For by thy loving God whoe're deſign 
Againſt thy Life muſt ſtrike at it through A7ize. 
But [ my royal Father mult acquit 
From ſuch baſe guilt, or the low thought of it. 
Think on his ſoftneſs when from death he freed : 
The faithleſs King of Amr alecks curled feed ; mens 
, Rik , | $+ 9 
Can he to'a Friend, to'a Sox (o bloudy grow, 
He who ev'n fin'd but now to ſpare a Foe ? 
Admit he could ; but with what ſtrength or art 
Could he (o long cloſe, and ſeal up his heart ? 
Such counſels jealous of themſelves become, 
And dare not fix without conſent of ſome. 
Few men to boldly ill, great tins to do, 
Till licens'ed and approv'ed by others too. 
No more (believe't) could he hide this from mic, 
Than 1, had he diſcover'd it, from Thee. re 
Here they embraces join, and almoſt tears ; 
TH! pentle DBauyzd wins new proy U 15 TEUTS, 
The praiſe you pleas'd (great Prince) on ne to ſpend 
Was all out-ſpoken when you ibil'd me Friend, 
Lis That 
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UT now the early Birds began to call 
The morning forth ; up roſe the $#z and Saxl ; 
Both, as men thought, roſe freſh from ſweet repoſe ; 
But. both, alas, from reſtleſs labours roſe. 

For in Sauls Breaſt, Exvy, the toilſome 'S3x, 
Had all that night active and ty'rannous bin, 

She'expell'd all forms of Xi#dreſs, Vertne, Grace ; 

Of the paſt day no footſteep left for trace. 

The new-blown ſparks of this old rage appear, 

Nor could his Love dwell longer with his fear. 

So near a ſtorm wiſe David would not ſtay, 

Nor truſt the glittering of a faithleſs Day. 

He ſaw the Sx call in his beams apace, 

And angry Clouds march up into their place, 

The Sex 1t {elf \mooths his rough brow a while, 
Flattering the greedy Merchant with a ſmile 3 

But he, whoſe ſhip-wrackt Barque it drank before, 

Sees the deceit, and knows it would have more. 
Such 1s the Sex, and ſuch was Sazl, 

But Forrathar, his Sox, and Only Good, 
Was gentle as fair Fordars uletul Flood. 
Whoſe innocent ſtream as it in ſilence goes, 

x Frelh Hoxoxrs, and & ſudden ſpring beſtows 
On both his banks to every flower and tree ; 
The manner How lies hid, th'effe# we fee. 
But more than all, more than himſelf he lov'd 

| The man whoſe worth his Fathers Hatred mov'd. 
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For when the noble youtr at Dammin {tood 

Adorn'd with ſweat, a1d painted gay with Blood, 

Jonathan pierce d him through with greedy Eve 1 Sam, 
And underſtood the fiture 27ajeſtie. 

Then deſtin'ed in the glories of tis look ; 

He ſaw, and ſtraight was with amazement ſtrook, 
To fee the ſtrength, the feature, and the grace 
Ot his young limbs ; he ſiw his.comely face 
Where Love and Rev'erence {© well mingled were ; 
And Head, already crown'd with golden haire. 

He faw what 27:/dneſs his bold $pi”rit did tame, 
Gentler than Lzghr. yet pewerful as a Flame. 

He faw his Yalowr bv their Safety proved + 

He faw all this, and as he ſaw, he Loved. 

What art thou, Love, thou great myſterious thing ? 
From what hid ſtock does thy ftrange Natwre ſpring ? 
'Tis thou that mov'cſt the world through every part 
And holdit the vaſt frame cloſe, that nothing ſtart 
From the due Place and Office firlt ordain'd. 

By Thee were all things 4fade, and are ſuſtain d. 
Sometime we ſee thee fully, and can ſay 

From hence thou took'elt thy Riſe, and went'ſt that way 3 
But oftner the ſhort beams of Reaſons Eye 

See onely, There thou art, not How, nor Why. 

How 1s the Loadſtoze, Natures ſubtle pride, 

By the rude Troz woo'd, and made a Bride ? 

How was the Weapon wounded 2 what hid Flame 
The ſtrong and conqu'ering Metal overcame ? 

L ove (this Worlds Grace) exalts his Natural ſtate z 
He feels thee, Love, and feels no more his Weight. 
Ye learned Heads, whom Ivy garlands grace, 

V/hy does that twining plant the 04h embrace ? 
The 0ak tor courtſhip moſt of all unftir, 

And rough as are the Winds that fight with it 2? 
How does the abſent Pole the Needle move ? 

How does his Cold and Tce beget hot Love ? 
Which are the Wizgs of Lightneſs to aſcend ? 

Or why does IWeight toth Centre downwards bend ? 
Thus Creatures void of Liſe obey thy Laws, 

And (cldom Jve, they never kaow the Cauſe. 

In thy large ſtate. Life gives the next degree, 


6 Where Senſe, ani Good Apparent places thee 


But thy chief Palace is Mans Heart alone, 
Here are thy Triz-phs, and fall glories ſhown, 


7 Handſome Deſres, and Reſt about thee flee, 


Union, TInherence, Zeal, and Extaſie. 

Thouſand with Foys cluſter around thine head, 
O're which a gall-leſs Dove her wings does ſpread, 
A gentle Lamb, purer and whiter farre 


Than Cor ſciences of thine own Martyrs are, 
L! Lies 
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Lies at thy feetz and thy right hand does hold 

The myſtick Scepter of a Croſs of Gold. 

Thus do'eſt thou fit (like Men e're fin had fram'ed 

A guilty bluſh) Naked, but not Aſham'ed. 

What cauſe then did the fab'ulous Ancients find, 

When firſt their ſuperſtition made thee blird ? 

'Twas They, alas, 'twas They who could not ee, 

When they miſtook that 17onſter, Luſt, for Thee. 

Thou art a bright, but not conſuming Flames; 

Such in th'amazed Buſh to Aoſes came 3 

When that ſecure its new-crown'd head did rear, 

And chid the trembling Branches needleſs fear. 

Thy Darts of healthful Gold, and downwards fall 

Soft as the Feathers that they're fletcht withal. 

Such, and no other, were thoſe ſecret Darts, 

Which ſweetly toucht this nobleſt pair of Hearts. 

Still to one end they both ſo juſtly drew, 

As courteous Doves together yok'd would do. 

No weight of Birth did on one fide prevaile, 

Two Twins leſs even lie in Natzres Scale. 

They mingled Fates, and both in each did ſhare, 

They both were Servants, they both Princes were. 

If any Joy to one of them was ſent, 

It was moſt his, to whom it leaſt was meant, 

And fortunes malice betwixt both was croſt, 

For ſtriking one 1t wounded the'other moſt. 

Never did-Marriage ſuch true Vnion find, 

Or mens deſires with ſo glad violence bind ; 

For there is ſtill ſome tincture left of $7, 

And {till the Sex will needs be ſtealing in. 

Thoſe joys are full of droſs, and thicker farre, 

Theſe, without matter, clear and liquid are. 

Such ſacred Love does heay ens bright Spirits fill, 

Where Love is but to Vnderſtand and Will, 

With ſwift and unſeen X/tions; ſuch as We 

Somewhat expreſs in heightned Charitie. 

O ze bleſt Ones ! whoſe Love on earth became 

So pure that ſtill in Heav'ex 'tis but the ſame ! 

There now ye fit, and with mixt ſouls embrace, 

Gazing upon x Loves myſterious Face, 

And pity this baſe world where Friendſhip's made 

A bait for (in, or elſe at beſt a Trade. 

Ah wondrous Prizce / who a true Friend could'(t be, 

When a Crown flatter'ed, and Saul threatned Thee ! 

Who held'ſt him dear, whoſe Stars thy birth did croſs! 

And bought'it him nobly at a Kingdoms loſs ! 

Tſraels bright Scepter farleſs glory brings ; 

There have been fewer Friends on earth than. Kings. 
To this ſtrange pitch their high affeCtions fleyy ; 

Till Natzres (elf ſcarce look'd on them as Two. 

Hither 
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Hither flics David for advice and aide, 1 am, 
As (wift as Love and Danger could perſwade, 
As fate in Forathans truſt his thoughts remain 
As when Himſelf but dreams them o're again. 

My deareſt Lord, farewel (ſaid he) farewel ; 
Heav'en bleſs the Kizgz may no misfortune tell 
Th' injuſtice of his hate, when I am dead ; | 
They're coming now, perhaps; my guiltleſs head 
Here in your ſght, perhaps, muſt bleedingly, 

And ſcarce your own ſtand fate for being nigh. 
Think me not ſcar'ed with death, hower't appear, 
I know thou can'ſt not think ſo : *tis a fear 
From which thy Love, and Dammin ſpeaks me free 3 
I have met-.him face to fice, and ne're could ſee 
One terrour 1n his looks to make me fy 
When Yertze bids me ſtand z but I would dy 
So as becomes my Life, fo as may prove 
Sauls Malice, and at leaſt excuſe vour Love. 
He ſtopt, and ſpoke ſome paſſion with his eyes 5 
Excellent Fiend (the gallant Prince replies ) 
Thou haſt ſo prov'd thy Virtues, thit they're known 
To all good men, more than to each his owzy. 
Who lives in Tſrael, that can doubtful be 
Of thy great actions? for he lives by Thee: 
Such 1s thy Yaloxr and thy vaſt ſucceſs, 
That all things but thy Loyalty are les. 
And ſhould my Father at thy ruine aime 
*Twould wound as much his Safety as his Fare. 
Think them not coming then to ſlay thee here, 
But doubt mi(haps, as little as you fear. 
For by thy loving God whoe're deſign 
Againſt thy Life muſt ſtrike at it through A7ize. 
But I my royal Father muſt acquit 
From ſuch baſe guilt, or the low thought of it. 
Think on his ſoftneſs when from death he freed 
The faithleſs King of Awalecks curled feed ; wh 
Can he to'a Friend, to'a Sox fo bloudy grow, ths: 
Ke who ev'n fin'd but now to ſpare a Foe ? 
Admit he could ; but with what ſtrength or art 
Could he fo long cloſe, and ſeal up his heart ? 
Such counſels jealous of themſelves become, 
And dare not fix without conſent of ſome: 
Few men fo boldly ill, great hns to do, 
Till licens'ed and approv'ed by others too. 
No more (believe't) could he hide this from me, 
Than 1, had he diſcover'd it, from Thee. | - yu 

Here they embraces join, and almoſt tears ; 

Till gentle David thus new prov'd his fears. 
The praiſe you pleas'd (great Prince) on me to ſpend 
Was all out-ſpoken when you ſtil'd me Friend, 
Li 3 That 
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That name alone does dang'erous glories bring, 
And gives excule to th' Envy of a King. 
| What did his Spear, force, and dark plots impart 
But ſame eternal rancour 1n his heart ? 
| Still does he glance the fortune of that day 
When drown'd in his own blood Goliah lay, 
And cover'd half the plain; ſtill hears the found 
How that vaſt 2/0xſter fell, and (trook the ground : 
| The Darce, and David his ten thouſand flew, 
Still wound his fickly ſoul, and ſtill are new. 
Great acts t' ambitious Princes Treaſons grow, 
| So much they hate that _ which they ow. 
Tyrants dread all whom they raiſe high in place, 
| From the Good, danger; from the Bad, di __ 
They doubt the Lords, miſtruſt the Peoples hate, 
Till Blood become a Principle of State. 
Secur'd nor by their Gzards, nor by their Right, 
But ſtill they Fear ev'en more than they Afright. 
| Pardon me, $7, your Father's rough and tern : 
His Will too ſtrong to bend, too proud to learn, 
| Remember, Sir, the Hoxey's deadly ſting ; 
| Think on that ſavage Tullice of the King. 
When the ſame day that ſaw you do before 
Things above Man, ſhould ſee you Man no more. 
*Tis true th'accurſed A4gag move'd his ruth, 
He pitied his tall Limbs and comely youth ; 
Had ſeen, alas,the proof of Heav'ens fierce hate, 
And fear'd no miſchief from his powerleſs fate. 
Remember how th'old Seer came raging down, 
And taught him boldly to ſufpe& his Crown. 
Since thence his pride quakes at th' Almightzes rod, 
Nor dares he love the man belov'ed by God. 
| Hence his deep rage and trembling Exvy (prings 
Nothing ſo wild as Jealouſe of Kings. 
Whom ſhould he counſel ask, with whom adviſe, 
Who Aeaſor and Gods Counſel does deſpiſe ? 
Whoſe head-ſtrong will no Law or Conſcience daunt, 
Dares he nor fin, do'you think, without your grant ? 
Yes, if the truth of our fixt love he knew, 
He would not doubt, believ't, to kill evin ox. 
The Prince is moved, and ſtraight prepares to find 
The deep reſolves of his griev'd Fathers mind. 
The danger now appears, Love can ſoon ſhow't, 
And force his Stubborn piety to know 't, 
1 5am-20- They agree that David {hould conceal 'd abide, 
MN Till his great friend had the Courts temper tri'd, 
Till he had $az/s moſt ſecret purpoſe found, 
And ſearcht the depth and rancour of his wound, 
'Twas the years ſeventh-born Moor; the folemn Feaſt 
Ler.23.24 That with moſt noiſe its ſacred mirth expreſt. 
Nin. 26, 2. From 
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From op'ning Mora till night ſhuts in the day, 
On Trampets and ſhrill Horns the Levites play. 

9 Whether by this in myſtick Type we ſee 

The New-years-day of great Eternitie, 
When the chang'd 92 (hall no more changes make, 
And ſcatter'd Deaths by Trumpets ſound awake; __ _ 

10 Or that the Law be kept in Mem'ory (till, - 
Giv'n with like noiſe on 8324's ſhining Hill, 

11 Or that (as ſome men teach) it did ariſe 
From faithful Abrams righteous Sacrifice, 

Who whilſt the Raz on Tſaac's fire did fry, 

His Horz with joyful tunes ſtood ſounding by. 
Obſcure the Caxſe ; but God his will declar'ed ; 
And all nice knowledge then with eaſe is ſpared. 

12 At the third hour $2x/ to the hallowed Tent 
Midiſt a large train of Prieſts and Conrtiers went 3 
The ſacred Herd marcht proud and ſoftly by ; 

13 Too fat and gay to think their deaths ſo nigh. 

Hard fate of Beaſts, more innocent than Ie /! we 
Prey to our Lxx ry, and our Pzetie / 
Whoſe guiltleſs blood on boards and Altars ſpilt, 
Serves both to 24zke and Expiate too our guilt ! 
14 Three Bullocks of free neck, two gilded Rams, 
Two well-waſht Goats, and fourteen ſpotleſs Lambs, 
With the three vital fruits, Wine, Oyl, and Bread, 
(Small fees to Heav'n of all by which we're fed) 
Are offer'd up ; the hallowed flames ariſe, 
And faithful pray'rs mount with them to the skies. 
15 From thence the Kizg to th'outmoſt Court is brought, 
Where heavenly things an inſpir'd Prophet taught, 
And from the ſacred Text to'his Palace Gates 
With glad kind ſhouts th' Aſſembly on him waits; 
The chearful Horns before him loudly play, 
And freſh-ſtrggd flowers paint his triumphant way. 
Thus in ſlow Mate to th' Palace Hall they go, 
Rich dreſt for ſolemn Laxury and Show 3 
16 Ten pieces of bright Tap'eſtry hung the room, 
The noble(t work e're ſtretcht on Syrian looms; 
For wealthy Adriel 1n proud Sydoz wrought 
And given to $axl when 8axls belt gift he ſought, £7 
The bright-ey'd Arab; for that mindful day rms 
No ornament ſo proper ſeem'd as they, 2 
17 Thercall old Abrams (tory you might ſee ; 
18 And ſtill ſome Axgel bore him company, 
His painful, but well-guided Travels ſhow 
The fate of all his ſos, the Church below. 

19 Here beauteous Sar to great Pharo came, 
He bluſht with ſudden paſſzon, ſhe with ſhame 3 - 
Troubled ſhe ſeem'd, and laboring in the ſtrife 
'Twixt her own Hoxor, and her Husbands Life: 
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Here on a conqu'eringHoſ# that careleſs lay, 
Get> 34 Drown'd in the joys of their new-gotren prey, 
The Patriarch talls ; well mingled might you (ce 
20 The contus'd marks of Death and Luxury. 
21 In the next piece bleſt Salems myſtick King 
- 22 Does ſacred Preſents to-the YiFor bring ; 
Like him whole Type he bears, his right receives ; 
Strictly requires his Dze, yet freely gives. 
Ev'n in his port, his habit, and his face 
The 47114, and Great, the Prieſt and Prince had place. 
Here all their ſtarry hoſt the heavens difplay ; 
And, Lo, an heavenly Youth, more fair than they, 
Leads Abram forth ; points upwards ; ſuch, ſaid he, 
23 So bright and nuniberleſs thy Seed ſhall be. 
Gen 17. 24 Here he with God a new Alliance makes, 
G-n.18.2, Andin his fleſh the marks of Homage takes 3 
Ver. 10. 25 Here he three myſterious per ſors teaſts, 
_ 18. Well paid with joyful tydings by his Gzeſts. 
= iy, Here forthe wicked Town he prays z and near 
24- Scarce did the wicked Town through Flames appear. 
Om i And allhis Fare, and all his Deeds were wrought, 
*Gen. 2g. 20 Since he from * Ur, to * Ephrons cave was brought. 
9 n 22 DButnone 'mongſt a) the form drew then their eyes 
Ver. 3. Like faithful Abrams righteous Sacrifice. 
27 The ſad old man mounts {lowly to the place, 
With Natures power triumphant in his face 
O're the Airds courage ; for in ſpight of all 
From his {woln eyes reſiſtleſs waters fall. 
ver.6. 28 Theinn'ocent Boy his cruel burthen bore 
With ſmiling looks, and ſometimes walk'd before 
And ſometimes turn'd to talk ; above was made, 
Ver. g. The Altars fatal Pzle, and on 1t laid 
29 The Hope of Mankind ; patiently helay, 
And did his $yre, as he his God, obey. 
The mourntul $yre lifts up at laſt the knife, 
Ver. 10. And on one moments ſtring depends his /;fe 
In whoſe young lors ſuch brooding wonders ly. 
A thouſand Spirits peep'd from th' aftrighted sky, 
Amaz'ed at this ſtrange Scexe: and almoſt fear'd 
For all thoſe joyful Propheczes they'd heard. 
Ver. Its Till oze leapt nimbly forth by Gods command 
Like Liehtning trom a Cloud, and itopt his hand. 
The gentle Spirit ſmil'ed kindly as he ſpoke, 
New beams of joy through Abrams wonder broke. 
The Angel points to'a tuft of buthes near, 
Veſ. 13- Where an entangled Ram does half appear, 
And \truggles vainly with that fatal net, 
Which though but ihghtly wrozght, was firmly ſt, 
Forlo, anon, to this ſad glory doom'd, 
The uſctul Beaſt on Tſaac's Pile conſum'ed 2 
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Whilſt on his Hors the ranſom'ed couple plaid, | 
And the glad Boy danc'd to the tunes he made. 
Near this Halls end a $hittizr Table ſtood ; 
Yet well-wrought plate {trove to conceal the wood. | 
For from the foot a golden vine did ſprout, | 
And caſt his fruitful riches all about. 
Well might that beauteous Ore the Grape exprels, 
— Which does weak Man intoxicate no leſs. 
Ot the ſame wood the gilded beds were made, | 
And on them large embroidered carpets laid, | 
From Fgypt the rich ſhop of Follies brought, | 
'Pnt Arts of Pride all Nations {oon are taught. | 

30 Behold ſev'en comely blooming Youths appear, | 
And in their hands ſev'en filver waſhpots bear, 

21 Curl'd, and gay clad; the choiſeſt Sons that be 
Of Gibeons race, and Slaves of high degree. | 
Seven beauteous Maids marcht ſoftly in behind; 

Bright ſcarfs their cloathes, their hair freſh Garlands bind, 

32 And whilſt the Prizces waſh, they on them ſhed 
Rich Oy-tments, which their coſtly odours ſpread 
O're the whole room ; from their ſmall priſors free 
With ſuch glad haſte through the wide ayr they flee. 

33 The Kirg was plac'ed alone, and o're his head | San, | 
A well-wrought Heav'ez of ilk and gold was ſpread. TI 
Azure the ground, the 8x7 1n gold ſhone bright, 

But pierc'd the wandring Clouds with filver light. 

The right hand bed the Kings three Sons did grace, | 
The third was Abwners, Adriels, Davids place. | 
And twelve large Tables more were fill'd below, 

With the prime men Saxls Court and Camp could ſhow 3 

The Palace did with mzirth and wuſich ſound, | 

34 And the crown'd gobblets nimbly moved around. 

But though bright joy in every gueſt did ſhine, 
The plenty, ſtate, mufick, and ſprightful wine 
Were loſt on Saxl; an angry care did dwell 
In his dark breaſt, and all gay forms expel. 
Davids unuſual abſence from the feaſt, 1 Sam 20, 
To his fick ſpirit did jealous thoughts ſuggeſt. 20, 87+ 
Long lay he till, nor drank, noreat, nor ſpoke, 
And thus at laſt his troubled filence broke. 
Where can he be? ſaid he; It muſt be fo: 
With that he paus'd awhile; Too well we know 
His boundleſs pride: he grieves and hates to ſec 
The ſolemn triumphs of my Court and 4te. 
Believe me, friends, and truſt what I can ſhow 
From thouſand proots, th'ambitious David now 
Does thoſe vaſt things in his proud foul deſign 
That too much buſrreſs give for Mirth or Wine. 
He's kindling now, perhaps, rebellious fire 
Among the Trbes, and does ev'n now conſpire 
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Againſt my Crown, and all ozr Lives, whilſt we 
Are loth cv'en to ſuſpe#, what we might See. 
35 By the Great Name, tis true. | 
With that he ſtrook the board, and no man there 
1Sam. 20. But Jonathan durit undertake to clear 
— The blameleſs Prince; and ſcarce ten words he ſpoke, 
V. 32,31 - When thus his ſpecch th'enraged Tyrant broke. 
36 Diſloyal irretch / thy gentle Mothers ſhame / 
Whoſe cold pale Ghoſt even bluſhes at thy zame / 
Who fears leſt her chaſt bed ſhould doubted be, 
And her white fame ſtain'd by black deeds of thee / 
-* Canſt thou be 24ize 2 a Crown fometimes does hire 
Ev'en Soxs again(t their Parexts to conſpire, 
But ne're did ſtory yet, or fable tell 
Of one ſo wild, who meerly to Rebel 
Quitted th'unqueſtion'd birthright of a Throne, 
And bought his Fathers ruine with his ows - 
Thou need'ſt not plead th'ambitious yoxths defence 3 
Thy crime clears his, and makes that Irnocence. 
Nor can his foul Igratitude appear, 
Whilſt thy anatural guilt 1s plac'ed fo near. 
Is this that noble Friendſhip you pretend ? 
Mine, thine own Foe, and thy worlt Ex'emzes Friend 2 
It thy low ſpi'rit can thy great birthright quit, 
The thing's but juſt, fo ill deſerv'eſt thou it. 
I, and thy Brethrex here have no ſuch mind ; 
Nor ſuch prodigious worth in David find, 
That we to him ſhould our juſt rights reſign, 
Or think Gods choice not made fo well as Thize. 
Shame of thy Houſe and Tribe ! hence from mine Eye, 
To thy falſe Friend, and ſervile Maſter fly ; 
He's ere this time in arms expecting thee ; 
Haſte, for thoſe arms are rais'ed to ruine 2-e. 
Thy {in that way will nobler much appear, 
Than to remain his Spy and Agert here. 
When I think this, Natxre by thee forſook, 
Forlakes me too. With that his ſpear he took 
To ſtrike at him; the mirth and mufick ceaſe; 
Ver-33- Thegueſtsall riſe this ſudden ſtorm t'appeaſe ; 
37 The Prizce his daxger, and his duty knew ; 
And low he bow'd, and filently withdrew. 
Ver. 3. To David ſtraight, who 1n a foreſt nigh 
Waits his advice, the royal Friend docs fly. 
The ſole advice, now like the danger clear, 
Was in ſome foreign land this ſtorm t'outwear. 
All marks of comely grief in both are ſeen; 
And mournful kind diſcourſes paſt between. 
Vver.4az Now gencrous tears their haſty tongues reſtrain, 
Now they begin, and talk all o're again. 


Ver. 34 
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A reverent Oath of con tant love they take, . Ver. 4 
And Gods high name their dreaded witneſs make ; 
Not that at all their Faiths could doubtful prove 
But 'twas the tedious zeal of endleſs Love. 
Thus e're they part, they the ſhort time beſtow 
In all the pomp Friendſhip and Grief could ſhow. 
And David now with doubtful cares oppreſt, 
Beneath a ſhade borrows ſome little reſt ; 
When by command divine thick wv;ſts ariſe, 
And ſtop the Sex ſe, and cloſe the conque'red eyes. 
28 There is a place which 4/4 moſt high doth rear, 
The ſmall Worlds Heaven, where Reaſon moves the Sphere, 
Here in a robe which does all colours ſhow, 
(Th'envy of birds, aud the clouds gawdy bow) 
Phanſe, wild Dame, with much laſcivious pride 
By twin-Chameleons drawn, does gaily ride. 
Her Coach there follows, and throngs round about 
Of ſhapes and airy Forms an endleſs rout. 
A Sea rowls on with harmleſs fury here; 
Straight 'tis a feld, and trees and herbs appeare. 
Here in a moment are valt Armies made, 
And a quick Scexe of war and blood difplaid. 
Here ſparkling wzzes, and brighter {aids come in, 
The bawd's for ſenſe and lying baits of ſize. 
39 Some things ariſe of ſtrange and quarr'eling kind, 
The forevart Lyon, and a Sake behind ; 
Reore golden mountains (well the cove'tous place, 
40 And Centaures ride Themſelves a painted race. 
Of theſe (light wonders Nature ſees the ſtore, 
And onely then accounts her ſelf but poore. 
Hither an Azgel comes in Davids trance 
And finds them mingled in an antique dance ; 
Of all rhe numerous forms fit choice he takes, 
And joyns them wiſely, and this Y;ſfor makes. 
Firſt David there appears in Kingly ſtate, 
Whilſt the twelve Tribes his dread commands await z 


Straight to the wars with his joyn'd {trength he goes, 2 Sam, 
Settles new friends,and frights his ancient Foes. la 
To Solima, Cana'ans old head, they came, | 12. 24, 
(Since high in note, then not unknown to Fame) Ver. 6; 
41 The Blind and Lame th'undoubted wall defend, 2Sam.g.6. 


And no ew wounds or dangers apprehend, 
The bulie 72age of great Joab there 
Piſdains the mock, and teaches them to fear. 
He climbs the airy walls, leaps raging down, 
New-minted ſhapes of {laughter fill the town. 
They curſe the guards their mirth and bravery choſe 3 
All of them now are \lain, or made like thoſe. 
42 Far through an inward Scexe an Army lay, 
Which with full Banners a fair Fiſp diſplay. 
M m From 
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From 8idon plains to happy Fgypts coaſt 


2 Sam. $. 

gt They ſeem all met ; a vaſt and warlike Hoſe. 

i Chron, Thither haſts David to his deſtin'ed prey, 

14. 8. Honor, and noble Danger lead the way ; 

Ver. 22, 43 The conſcious Trees ſhook with a reverent fear 

_— Their znblown tops ; God walkt before him there. 

14.14 Slaughter the wearied Riphaims boſom fills, 
Dead corps izboſs the vail with little hi#s. 

2Sam.8.3. 44 On th'other ſide Sophenes mighty King 

1402700 Numberleſs troops of the bleſt Eaſt does bring : 

Vet. s Twice are his men cut off, and chariots ta'ne 

2 SaM.10 


x Chron, 
19. 6. 


'45 Damaſeas and rich Adad help in vain. 
46 Here Nabathean troops in battel ſtand, 


& 19. 8. With all the luſty youth of Syrzax land 3 

Undaunted Foab ruſhes on with fpeed, 

Gallantly mounted on his fiery ſteed 

He hews down all, and deals his deaths around ; 
yer. 10. The $83riars leave, or poſleſs dead the ground. 

On th'other wing does brave Abiſhai ride 

Recking in blood and duſt ; on every ſide 

The perjur'd ſons of Ammor quit the field, 

Some baſely dye, and ſome more baſely yield. 

Through a thick wood the wretched Harnr flies, 
2San.10. And far more juſtly then fears Hebrew Spies. 

H»Fron, 47 Moloch, their bloody God, thruſts out his head, 

19. 3. Grinning through a black cloud, him they'd long fed 
In his ſev'ex Chambers, and he ſtil] did eat 
New-roaſted babes, his dear, delicious meat. 

ver: 15- Again they ariſe, more ang'red than diſmaid 3 

1916, 48 Euphrates, and Swift Tygris ſends them aid: 

2Sam;11, In vain they ſend it, for again they're ſlain, 

1Chr. 20. 49 And feaſt the greedy birds on Helay plain. 

50 Here Rabba with proud towers affronts the sky, 
And round about great Joabs trenches ly. 

2 Sam. 12. They force the walls, and ſack the helpleſs towns 

3%r. 20, 51 On Davids head ſhines Ammons maſly Crown. 

2. Mid(\t various torments the curſt race expires, 

ver, 3T0 David himſelf his ſevere wrath admires. 

20. 3. Next upon Iſra'els throne does bravely fit 

Che 24, 52 A comely Toth endow'ed with wondrous wit. 

1 * 53 Far from the parched Line a royal Dame, 

x King. 3: To hear his tongue and boundleſs wiſdove came. 

2 Chro.1, She carried back in her triumphant womb 

12+ The glorious ſtock of thouſand Kizgs to come. 

Matt, Here brighteſt forms his pomp and wealth diſplay, 

42. Here they a Temples vaſt foundations lay. 

ey gc A mighty work 3 and with fit glories fill'd, 

1 King.6s. For God terhabit, and that King to build. 

- _ 3: Some from the quarries hew out matly ſtone, 


Some draw it up with cranes, ſome breathe and grone 
Ia 
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In order o're the anvil z ſome cut down 

Tall Cedars, the proud Mountains ancient crown ; 

Some carve the Trunks, arid breathing ſhapes beſtow, 

Giving the Trees more fife than when they grow; 

But, oh (alas) what ſudden-cloud is ſpread 

About this glorious Kings eclipſed head > 

It all his fame benights, and all his ſtore, 

Wrapping him round, and now he's ſeen no more. 
When ſtraight his $0# appears at $ichexe crown'd; 

With young and heedleſs Conztil circled rownd 

Unſeemly object! but a falling ſtate ' 

Has always its ow errours joyn'd. with fate. 

Ten Tribes at once forſake the Jeſſtzz throne, 

And bold Adoraz at his Meſlage'ſtone 

Brethren of Tſrael ! ——more he fain would ſay, 

But a flint ſtopt his mouth, and ſpeech !'th'way. 

Here this fond Kings diſaſters but begin, 

He's deſtin'ed to more ſhame byhis Fathers fin. 

Sſack comes up, and under his command - 

54 A dreadful Army from ſcorcht Africks ſand 
As numberleſs as that ;, all is his prey, 

The Temples lacred wealth they bear away 

55 Adrazars ihiclds and golden loſs they take 3 
Ev'en Dav#d-in his dream does {weat and ſhake, 
Thus fails this wretched Prince : his Loyns appear 
Of leſs weight now, than Solomons F ingers.were. 

Avijah next ſeeks Tſra'el to regain, 
And walh in ſeas of blood his Fathers ſtain ; 

56 Ner'e ſaw the aged $8 ſo cruel fight, - 

Scarce ſaw he this, but hid his baſbful light. 

Nebats curſt fon fled with not halt his men, 

Where were his Gods of Dan and Bethel-then? 

Yet could not this the fatal ſtrife decide 

God puniſht one, but bleſt not th'other fide. 
Aſan a ju't and vertuous Prince ſucceeds 3 

High rais'd by fame for great and godly deeds ; 

57 He cut the ſolemn groves whete Idols ſtood, 

And Sacrific'ed the Gods with their own wood. 
He vanquifht thus the proud weak powers of hell, 
Before him next their doating ſervants fell. 

58 So huge an Hoſt of Zerahs men he flew, 

As made ev'en that Arabia Deſert too. 

59 Why fear'd he then the perjur'd Baaſha's fight ? 
Or bought the dangerous aid of Syr;an's might ? 
Conqueſt Heav'ens gift, cannot by man be fold; 
Alas, what weakneſs truſts he? Man and Gold. 

Next Joſaphat poſlleſt the royal ſtate 
An happy Prince, well worthy of his fate ; 
His oft Oblations on Gods Altar made, | 
With thouſand flocks, and thouſand herds ate paid, 


iKing. 1t, 


iKing.15, 
2Chr. 16. 


Ver. is, 
2 Chro, 
10.18, 


iK.14-23, 
2 Chron, 
82. 2, 


x Kin. 13; 


2Ch.16.8, 


2K.15.255 
& 22. 47- 
2 Chr. 17. 
2 Chron, 
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2 Ri.3.13. 


2 Ki.3 24+ 


2K.8.16, 


& 8, 25. 
2 Chr. 21. 
1. & 22.1. 
2 Ki 11.1. 
2 Chron, 
22.10 
;King 12. 


2Chro.24. 


2 Chro, 
24. 20. 
2Ki.12.18 
2Chro.24 
23- 

2 Kin. 14+ 
2Chro. 25 
2K1, 14.7. 
2 Chro. 
26, 11», 

& 25+ 12+ 
2 Chron. 
25. 14» 
2K.14-13. 
2 Chro. 
25. 23» 

2 Ki 15-1- 
2Chro.26 
I Kin.g. $- 
2 Chr.26. 
I 9. 

2K 15.32. 
2Chr, 27. 
2Chr. 27. 


4.16.1 
2 Chr.28. 
2K1.16.3- 
2Ch.28.3. 


Arabian Tribute ! what mad troops are thoſe, 
Thoſe zrighty Troops that dare to be his foes? 
He Prays them dead : with mutual wounds they fall ; 
One fury brought, one fury {lays them all. 
Thus ſits he ſtill, and fees himſelf to win 
Never o'recome but by's Friend Ahabs lin; 

6c On whoſe diſguiſe fates then did only look ; 
And had almoſt their Gods command wiſtook. 
Him from whoſe danger heav'en ſecurely brings, 
And for his ſake two ripely wicked Kirgs. 

61 Their Arm'es languiſh burnt with thirſt at Seere, 
Sighs all their Cold, Tears all their A/0iſture there. 
They fix rheir greedy eyes on th'empty sky, 

And fancy clouds, and lo become wore dry. 
Eliſha calls for waters from afarre 

To come 3 Eliſha calls, and here they are. 

In Hclmets they quaff round the welcome flood ; 
And the decreaſe repair with Moabs blood. 

62 Fehoram next, and Ochoziah throng 
For Judahs Scepter ; both ſhort liv'd too long. 

63 A Woman too from Airther Title claims ; 

Both with her $7zs and Sex the Crows ſhe ſhames. 
Proud curſed omar ! but her fall at laſt 

To doubting men clears heay'en for what was paſt. 
Joas at firſt does bright and glorious ſhow 3 

In lifes freſh morn his fame did early crow. 

Fair was the promiſe of his dawning ray, 

But Prophets angry blood o'recalt his day. 

From thence his clouds, from thence his ſtorms begin, 

64 It cryes aloud, and twice let's Aram in. 

65 So Amaziah lives, fo ends his raign; 

Both by their Trayt eroxs ſervants juſtly flair. 
Edom at firſt dreads his victorious hand, 

Before him thouſand Captives trembling ſtand. 
Down a prec'ipice deep, down he caſts them all, 

66 The mimick ſhapes 1n ſeveral poſtures fall. 

But then (mad Fool!) he does thoſe Gods adore, 

Which when pluckt down, had worſbipt him before. 

Thus all his life to come 1s loſs and ſhame; 

No help from Gods who themſelves helpt not, came. 

All this Uzzzahs ſtrength and wit repairs, 

Leaving a well-built greatneſs to his Hezrs. 

68 Till leprous ſcurf ore his whole body caſt, 
Takes him at firſt from 27, from Earth at laſt. 

69 &s vertuous was his Sox, and happier far ; 
Buildings his Peace, and Trophies grac'ed his War. 
But Achaz heaps up fins, as 1t he meant 

_ To make his worlſt foretathers zzxocert. 

70 He burns his Son at Hino, whilit around 

The roaring child Drums and loud Trumpets ſound. 


67 


This 
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This to the Boy a barba'rons mercy grew, 
And ſnatcht him from all his mis'eries to enſue. 
Here Peca comes, and hundred thouſands fall, 
Here Reziz marches up, and ſweeps up all : 
71 Till like a Sea the Great Belochns Sor 
Breaks upon both, and both does over-run. 
The laſt of 44ad-s ancient (tock is ſlain,” 
Iſrael captiv'ed, and rich Damaſees ta'ne. 
All this wild rage to revenge Ju4a's wrong ; 
72 But wo to Kingdoms that have Friends too ſtrong ! 
Thus Hezekziah the torn Empire took, 
And Aſſurs King with his worſe Gods forſook, 
Who to poor Judas worlds of Nations brings, 
There rages; utters v4iz and Aighty things; 
Some dream of triumphs, and exalted names, 
Some of dear gold, and ſome of beauteous dames ; 
Whilſt in the mid(t of their huge /eepy boaſt, 
73 An Angel ſcatters death through all the hoaſt. 
Thatirighted Tyrant back to Babel hies, 
74 There meets an end far worſe than that he flies. 
Here Hezekiahs lite 1s almoſt done ! 
So good, and yet, alas ! fo ſhort 'ris ſpunne. 
Th'end of the Line was ravell'd, weak and old ; 
Time muſt go back, and afford better hold 
To tye a new thread to'it, of fifteen years; 
'Tis done; Th'almighty power of prayer and tears /! 
75 Backward the Sx, an unknown motion, went ; 
The $tars gaz'ed on, and wondred what he meant : 
76 Manaſſes next (forgettul man!) begins; 
Enflav'ed, and ſold to 4frr by his ſins. 
Till by the rod of learned misery taught, 
Home to his God and Country both he's brought. 
It taught not Ammor, nor his hardneſs brake ; 
He's made th'Example he retus'd to take. 
Yet from this root a goodly Cyoz ſprings; 
Joſiah beſt of Mer, as well as Kings. 
Down .went the Calves with all their gold and coſt; 
The Prieſts then truly griev'ed, 0fyris loſt, 
Theſe mad Egyptzar rites till now remain'd ; 
Fools! they their worſer thraldome {till retain'd ! 
78 In his ow# Fires Moloch to aſhes tell, 
And no more flames mult have beſides his Hell. 
79 Like end Aſtartes horned Tmage tound, 
80 And Baals ſpired ſtone to duſt was ground. 
31 No more were Mer in female habit ſeen, 
Nor They in Mens by the lewd Syrian Queen. 
32 No luſttul Maids at Benos Temple lit, 
And with their bodies ſhame their marriage get. 
83 The doxble Dagon neither nature faves, 
Nor flies She back to th'Erythrean waves. 


2Ki.16. 5. 
2 Chro, 
28. 5. 

2 R1.16.7. 


2Ki. 16.9, 
K15. 27, 


2cChro. 
28, 20- 
2 Kin, 18. 
2 Chr.29. 
2 Ki.18.7, 
2King.18, 


2 Kin. 20» 
2 Chr. 
32. 24» 
2K 20.11. 
2 Chr. 32- 
2 Kin. 21, 
2 Chr.33, 


2K 21.19» 
2Chr. 33. 
21. 


2 Kin, 22. 
2 Kin, 23, 


2 Kin. 23: 
10.-Ib.v. 
I3. 
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84 The trav'elling $xz ſees gladly from on high 
2K 23-11. His Chariots burn; and Nergal quenched ly. 
The Kings impartial Anger lights on all, 
85 From fly-blownr Acca'ron to the thundring Baal. 
Here Davids joy unruly grows and bold ; 
Nor could Sleeps ſilken chain its vio'lence hold ; 
Had not the Argel to ſeal falt his eyes 
The humors ſtirr'd, and bad more miſts ariſe : 
When ſtraight a Chariot hurries ſwift away, 
And in it good Joſiah bleeding lay. 
One hand's held up, one ſtops the wound ; in vain 
They both are us'd ; alas he's ſlain, he's ſlain. 
-K.23-31, Jehoias and Fehoichine next appear ; 


— = Both zrge that vengeance which before was zear. 

1% 5. He in Fg yptiar fetters captive dies, | 

44 24 86 Thus by more courteous _ murther'd. lies. 

Jer 35.49 ©7 His Son and Brother next do bonds ſuſtain, | 
_—_ Iſra'els now ſolemn and Imperial Chain. = 


Here's the laſt Scene of this proud Cities ſtate; 
All ills are met ty'ed in one kxot of Fate. 
09 Their endleſs ſlavery in this tryal lay; 
Great God had heapt up Ages in one Day : 
Strong works around the wall the Caldees build, 
2Ki.2g.r, The Town with grief and dreadful bus'ineſs fill'd. 
Jer. 52-4 To their carv'ed Gods the frantick women pray, 
Gods which as near their rzize 'were as they. 
At laſt in ruſhes the prevailing foe; Sb, 
Does all the miſchief of proud conqueſt ſhow. 
The wondring babes from mothers breaſts are rent, 
| _ And ſuffer ills they neither fear'd nor meant. 
2 Ch. 356, No ſilver reverence guards the {tooping age, 


_ No rule or method ties their boundleſs rage. 
The glorious Temple ſhines in flame all ore, 

2 Chro. Yet not ſo bright as in its Gold before. 

IS Nothing but fire or ſlaughter meets the eyes ; 

25: oy Nothing the ear but grones and diſmal cryes. 


The walls and towers are levell'd with the ground, 
And ſcarce ought now of that vaſt Citzes ' 
But ſhards ws: rubbiſh, which weak ſigns might keep 
Of forepaſt glory, and bid Travelers weep. 
Thus did triumphant = homewards pals, 
And thus Ferns alem left, Fernſalems that was. 
Thus Zedechiah ſaw, and this not all ; 
Before his face his Friends and Children fall, 
2Ki. 25.7- . The ſport of infolent viFors ; this he views, 
Jer.$2.10 - A King and Father once ill fate could uſe 
His eyes no more to do their maſter ſpight 
All to be ſeex ſhe took, and next his fight. 
89 Thus a long death in priſon he outwears z 
Bereft of griefs Jaſt ſolace, ev'en his Tears. ; 
Then 
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Then Jeconiahs ſon did foremoſt come, Mar.1, 12. 
And he who brought the captiv'ed nation home ; Luk, 3. 
A row of Worthies in long order paſt | 
O're the ſhort ſage z of all old Joſeph laſt. 
Fair Angels paſt by next in ſeemly bands, 
All gilt, with gilded baſquets in their hands. 
Some as they went the blew-ey'd violets ſtrew, 
Some ſpotleſs Lilies in looſe order threw. 
Some did the way with full-blown ”_ ſpread ; 
Their ſmell divine and colour ſtrangely red ; 
Not ſuch as our dull gardens proudly wear, 
Whom weathers taint, and winds rude kiſſes tear. 
Such, I believe, was the firſt Roſes hew, 
Which at Gods word in beauteous Eder grew, 
Pneen of the Flowers, which made that Orchard gay, 
The morning bluſhes of the Springs #ew Day. 
90 With ſober pace an heav'enly maid walks in, 
Her looks all fair ; no ſ/g of Native ſin 
Through her whole body writ ; Immoderate Grace 
Spoke things far more than humane in her face. 
It caſts a dusky gloom o're all the flow'rs ; 
91 And with full beams their mingled Light devowrs. 
An A-gel [traight broke from a ſhining clowd, 
And preſt his wings, and with much reve'rence bow'd. 
Again he bow'd, and grave approach he made, 
And thus his ſacred Meflage ſweetly faid : 
Hail, full of Grace, thee the whole world ſhall call Lu. 1. 23, 
Above all bleft; Thee, who ſhalt bleſs them all. 
Thy Virgin womb in wondrous fort ſhall ſhrowd 
Jeſus the God: (and then again he bow'd) 
Conception. the great Spirit ſhall breathe on thee ; 
92 Hail thou, who muſt Gods Wife, Gods Mother be! 
With that, his ſeeming form to heav'en he rear'd ; 
She low obeiſance made, and diſappear'd, 
Lo a new Star three eaſtern Sages fee; 
(For why ſhould only Earth a Gainer be? ) Mat, 2. I. 
They ſaw this Phoſpors infant-light and knew 
It bravely uſher'd in a Sx as New. 
They haſted all this riſing 8 t'adore 
93 With them rich myrrh, and early ſpices bore. 
Wiſe men ; no fitter gift your zeal could bring 3; 
You'll in a noiſome ſtable find your Kirg. 
Anon a thouſand Devils run roaring in 
Some with a dreadful ſmile defortn'edly grin. 
Some ſtamp their cloven paws, ſome frown and tear 
The gaping Snakes from rheir black-knotted hair. 
As if all grief, and all the rage of hell 
Were doubled now, or that juſt zow they fell. 
But when the dreaded Aid they entring ſaw, 
All fled with trembling fear and filent aw. 
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In her chaſt arms th'Eterzal Infant lies, 

Th' Almighty voice chang'ed into feeble cryes. 

Heav'ex contain'd Virgins oft, and will do more ; 

Never did Virgin contain Heaven before. 

Angels peep round to view this myſtick thing,  _ 

And Hallelajah round, all Hallelujah ing. Ele 
No longer could good David quiet bear, +... 

The anwieldy pleaſure which ore-flow'd him here. ;: 

It broke the fetters, and burſt ope his ey. Re 

Away the tim'erous Forms together fly. — 

Fixt with amaze heſtood; and time mult take, _ -..,;; 

To learn if yet he were at laſt awake. TY 

Sometimes he thinks that Heav'en this Yiſcor. ſent, 

And ordered all the Pagearts as they went. 

Sometimes, that onely 'twas wild Phanſres play, - 

The looſe and ſcatter'd relzques of the Day. | 
When Gabriel (no bleſt Spirit more kind or fair) 


95 Bodies and cloathes himſelf with thickned ayr, 


All like a comely yoxth in lifes freſh bloom ; 

Rare workmanſhip, and wrought by heavenly loom ! 

He took for skin a cloud moſt loft and bright, 

That e're the midday Sun pierc'ed through with light : 

Upon his cheeks a lively bluſh he ſpred ; | 

Waſhet from the morning beauties deepeſt red. 

An harmleſs flaming Meteor ſhone for haire, 

And fell adown his ſhoulders with looſe care. 

He cuts out a filk 17artle from the skies, 

Where the moſt ſprightly azure pleas'd the cyes. 

This he with ſtarry vapours ſpangles all, 

Took 1n their prime e're they grow ripe and fall. 

Of anew Rainbowe're it fret or fade, 

The choiceſt piece took out, a Scarf is made. 

Small ſtreaming clouds he does for wings diſplay, 

Not Vertuous Lovers ſighs more ſoft than They. 

Theſe hegilds o're with the Suns richeſt rays, 

Caught gliding o're pure ſtream on which he plays. 
Thus dreſt the joyful Gabrzel poſts away, 

And carries with him his owz glorious day 

Through the thick woods ; the gloomy ſhades a while 

Put on freſh looks, and wonder why they ſmile. 

The trembling Serpents cloſe and filent ly, 


96 The birds obſcene far from his paſlage fly. 


A ſudden ſpring waits on him as he goes, 

Sudden as that which by Creator role. 

Thus he appears to Davzd, at firſt fight 

All earth-bred fears and ſorrows take their flight. 

In ruſhes joy divine, and hope, and reſt ; 

A Sacred calm ſhines through his peaceful breſt. 
Hail, 27an beloved ! from higheſt heav'en (ſaid he) 
My mighty Maſter ſends thee health by me. 
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The things thou ſaw'elt are full of trath and light, 
97 Shap'd in the glaſs of the divine Foreſight. 
Ev'n now old T7zme is harneſſing the years 
To go min order thus ; hence empty fears ; 
Thy Fate's all white ; from thy bleſt ſeed ſhall ſpring 
Tie promis'd $hilo, the great Myſtick King. 
Round the whole carth his dreaded name (hall ſound, 
And reach to Worlds, that muſt not yet be found. 
The Southern Clime nm her ſole Lord (hall ſtile, 
2 Him all the North, ev'en Albions ſtubborn Tſe. 
99 My Fellow-Servant, credit what [ tell, 
1co Straight into [hapeleſs air unſeen he fell, 
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Ononrs, that is, Beauties, which make things Honony- 
ed; in which ſenſe Virgil often uſes the w vord, and 
delights in it: 

Et Ietos oculis affiirat Honores. 
And in the 2 Georg. (as in this place) for Leaves. 
Frigidus & ſulvis Aquilo decuſſit honoren. 

Joſephus calls David, Tiais £ar3ds, The yellow, that is, yellow- 
"a8 Boy, or rather, routh. Cedrenus ſays, that YValentinian the 
Emperour was like David, becauſe he had beautiful Eyes, a ruddy 
complexion, and red, or rather, gellow hair. 

3 . Power, Love, and Wiſdoz, that i is, the whole Trinity (The Fa- 
ther, Power ; the Sor, Love: the Holy Ghoſt, Wiſdom,) concurred 
in the Creation of the World : And ir is not only preſerved by 
theſe Three, the Power, Love, and IViſdom of God, but by the ema- 
nations and beams of them derived ro,and impreſt i in the Creatures, 
Which could not ſubſift without Power to AF, Wiſdom to dire? 
thoſe 4Fions to Ends convenient for their Natures, and Love or 
Concord, by which they receive mutual neceſſary afliſtances and 
benefits from one another. Which Love is well termed by Cicero 
Cognatio Nature, The Kindred,or Conſanguinity of Nature. And 
to Love the Creation of the W orld, was attributed even by many 
of the ancient Heathens, the Verſe of Orph. 7 


Kai Mi7is mewr@ yererog x, "Egws moruliomns, 


IWi ſdom and Love were Parents of the World: And therefore 
Hehod in his mad confuſed Poem: of the Generation of the Gods. 
after Chaos, the Earth, and Hell, brings in Love, as the firſt of all 


the Gods, 
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Pherecides (aid excellently, that God transformed himſelf into 
Love, when he began to make the world, 
"Bis "Epwle wilebaiget 73 
| Ala ubanorle Inuigy er. 

As Humane Nature is elevated by Grace, ſo other Agezts are by 
Love tO Operations that are above, and ſeem contrary to their Na- 
ture, as the aſcenſion of heavy bodies, and the like. 

Garland of Tyy were anciently the ornaments of Poets,and other 
learned men, as Laurel of Conquerors, Olive of Peace-makers, and 
the like, Horace. 

Me doFarum Hedere premia frontium 

Diis miſcent ſuperis ——— | 
Me Ivy the reward of learned brows does mingle with the Gods. 
Virg. -— Atq; hanc (ine tempora circum 

Inter vifrices hederam tibi ſerpere laurus. 

And let this humble 7vy creep around thy Temples with triumphant 
Laurel bound. Becauſc Toy is always greer, and requires the ſupport 
of ſome ſtronger Tree, as Learning does of Princes and great men, 

6 Theo0bjed& of theSenſttive Appetite 1s not that which 1s truly good; 
but that which Appears to beGood.There1s great caution to be uſed 
in Englith in the placing of Adje@ives (as here) after their Subſtar- 
tives. I think when they conſtitute ſpecitical differences of the $#ub- 

ſtantives, they follow beſt ; for then they are to it like Cogromina, 
or Surnames to Names, and we mult not ſay, the Great Pompey.or 
the Happy Sylla, but Pompey the Great, and Sylla the Happy ; 
ſometimes even in other caſes the Epithete 1s put laſt very cated 
ly, of which a good Ear muſt be the Judge for oughtT know, with- 
out any Rule. I chuſe rather to ſay Light Divine, and Command 
Divine, than Divine Light, and Divine Command. 

7 Theſeare the Efe&s of Love, according to Th. Aquinas in Prima 
Sec. Queſt. 28, the 1, 2, 3, and 4. Artic. to whom I refer for the 
proof and explanation of them, Amor eſt affeFus quo cum re amats 
aut unizzur, aut perpetuamns unionent. Scal. de Subr, 

8  18Sam.5. And David ſaid unto Jonathan, behold to morrow is 
the new-Moon, and T ſhould not fail to fit with the King at meat, but 
let me go, &c. Ecce Calendz ſunt craſtino, & ego ex more ſedere 
ſoleo juxta regem ad veſcendum,e>c, The firſt day of every month 
was a Feſtival among the Jews : forthe Firſt-fraits of all things, 
even all diſtinftions of Tixzes were Sacred to God; Init they neither 
bought nor ſold, Amos 2. 4. When will the New Moon be gone, that 
we may ſell Corn? the Vulg.Pnando tranſit Menſts(that is, Primns 
dies, or Feſtum Menſis) & venundabinins merces? They went tothe 
Prophetsto hear the word as upon Sabbaths, 2Kings 4. 23. Where- 
fore wilt thon go to him to day ? it is neither New-moon nor Sabbath ; 
which was likewiſe a Cyſtozz among the Romans, for the day ofthe 
CalendstheHighPrieſts caled together the people(from whence the 
name of Calends iCalandoplebem)to inſtruct them in the divine du- 
ties which they were to perform that month. 4/acro1.8aturnal. And 
laſtly,there were greater Sacritices on that,than upon other ordina- 
ry davs,Nu#7.28.11.But of all New-moo#s,that of the ſeventh month 
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was the moſt ſolemn, it being allo the Feaſt of Trumpets. It 1s nat 

evident that this was the New-17o07 ſpoken of 1n this ſtory of Da. 

vid ; bur that it was ſo, may probably be conjectured, in that the 

Text (cems to imply a greater Solemnity than that of ordinary C,. 

lends, and that the Feaſt laſted above one day,1 Sam. 2G. 27. And 

it came topaſs, that on the morrow, which was the ſecond day of the 
month, Davids place was empty. Now the reaſon of this greater oh- 
ſervation of the Calends of the Seventh Month (called Tiſri, and 
anſwering to our September) was, becauſe according to the Civj/ 
Computation (tor the Jews had two accounts of the beginning of 
the year, one Civil, the other Religious 5 this latter being inſtitu- 
ted in memory of their paſſage out of Fgypt in the month Abi, 
that is, about our March) this was the beginning of the year ; from 
hence contracts, and the account of S2bbatical years, and Jubilees 
bare date. It is called by ſome Sabbathum Sabbathornm, becauſe 
it is the Sabbath of Months; for as the ſeventh day, and the ſeventh 
year, ſo the ſeventh month too was conſecrated toGod. Of this | 
New-Moon it. isthat David (pake, Pſalm 81. 3. Blow the Trumpet in 
the New-110on, in the time appointed on our ſolemn Feaſt-day. In 
inſigni die ſolennitatis veſtre. And the Pſalm is inſcribed, Pro Tor- 
calaribus; which concurs juſt with this ſeventh Moon; which Philo 
in Decal. terms, # iseueriay ny oaamTIytiy Saoonuaiyrr. And St, Auguſt, 
reads, In initio Menſis Tube. See the Inſtitution of this Feſtiyal, 

Levit. 23. 24. and Numb. 29. I. 

9 The7Prieſts were wont to blow the Truxpets upon all Feſtival:, 
the year of Jubilee was proclaimed by them with the ſound of 

| Trumpets through the whole Land ; nay the Sabbath it ſelf was be- 
gun with it, as Joſephus teſtifies /. 5. Bel. Fud.c. 9. But why the 
Trumpets were {lounded more extraordinarily on this day, is hard 
to find out; for which it is named Dzes Clangoris, Some will 
have it tobe only as a Solemn Promulgation of the New-year;zwhich 
opinion is likewiſe adorned with an alluſion to the beginning (or 
as it were New-years-day of Eternity; which is to be proclaimed 
by Argels in that manner with a great ſound of a Trumpet, Mat, 
24. 31. 

10 This was Saint Baſils opinton, but is not much followed, becauſe 
when Feſtivals are inſtituted in memory of any paſt bleſſing, 
they uſed to be obſerved on the ſame day that the bleſſing was 
conferred. ; 

IT This third is the common opinion of the Jews; who therefore 
call this Feſtival Feſtum Corny, and ſay, that they ſounded only 
upon Rams Horns : but that, methinks, if this be the true reaſon 
of it, is not neceſlary. 

12 The Third Hour ; i. Nine aclock in the morning: For the das 
began at ſix a clock, and contained twelve little,orFour Great Hours, 
or Pwarters, The firſt Pxarter from Six to Nine, was called the 
Third Hour, becauſe that cloſed up the Qrarter. 

13 Gay, becauſe the Beaſts to be Sacrificed, uſed to be Crowned 

with Garlands, and ſometimes had their Hor»s gilt, as I ſay aftcr- 


wards. 
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For on the ordinary New-4ſ00ns there was offered up two Bul- 
locks, one Ram, and feven Lambs of the firſt year without ſpot, 
Numb. 28. 11.anda Kid ot the Goats, v. 15. and there was added 
on this New-4190, one young Bullock, one Ram, ſeven Lambs of 
the firſt year without blemiſh, and one X74, Numb. 29. which 
joined, make up my number. Bullocks of Free-neck, that is, which 
had never been yoked, implyed in the Epithete Toung. IntatH} cer- 
vice Fuvenci, 

15 The outmoſt Court of the Tabernacle. 

16 Thecuitom of having Stories wrought in Hangings, Coverlets, 
nay even wearing Garments, 1s made to be very ancient by the Po- 
ets, Such is the Hiſtory of Theſers and Ariadne in the Coverlet of 
Thetis Pulvinar, or Marriage Bed. Catull. Argonaut: 


14 


Talibus amplifice veſtis variata figuris 
Pulvinar complexa ſuo velabat amidn. 


So Fneas 1n5 Ar. gives a Coat to Cloanthus, in which was wrought 
the rape of Ganymede, 

Intextnſq; puer frondoſa regins Td3. 
And many authorities of this kind might be alledged if it were 
neceſſary. 

17 _ Ton might ſee, That is, It might be ſeen, or, ay one might ſee. 
This manner of ſpeaking, which puts the ſecond perſon Indefi- 
nitely, is very frequent among the Poets ; as Homer, 

pains uy Caxoloy Ta Tparas, 
Virg. 4. An. 
 Migrantes cernas © 
Upon which Servixs ſays, Honeſta figura ſi rem tertie perſonge in 
ſecundam transferas. Mugire videbis, that 1s, Videbit ant poterit 
videre aliquis. So 8. An. 
Credas innare reoulſas Cycladas ; that is, Credat quis. 

13 God isſaid to have ſpoken with Abraham Nine times, that is ſo 
many times Angels brought him meſlages from God. An Amgel is 
called by Joſephus TleogwToy 9: 8, 

19 Some make Sarato be the Daxghter of Haran, Abrams Brother ; 
others of Terah by another Wife, which marriages were then law- 
ful, but the Scripture Gem. 11. calls her Terahs Daxehter in Law, 
not Daxebter ; others think ſhe was only Abrams Kinſwoman ; all 
which the Hebrews called Siſters *Adagid) non aleaen. Grot. Beau- 
teons werea ſtrange Epithete tor her at the Age ſhe then had, which 
was above threeſcore years, but that the Scripture calls her ſo, 
and ſhe proved herſelf to be ſo,by ſtriking two Kings in love, Pha- 
r2oh and Abimelech. It isto be believed that people in thoſe days 
bore their age better than now, and her barrenneſs might natu- 
rally contribute ſomewhat to it but the chief reaſon I ſuppoſe to 
be a Bleſſing of God as particular, as that of her Chz/d-bearing after 
the natural ſeaſon. 

20 The Scripture does not ſay particularly, that 4bram ſurpriſed 
this Army 1n, or after a debauch, but it is probable enough for my 
turn, that this was'the caſe. Of theſe Confuſed marks of death and 

Inxury, 
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Inxury, there is an excellent deſcription in the 9. Aneid, where 
Niſus and Euryalus fall upon the quarter of the Enemy. 
Somno vinogz ſepultam. 
Purpuream vomit ille animam, & cum ſanguine miſts 
Vina refert moriens, Ec. 
But I had no lerſureto expatiate in this place. 

21 St. Hierom ſays this Salem was a Town near Scythopolis, called 
Falem even to this Time; and that there were then remaining ſome 
ruines of the Palace of Melchiſedec, which is not very probable, | 
rather believe him to have been King of Ferzſalem ; for being a 
Type of Chriſt, that ſeat was moſt proper tor him, eſpecially ſince 
we arc ſure that Jeruſalem was once named Salem, Plal. In Salem is 
his Tabernacle,and his habitation it Sion. And the addition of Fury 
to it, was from Febu, the Jebuſites; that 1s, Salezr of the Febuſiter, 
Adric. The ſituation of Feruſalem agrees very well with this ſtory. 
For Abram coming to Hebron from the parts about Dama ſeus,paſlles 
very near Jeruſalem, nay nearer than tothe other Salem. But con- 
cerning this King of Salem, AMelchi ſedec, the difficulties are more 
important. Some make him tobe no 24x, but God himſelf, or the 
Holy Ghoſt, as the ancient Aelchi ſedecians and Hieracites 3, others, 
to be Chriſt himſelf; others, an Angel, as Origen; others to be 
Sem the ſon ofNoah;which is little more probable than the former 
extravagant fancies. That which is moſt reaſonable, and moſt re- 
ceived too, is, that he was a King of a little Territory among the 
Canaanites, and a Prieſt for the true God, which makes him fo re- 
markable among thoſe Idolatrous Nations 3 for which cauſe he is 
termed, dywaxiynl&, becauſe he was not of any-of the Gexealogies 
of the Scripture; and therefore the better typified or repreſented 
Chriſt, as being both a King and a Prieſt, without being of the Tribe 
of Levi : but this and the other controverſies about him, are too 
copious to be handled in a Comment of this Nature, 

22 Ver.18. And Melchiſedec King of Salem brought forth bread and 
wine, &c. The Romaniſts maintain, that this was only a ſacrifice, 
and a Type of the Euchariſt, as Melchiſedec himſelf was of Chriſt; 
others, that it was only a Preſent for the relief of Abrams men. 
Why may we not ſay that it was both? and that before the men 
were refreſht by bread and wine, there was an offering or preliba- 
tion of them to God, by the Prieſt of the moſt High God, as he is 
denominated? foreven this oblation of bread and wine (uſed alſo 
among the Hebrews) is called vvsiz, Levit. 2. and Philo ſays of Mel- 
chiſedec upon this occaſion #yiza $3u.. I] therefore name them 
Sacred Preſents. Like him whoſe Type he bears; that is, Chriſt, And 
The Des he received were Tenths, whether of all Abrams ſub- 
ſtance, or of the preſent ſpoils (4xgoYive) 18 a great controverlie. 

23 Gen.15. 5. and Gen. 22.17. Iwill multiply thy feed as the ſtars of 
the Heaven, and as the ſand upon the ſea ſhore. An ordinary Prover 
in all languages, for great numbers. Catul. Art = faera nulta cum 
tacet nox ; andinanother place he joins the ſand of the ſea too as 
this Text does. 1/le pulveris Erythrei fideriimq; micantium ſubdu- 
cat numerum. It does no hurt, I think, to add Bright as well as 
Naumberleſs to the ſimilitude. Gen. 
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24 Gen. 17. Itis called a Covenant ;, and circumcilion may well be 
termed a Mark of Homage, becaule it was a renouncing of the fleſh, 
and pecultar dedication ot Abram and his ſeed to the ſervice of the 
true God. 

2x Therecerved opinton 1s, that #wo of theſe perſons were Angels, 
and the Third, God bimfelt: for after the 7wo Angels were gone tO- 
wards Sodom,it is laid, Ger. 18. 22. But Abraha witood vet before 
the Lord. SO Sulpit. Sever. Dominus qui cum duobus Aneelis ad 
cum vencrat. Lyra and Toſtatws report, that the Jews havea Tradi- 
ton, that thele Three were Michael, Gabriel, and RK. ephael. The firit 
of which repreſented God,and remained with Abraham, the {ucond 
deitroved Sodows, a and the third brought Lot out of it. It was a very 
ancient OPiNION that thele were the Three Per fons of the Trinity 3 
from whence aroſe that notorious ſayi ing, Tres vidit & uni ado- 
ravit, This appearing of Gods in the manner of ſtrangers to pu- 
niſh and reward men was a common tradition too among the 
Heathens, Home. eg. Odyſſ. 

Kai Ts It0} Zeivorrty 201hoTt; GANOWmad9iot 
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The Gods in the habits of ſtrangers went about to ſeveral Towns 
to be eye-witneſfles of the juſtice and injuſtice of men, So Homer 
makes the Gods to go once a year to feait, 
—jps]" epsuorns *ArStonhas 
With the zblameable Ethiopians. And we find theſe peregrinati- 
ons frequent 1n the Metumorphoſes, 
Suro delabor Olympo 
Et Dews himani luſiro ſub imagine tcrras. 1. Netam, 

26 From Vr, the place of his #:rth, 10 Epior: 2125 C ave, the placc of 
his Burial, Ur of the Chaldees, Gen. 11. 31. SOme of the Jews take 
Ur here for Fire, an cell a ridiculous fable, that Abraham and Ha- 
rar his brother th ere calt by the Claideans | into a burning furaace 
for oppoling their wry try, 18 which Haran was conlumed, but 4- 
braham was preſerved. foſephus and Exſebins, l16. 9. Prepar.Ev. ang. 
ſay Ur was the name ofa City,which Joſephus calls Gels, and Plizzl.5. 
-/m makes mot tic On ot Ora, 1 placc Oſqs quent fertur Enphrates.l[t 
was perhaps denominated f trom the woritup otFire,inthart Country, 
The name continued till Ammianus his time. Ammian. lib. 25. 

27 Mounts. For the place was the Hill Moriah, which the Vulgar 
tranſlates Montem Vifjonis. Aquila # yl # zzlagaiii z which I con- 
ceive to be, not as (ome render it, 1 terran lncidan, but terran 
apparentem, the place which appears a great way ol, as being a 
Mountain. Symmachys tor the fame reaton has 'Onledias, whi ch is 
the ſame with the Larine Viſors 3 and the Septuag. call it v: \Lnay, 
the High Country; oikers interpret 1t, The Conntry "of worſhip, by 
Anticipation. And it was not perhaps without relation to this 
Sacrifice of Abrahazzs, that this was choſen afterwards to be the 

eat of Solomons Temple. 

28 The Boy. Our Engl:th Tranſlation, Lad, which 1s not a word for 

verie, the Latin Pwer, Boy. Aben Ezra 1s cited to make him at that 

time 
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time but ren or twelve years old. But that 1s an age unlit for the 
carrying of ſuch a Burden as he does here. Rivet tor that reaſon, 
conceives that he was about 16 vears of agc, Joſephus 25. Others 
22. becauſe at that ave our $4v7onr (whole 7 ype he was) was ſacri. 
ficed. Some'of the Jews 36. none of which are contrary to the xe. 
brew ule oft the word Boy; for {o all young men are termed, as ze. 
jamin, Gen. 43. 8. and Foſeph, Joſhua, and David when he tought 
with Geliah. The Painters commonly make him very young, and 
my deſcription agrees moſt with that opinion, for it is more poe. 
tical and pathetical than the others. . 

29 Becaule the Covenant and Promiſes were madein Tſauc, Gen, 17, 
21. Peb. 11. 17,18. | 

30 The ancients (both Hebrews and other Nations) never omitted 
the waſhing at leaſt of their hands and feet beiore they fate or lay 

down to Table. Fndg. 19. 21. it 1s ſaid of the Levite and his Con- 
cubine, They waſht their feet and did eat and drink. So Abrahan 
ſais to the three Angels, Gen. 18. 4. Let a little water, T pray you, 
be ſetcht, and waſl: your feet, and reſt your ſelves under the Tree, and 
I will fetch a morſcl of Bread, ec. So likewile Joſephs Steward treats 
h:s \,;afters bret!:ren. So David to Uriah, 2 Sam. 11. 8. Go down ty 
thy houſe, and waſh thy feet, &c. and there followed him a meſs of 
meat from the King. It is in vain to add more authorities of a thing 
ſo notorious. And this cuſtom was then very necellary, for their 
Legs and Thighs being bare, they could:not but contract much dirt, 
and wee (of which this cuſtom 1s ſome argument) to lie downup- 
on Beds, which without waſhing they would have ſpoiled. Homer 
makes the Wives and Daughters even of Prizces to Wwalh the feet 
of thcir gueſts, 
— ey 5 TeT0 £50- Athen. ho $$, 

For this (fays he) was theancient cuſtom; and ſv the danghters of 
Cocalus walht Afinos ar his arrival in Siclie. Bur the more ordinary, 
was to have young and beaurifu] ſervants for this aad the like mini- 
ſterics. Beſides this, it was accounted necetlary te have waſh-pots 
ſtanding by at the Jew?ſh teaſts,to purifie them'clves, 1! they ſhould 
hap»en to touch any thing unclean. And for theſe reaſons (ix Wa- 
terpots ſtood ready at the wedding feaſt of Caza 1n Galilee, 

31 Ecclel. 2.8. 7 gate men-ſingers and woman-ſingers, the delights 
of the ſons of men, owoxbue x avoxbes, He and the ſervants to fill wine, 
ſays the Septuagint : Though I know the Vulgar, and our Engliſh 
Edition tranſlate it otherwiſe ; both differently : And it is incre- 
dible, how curious the ancients were in the choice of Servants to 
watt at Table. Mart. 

Stant pueri, Dominos quos precer eſſe meos. 

32 After waſhing they always anointed themielves with precious op!. 
So Fudith 10. 2. So Naomi to Ruth, Waſh thy ſelf therefore, and 
anoint thy ſelf. So David after the death of his child, Roſe up and 
waſht, and anointed himſelf, &#c. So Hom. Od. 6. of Nauſica and 
her maids, . ; 

*At 5 Moto T2uzver x) eroodurver ni” inala 

Atimyoy $aed)' cinoylo mag” by Fn0ty Tolayolo. 
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But this too is as notorious as the other faſhion of waſhing. Small 
Priſons. Boxes of Oyntments, ſuch as the woman poured upon 
the head of our Savioxr, Mat. 26. 7. 4adBacey wige, that is as we 
ſay an Inhhorn, though it be not made of Hory, but any other 
matter ; for this was not of Alabaſter, S. Mark, affirming that it 
was broken. Horace. 
Nardi parvus Onyx, 
Claudian, Gematis alii per totum balſama tetun 
Effudere cadis -—— | 

The Roman cuſtom was, to have three Beds to each Table (from 
whence the word Triclinium)and three per ſons to each bed (though 
ſometimes they exceeded in both 3) and it is likely they took this 
from the Aſratiques as well as the very faſhion of diſcubatioy, for 
conveniently there could be no more. To $axl for ſtate I gave a 
wholeBed:and the other two, to his own Sons, Forathar, Iſhuiand 
Melchiſua, 1 Sam. 14. 49. to Abner his Colin German, and Captain 
of his Hoſts, and to his two Sons in Law, Adriel and David. Neither 
does it convince me, that Lying down was not in uſe, becaule it is 
ſaid here, 1 $42.20.25. And Saul ſate upon his ſeat as at other times, 
even upon a ſeat by the wall : becauſe the words of Seſſzor and Ac- 
exbation are often confounded, both being in pradtice at ſeveral 
times, and in ſeveral Nations. 

At the Feaſts of the Ancients, not only the rooms were ſtrewed 
with flowers, but the Gzeſts and the Waiters, and the very drink- 
ing Bowls were crowned with them, Yirg. 

Crateras magnos ſtatuunt & vina coronant ; 'and 

Tur pater Anchiſes magnum cratera corond4 

Induit, implevitq; mero 
Which cannot be interpreted as ſome do Homers, 

Keglinezs &ngilavlo moloto. 

Which they ſay are ſaid to be Crowned, when they are filled fo full 
that the liquor ſtanding higher than the brims of the Bowls, tooks 
like a Crown upon it, Athen. l. j. c.11. But why may we not conſtrue 
Homer, They Crowned, Keslicas nolois, Bowls of drink,, as well as They 
Crowned Bowls with drink 2 

The name of God, Tetragrammator, that was not to be pro- 
nounced, 

1 Sam. 20. 3o. Thou Son of the perverſe rebellious woman, ec. 
The Vulg. Fl; mulieris virum ultro rapientis; that is as much as to 
ſay, Thou Son of a Whore, Upon which place Grotins. Sons uſe to 
be like their Parents, and therefore Sax! who would not accuſe 
himſelf, caſts the fault of his ſtubbornneſs and ill nature upon his 
Aother. In which I cannot abide to be of his opinion ; the words 
are ſo ungracious-from the mouth ofa Prince: I rather think that 
they import this,thou who arr ſo ſtubborn and unnatural that thon 
mayſt ſeem to be not my Son, but a Baſtard, the ſon of a whore 
or rebellious woman ; and that which follows in the ſame Verſe 
confirms this to me. Thox haſt choſen the Sor of Feſſe to thine own 
confuſton,and to the confuſion of thy Mothers nakedneſs; that is, to 
her (ſhame, who will be thought to have had thee of ſome other 
man, and not of e. Oo I Sam. 
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37 1 Sam. 20. 34. And Jonathan aroſe from the Table in fierce anger, 
In ir4 furoris. But his paſſion (it ſeems) did not overcome his duty 
or diſcretion ; for he aroſe without ſaying any thing. 

I omit here Foxathars ſhooting arrows, and ſending his Page for 
them, from the 35 to the 40 verſe ; By Horace his rule, 

Et que 

Deſperes tradata niteſcere poſſe, relinquas. 

And what art or induſtry could make that ſtory ſhire © beſides it 
was a {ubtilty that I cannot for my life comprehend ; for fince he 
went to Davzd, and talked to him himſelf, what needed all that 
politick trouble of the ſhooting ? 

33 The Head, which is the ſeat of Faxſe. 

39 Theſeare called by the Schoolmer, Entia Rationis, but are ra- 
ther Entia Imaginationis, or Phantaſtique Creatures. 

Tater ſe quorum diſcordia membra videmns, Lucr. L. 5, 
And afterwards, 
Prima Leo, poſtrema Draco, media ipſa Chimera, 
Which 1s out of Homer, 
Ig ds Afoy x} 3719s Segrav. 

o Whenthe Country people in Theſ/aly ſaw men firſt that came on 
Horſeback, and drove away their Catte], they imagined the Horſe 
and Mex to be all one, and called them Cextaures from driving a 
way of Oxen; according to which fancy, they are truly laid to 
ride upon themſelves. 

41 Unleſs thou take away the Lame and the Blzxd, thou ſhalt not 
come in hither, thinking David cannot come in hither, 2 $422. 5.6. 
There are ſome other interpretations of the place, than that which 
I here give; as that the 7dols of the Febuſites were meant by the 
Lame and the Blind. But this carries no probability. Thinking 
David cannot come hither ; is a plain proof that they did it in 
ſcorn-of David, and confidence of the extraordinary ſtrength of 
the place; which without queſtion was very great, or elle it 
could not have held out ſo many hundred years fince the entrance 
of the 1/raelites into the land, in the very midſt of them. 

42 Fiſh; Dagon the Deity moſt worſhipt by the Philiſtims. 

The Engliſh ſays 2/lberry trees; the Latine, Pear trees; the 
ſafeſt is to leave it 7#definite. The found of a going in the Tops of 
the Mulberry trees, v. 24. Some interpret, The noiſe of the drop- 
ping ofthe dew like Tears from the Trees. From whence the Greek 
WN xacu3udy@. 

44 Hadad-Eſar King of Zobah, which is called by Joſephus Saphene, 
a part of Celoſyria,confining upon the Half Tribe of Manaſſes. This 
Kingdom 1s x4 mentioned, 1 Sazy. 14. 47. at what time (it ſeems) 
it wag under ſeveral Princes, and againſt the Kizgs of Zoba. 

45 Adad was at that time King of Damaſcus, according to Joſe- 
phns, and the family of the Adads reigned there long after in 
great luſtre. 

45 TheChildren of A4wmor. 

47 Mdolechiscalled peculiarly theGod of the Ammonites,1Kin.11.5. 
& 7.F enſecatakes it to be thePriapus,confounding it withBe/pheg 
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of the Moabitesz Arias Alontanns will have it to be Aterenry, de- 
riving it from Aaulach, Nuncins. Others more probably, Satury, 
becauſe the like Worthip and like Sacrifices were uſed to him. 
Macrob.'l; Saturn. Curt. Lib. 4. Diodor. Lib. 20. Kc. I rather 
believe the Sxx was worthipped under that name by the Anrmo- 
nites, as the King of Heaven; tor the word ſignifies King 3 and.it 
is the ſame Deity wath Bal, or Bel ot the 4ſriansand Sidonians, 
ſignifying Lord. Some think that Children were not burnt or fa- 
crificed to him, but only conſecrated and witiated by paſling be- 
tween two fires ; which perhaps might be a cuttom too. But it is 
evident by ſeveral places of Scripture, that this was not all: And 
the Fews lay, that paſſing through the Fire, 15 but a, Phraſe for Burn- 
ing. He had ſeven Chappels from the number of the Planets, of 
which the Snx is King 3 for which reaſon the, Perſrans likewiſe 
made ſever Gates to him. In the firit Chappel was offered to him 
2 Cake of flac flower, in the ſecond a Turtle, i the third a Sheep, 
the fourth, a Rem, the fifth an Heifer, the ixth an Cx, and the ſe- 
veath a A747, or Child, commonly a young Child. The Image was 
of Braſe, ot wondertul greatneſs, with his hands ſpread, and ſet 
on fire within, perhaps to repreſcnt the heat of the Sun, and not 
as ſome thinis, to burn the Children in his Arms. He had like- 
wiſc the tace of a Bui/ock,, in whieh {:;gure too 0fris among the 
Egyptiaas repreteated the Syr,. and. 2/ithre among the Perſtans. 
Stat. Indienata fequi torquenterr cornua Mithram. 
But though they intended the worihip of tne Sy, under this name 
of Meloch, it was indeed rhe Devil that they worſhipped; which 
makes me fav, Grirning through a black Cloud, ec. 

48 Swift Tygris, Curt. L.4. No Riverin the Eal(t;rans fo violently 
as Tygris, from which fwittnels it takes the name 3 for Tygris In 
the Perſian Language (igniiics an Arrow, 

19 Helam, or Chelam, which Ptolomy calls Alamatha, a Plain near 
the Foords of Exphrates. | 

50 The Metropolis of 4mm»*202, lince Philadelphia, 

51 And he took their Kizgs Crows fiom off his head (the weight 
whereof wasa Talent of Guld, with the precious ſtones) and it was 
ſet on Davids head, 2 Sam. 12.'30. and the like, 1 Chron. 20. 2. 
Tulit diadema regis corum de capite cjus, vc. But the Seventy have 
It, Kai Faafs Toy ripzroy Monde Ty Baomning} avroy Sm: ms Ki24his a37%, 
&c.He took the Crown of Molcholm their King trom oft his head. 
That 1s, The Crown upon the head of their 1dol Afoloch, or Ael- 
chom; which makes ſome of the Greek Fathers ſay, That Ael- 
choms Image had a bright precious {tone in form of the A/ornine- 
ſtar, placed on the top of his torehead. I rather follow the Englith 
Tranſlation. 

52 Some would have Solomcn to have begun his reign at eleven 
years old, which is very unrcalonable. Sir I. Ranghley, methinks, 
convinces that it was 1n the 19. year of his age ;, at which time it 
mighr truly be ſaid by David to Solomon , Thou art a wiſe man 
anc by 89/0207 to God, I an but a young Child. 

53 lam aoc 1gaorant that I go contrary tomoſt Icarned men in this 

Oo 2 point, 
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point, who makes$84b4,of w® ſhe was Qweer,a part of Arabia Felix, 
Virg. Solis eſt thurea virga Sabeis. 

And Frankincenſe was one ot her preſents to Solomon. Plalm, 72, 
The Kings of Arabia and Saba. The City where (he lived they lay 
was called Marab; by $trabo, Mariaba; and here ſome name it, N;. 
canna; others, Makeda; the Arabians, Bulkis. This conſiſts well 
enough with her title of the Qxcer of Ethiopia ; for there were 
two Ethiopia's, the one in Aſiz, the otherin Africk, Nevertheleſs, 
I make her here &xcer of this latter Ethiopia tor two reaſons; firſt 
becauſe ſhe is called in the New Teſtament £xeen of the South, 
which ſeems to me to be too great a Title for tie Queen of a ſmall 
Territory in Arabia, lying full Eaſt, and but a little Southward of 
Jaudea; and therefore the 1; ſemen that came to worſhip Chrilt 
trom thoſe parts , are termed Eaſtern, and 'not Southern Sages, 
Secondly, all the Hiſtories of the Abyſſanes or African Ethiopian; 
affirm that ſhe was £xeer of their Country, and derive the Race 
of their Kings from her and Solomon, which the ordinary names of 
them ſeem to confirm, and the cuſtom of Circumciſion uſed even 
to this day, though they be Chriſtians.In ne, whatever the truth 
be, this opinion makes a better found in Poetry. 

54 This Egyptian Kings name is very varioully written. $k;ſhac the 
Engliſh, Seſac Latine, Syſak;m Septuagint, Snſac Joſephus, Snſefn 
Cedrenus;alſo, Saſuges, Soſonchis, Soſachis; and by Fuſebins Smen- 
des. Foſephus,1.8. proves that Herodot. falſely alcribes the adts of 
this S#ſac to Seſoſtris, and particularly his ſetting up of Pillars in 
Paleſtine, with the figures of womens privy parts graven upon 
them, to reproach the effeminateneſs of thoſe Nations. The Scri- 
pture ſays, his Army was without number, compoſed of L#bims, i, 
Libyans, the Countreys welt of Eg ypt. Sukk yms, from Suceoth Tents 
Lat. Troglodite, a people borderiag upon the Red ſea ;, by others, 
Arabes Egyptii, or Ichthyophagiz and Fthiopians, Cuſite, Joſeph, 
which is more probable, than to make them, as ſome do,the people 
of Arabia Deſerta and Petrea. From this time the Egyptians claim- 
ed the Soveraignty of Judea, 2 Chr. 12.8. 

Adadeſar, 1 Chroa. 18. 7. I mention rather the golden ſhiclds 
taken by David, than thoſe made by Solomorn,becauſe David might 
be more concerned in them. 

56 Theſtory of this great battel between Abijah and Feroboarr is one 
of the ſtrangeſt and humanely moſt hard to believe, almo'; j"1 the 
whole Old Teſtament, that out of a Kingdom not half fo big as 
England, five hundred thouſand choſen and valiant men ſhould be 
{lain in one battel 5 and of this not ſo much as any notice taken in 
Abijahs or Feroboams lives in the firſt of Xings. It adds much to the 
wonder, that this defeat ſhould draw no other conſequence afer it 
but A4bijahs recovery of two or three Towns ; no more than all the 
mighty troubles and changes in 7ſrael, that happened afterward 1 
Aſa's time, who had beſides, the advantage of being a virtuous and 
victorious Prince.Sir W. Raxghley makes a good diſcourſe to prove 
the reaſon of this to have been, becaule the ſucceilors of Sol 110 
ſill kept up-that ſeverity and arbitrarineſs of Goyerament, which 
tirlt 
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firſt cauſed the ſeparation, but that all the Kings of Tjrael allowed 


thoſe liberties to the people, upon the ſcore of which Feroboar 
poſſeſt himſelf of the Crown ; which the people chole rather to 
enjoy, though with great Wars and diſturbances , than to return 
to the quiet which they enjoyed with ſervitude under Solomon. 
There may be ſomething of this perhaps in the caſe ; but eyen 
though this berrue, 1t is io {trange,that the Kings of Judah ſhould 
never (among ſo many changes) find a party in 7ſrael to call them 
in again, that we mult fly to the abſoJute determination of Gods 
will tor a cauſe of it, who being offended with the fins of both, 
made borh his inſtruments of vengeanceagainſt one another, and 
gave victories and other advantages to Judah, not for bleſlings to 
that, but for Curſes and Scourges to 1ſrael. God puniſht one, but 
bleſt not the other ſide. 

This Superſtition of conſecrating Groves to 1dols grew (o fre- 
quent, that there was ſcarce any fair green Tree that was not de- 
dicated to fome Idol, | 

——Lxcoſq vetuſt4 
Religione truces & robora Numinis' inſtar. Claud. 


The word it ſelf Lxcxs is conceived by ſome to come 2 Lucendo, 
from the conſtant Light of Sacrifices burnt there to the Gods, or 
rather perhaps from Tapers continually burning there in honour 
of them. At laſt the very Trees grew to be the 7dols - 
— Quercus, oracula prima. Ovid. 

The Drxide had their name from worſhipping an 0ak, and among 
the Celte an Oak was the Image of Jupiter, the Holzmr Tree had no 
leſs honour with the Hetrarians. Tacitus ſays the ancient Germans 
calked Trees by the names of the Gods, 2 Kings 23. 6. Foſtah is ſaid 
to bring out the Groves from the houſe of the Lord; where it 
ſeems the 7dols themſelves are called Graves : either having gotten 
that name from ſtanding commonly in Groves, or perhaps becauſe 
they were the Figures of Trees adored by them, or of 74ols with 
Trecs repreſented too about them 3 as AFs 19. 24. the lilver fimi- 
litudes of Diana's Temple, made by Demetrius, are termed Temples 
of Diana. 


58 The number of the Armics is here likewiſe more than wonder- 


ful. 4/a's conſiſting of five hundred and eighty thouſand, and Ze- 
rahs of ten hundred thouſand men, called Ethiopians,Cuſite : Now 
though I took the Cuſites of Suſacs Army to be the Ethiopians of 
Africk, tor it 1s very likely he might bring up thoſe as well as Liby- 
ans, ito Paleſtine; yet it is improbable that Zerah ſhould march 
with ſuch an Army through all Egypt, out of that Ethiopia; beſides, 
Gerar and the Cities thereabout are {poiled by Aſa, as belonging to 
Zera, but that is in Arabia Petrea, which I ſuppoſe to be his King- 
dom, though perhaps with other Countries thereabouts ; and with 
the help of his neighbour Princes : for otherwiſe it is hard to be- 
lieve, that his Army could be fo great. It is clear that the Arabi- 
ans were called Ethiopians as well as the Abyſſanes, both deſcend- 


ing from Chus. 
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He loſt ſo many of his Subjedfts of Arava Petrea as might make 
that like Arabia Deſerta. 

59 Itisſtrange, that after his being able to bring ſuch an Army into 
the field, after his great ſucceſs againlt Zerah, and his Fathers but 
a little before againlt Feroboarr, he (nould be ſo alarmed with the 
War of Baaſha (a Murtherer, and an unſetled Uſurper ; for which 
cauſe 1] call him Perjured) as to give his own .and the Temples 
Treaſures for the afliſtance of Berhadad : But it was not ſo much 
out of fear of Baaſha alone, as of Berhadad too at the ſame time, 
who would have joined with Baaſha, if he had not been bought 
off to join with 4ſz.. The Family of the Adads then reigning in 
Damaſcus, were grown mighty Princes, and ſo continued long 
after. But the Aſſiſtance was very Dangerous ; for the Syrians 
having by this occaſion found the weakneſs of both Kingdoms, of 
Iſrael and Fudea, and enriched themſelves at once upon both, ne- 
ver ceaſed afterwards to moleſt and attack them. 

Go TheFates; that is, according to the Chriſtian Poetical manner 
of ſpeaking, the Angels to whom the Government of this world is 
committed. The meaning is, that having a command to kill the 
King, and ſeeing Fehoſaphat in Kingly Robes,and looking only up- 
on the outward diſguiſe of Ahab (without ſtaying to conlider who 
the perſon was) they bad like to have cauſed the King of Judahto 
be {lain inſtead of the King of Tſrael. He had like to have died 
as Virgil lays, Alieno vulnere. 

61 Seir, A little Country lying between Edox: and Moab. 

62 Fehoramis ſaid to have reigned eight years in Fernſalezz,2 Kings 
e. 17. 2Chron. 21. 20. but it 1s apparent by moſt evident colle&ion 
out of the Text, that either ſeven of thoſe eight years (as ſome 
will have it). or at leaſt four, are to be reckoned in the life of his 
Father Jehoſaphat. Which makes me wonder at Swlpit. Severns his 
miſtake, who ſays, Joram filius regnum tenuit (Foſaphat rege de- 
funto) annos duo deviginti.s Reigned eighteen years.l rather think 
it ſhould be anos duos,and that Hewvigint? 1s crept in ſince. Ochoſea, 
or Ahazia reigned ſcarce one year. 

63 Athalia, by ſome Gotholia, Her murder of all that remained (as 
ſhe thought) of the Family of David, made her only pretence to G 
theGovernment, which was thenY/acua poſſeſſeo,and belonged to the 
ff poſſeſſor. She had been in effe& in polteſſton of it all the time 
of her Husband Fehoram, and Son Ochoſta, *Eonidars widire 3% 7 
Aabifs xalanimnfy bine, war S KEaoarirer 72 yivC* Joſeph. And after 
theſe Murders here was a double Uſurpation of Athaliah, firſt as ſhe 
was not of the Hoxſe of David. And ſecondly, as ſhe was a Womar. 

For the Crown of David did not, as the French ay,Fall tothe Dj- 6k 
ſtaff, Tomber en que nowille, Dent. 17.15. Yet ſhe reigned peaceably 
almoſt ſeven years, which was very much to be wondred at,not on- 
ly in regard of her murders, uſurpation, tyranny and [dolatry at 
home, but becauſe Jehx then King of 7/-cl, was a ſworn enemy of 

the Houſe of Ahab, and had vowed to root itall out, which like- 49 

wile he effected, except in the perſon v7 tn1s wicked woman, who 

nevertheleſs periſhed at laſt as ſhe deſcrved, A4bſolvitq; Denm. 
2 Kings 
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64 2 Kings mentions but one Invaſion of Hazaels King of Aram or 
$yria, which was compounded by Foas for a great ſum of money. 
The 2 of Chronicles mentions likewiſe but one, which ended in the 
loſs of a battel by Foas, and the ſlaughter of moſt of the Princes 
of Fudah. Some think that both thole places ſignifie but one War, 
and that the compoſition followed the Victory, That they were 
ſeyeral Invaſions appears to me more probable, and that mention- 
ed inthe Chronicles tobe the former of the two, though it be ge- 
nerally otherwiſe thought z for it is more likely, that Joas ſhould 
be driven to accept of that coſtly and ſhametul compoſition, after 
the loſs of a battel, and of the greateſt part of his Nobility, a- 
gainſt a ſmall number, than before he had ever tried his fortune in 
the field againſt the Aramites. Neither 1s it ſo probable that the 
Syrians having made that agreement for a vaſt treaſure, ſhould 
again break. it, and invade them with a ſmall company, as that 
having at firſt with a party only defeated the Judean Army, they 
ſhould afterwards enter with greater Forces to proſecute the V1- 
ory, and therewith force them to accept of ſo hard and diſho- 
nourable conditions. But it may be objected , that it is ſaid, 
2Chron. 24.25. When they (the Syrians) departed from him (tor 
they left him in great diſcales) his own ſervants conſpired againſt 
him, and flew him; as if this followed immediately after the Bat- 
tel. But he that obſerves the manner of writing uſed in the Xines 
and Chronicles, and indeed all other Hiſtorical parts of the $cr;- 
ptare, ſhall find the relation very imperfect and confuſed (eſpe- 
cially in circumſtances of Time) reciting often the latter things 
firſt, by Anticipation. So that When they departed, &+c. may 
relate not to this Defeat which 1n the Text it immediately fol- 
lows, but to the other compoſition afterwards 3 which may be 
here omitted, becauſe that ſecond Invaſion was but a Conſe- 
quence; and almoſt Continuance of the former : In which re- 
ſpect one Relation (2 Chronicles) mentioning the firſt part, which 
was the Battel only; and the other (2 Kings) the ſecond, which 
was the ſending in of new Forces, and the conditions of agree- 
ment, both have fulfilled the duty of Epitomzes. 

65 That is, in the ſame manner as his Father Joas; both being 
virtuous and happy at firſt, wicked and unfortunate at the laſt ; 
with the ſame reſemblance in their defeats, the one by the 8yri- 
ens,the other by the Iſraelites; and in the conſequences of them, 
which were the loſs of all their Treaſures, and thoſe of the 
Temple, a diſhonourable Peace ; and their murders, by their own 
ſervants, 

66 This puniſhment, I ſuppoſe, was inflicted on them as Rebels, 
not as Eremies. 

67 Uz23ah, ſoheis called in our Tranſlation of the Chronicles,the 
Septuagint 'Ofiaes, and » A) but in Kings he is named Aza- 
rias, which was the High Prieſts name 1n his time, 

6 At firſt from men, 2 Chron. 26. 21. Dwelt in an houſe apart, 
being a Leper. So likewiſe 2 Kings 15. 5. according to the Law 

con- 
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concerning Lepers, Levit.13. 46. From earth at laſt : For Joſephus 
reports, that the grief cauſed his death, yetvoy wi re diiryey Tm Th; a 
as; ilrurhu SmC ov Bioy Erele Sad xumn; x d Fvplas amiSayty, * 

69 Foſephus gives Fothan an high Elogy. That he wanted no kind 
of vertue, but was religious towards God, juſt to men, and wile in 
Government. 

70 To the Idol Aloch, of which before. When they burnt the 
Child in Sacrifice, it was the cuſtom to make a great noiſe with 
Drums, Trumpets, Cymbals, and other Inſtruments, to the end 
that his cries might not be heard. Himnor, a valley full of Trees 
cloſe by Jeruſalem, where Moloch was worlhipped in this execra- 
ble manner, called Gehinnor, from whence the word Gehernz 
comes for Hell; 1t was called likewiſe Tophet. Some think (as Theo- 
dor. $alia, ec.) that Achaz only made his Son pals between two 
fires fora Lnſtration and Conſecrationof him to oleh, becauſe it 
is ſaid, 2 Kings 16. 2.He made his Son to paſs through the fire. But 
2 Chron. 28. 3. explains it, He burnt his Children 1n the fire. And 
Jo ſephus, #Sbxor; idtoy Gnoxavrors meide, 

71 Taglat-Pilleſer, or Tiglat-phul-aſar. The Son of Phul, called by 
Annins Phul Belochns, by others Beloſus, by Diador. Beleſes, the 
Aſſociate of Arbaces in r fences Sardanapalus, and the Aſſyri- 
an Empire. After which the Government of Babylon and 4ſj- 
ria was left to him by Arbaces, which he ſoon turned into an - 4 
ſolute Soveraignty, and made other great additions to it by con- 

ueſt. | 

72 For after the ſpoil of $yrz4 and 7frael, which he deſtroyed upon 
Achas quarrel, he poſleſt himſelf alſo of a great part of Judea, 
which he came to ſuccour, bore away the chief riches of the Coun- 
try, and made Achas his Tributary and ſervant. 

73 The Rabbzes, and out of them Abulenſis and Cajetan ſay the 4n- 
gel of God deſtroyed them by Fire from Heaven. Joſephus ſays by 
a Peſtilence, nun view, 

74 He was (lain 1n the Temple of Neſroth, Septuagint, Neoveg, Jos 
ſephus To van Aegon As oputre by his two eldeſt Sors Adramelec and 
Sareſar, ſome ſay, becauſe in his diſtreſs at Pelnſinm (of which ſee 
Herodot.) he had bound himſelf by vow to ſacrifice them to his 
Gods. Others more probably, becauſe he had declared 4 ſarhad- 
don, their younger brother by another Mother, his Succeſſor. He- 
rod reports that this Sexnacheribs Statue was in the Temple of 
Vulcan in Egypt, with this Inſcription, 


"Es 4b T1; Geguy evi5fing bow, 


Let him who looks upon me learn to fear God. 


75 It isnot plain by the Scripture, that the Su went backward, but 
that the ſhadow only, upon that particular Dzal, which Yatablur, 
Montanus, and divers others believe. However this opinion hath 
the authority of all the Greek and Latine Fathers. 

76 Forgetful man, which is the ſignification of his name, 
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77 The Egyptians worihipt Two Calves, Apis and Ancvis, the one 
dedicated to the Sz, and the other to the 7007 + or rather, the 
one being an 14o/ or Syxzbol of the $4,and the other of the X07 ; 
that is in their Sacred Langnage, of Oſyris and 74s, From the 
Egyptians the Tjraelites took this Idolatry, but applying to it the 
name of the True God, whom they thought fit ro worlhip under 
the ſame figure, as they had ſeen 0fpris woritipped in Egypt. Such 
was Aarons Calf, or Oxe, and Feroboams two Calves ercted in Dar 
and Bethel (which Religion he learnt at the time of his baniſh- 
ment in Egypt_) which I do not believe to have been two diffe- 
rent Idols, in imitation of Apis and Mrevis, but that both were 
made to repreſent the ſame true God, which he thought might as 
well be adored under that F7gnre, as the Oſyris was, or $7 of the 
Feyptians. 

Of Ofpris, ſee betore the Note upon the Ode called, The Plagnes 
of Egypt, 1b. | 

78 See Note 47. where [ ſay that his Tz-age was of Braſs 3 how then 
could it fall to Aſhes in his own Fires 2 that 1s, it was firſt melted, 
and then beaten to duſt, as the graven Image of the Groves which 
Manaſſes ſet up, and which Joſfah burnt, and then ſtampt to pow- 
der; which ſtamping was not neceſlary if it had been of Wood, 
for then it would have burnt to aſhes. 2 King. 23. 6. 

The Sydonians had two Principal 7dols, Baal and Aſtarte, or 
Aſbtaroth, 1. The Sn and the oor ; which Aſtarte is perhaps the 
i Baa, mentioned often in the Septuagint, Tob. 1. 5. F#9ver 71 Bada 74 
Azuary, They ſacrificed to Shee-Baal the Cow. But the Sx and 
Moon were repreſented anciently under that Figure, Luc. de De 
$yr. 'AcagIny of" yu Poxia o4anvaiey Tuutyei, her Image was the Statue of 
a Woman, having on her head the head of a Bull, 


Syderum Regina bicornis, Hor. . 


& Herodian teſtifies, that Heliogabalns (that is, the Baal of the Ty- 
rians) was worſhipped in a Great Stoxe, round at bottom, and end- 
1ngin a Spire, to iignifie the nature of Fire. In the like Figure Ta- 
citus reports that Yexrus Paphia was worlhipped, that is, I ſuppoſe, 
the Moor ; Aſtarte (tor the Cyprian ſuperſtition 1s 1ikely to have 
come from the Tyrians) the Wife of Baal. I find allo Lapis to 
have been a ſirname of Jupiter ; Jupiter Lapis. 

81 Dea Syria, which 1s thought to-be Yerns Urania, that is, the 
Moon, Men ſacrificed to her in the habit of women, and they in 
that of Mer, becauſe the Moor was eſteemed, ojj4rehiane, both Male 
aud Female, Macrob. Saturn. 3. 8. from whence tt was called Ly- 
mus as well as Luna,and Venus too, Deus Venus, Jul. Firm. fays of 
theſe Prieſts, Virilem ſexum ornatu mulichri dedecorant,, which 1s 
the occaſion of the Law, Deut. 22. 5. | 

82 - 2Kings 17.30. And the men of Babylon made Succoth Benoth; 
that is, built a Temple or Tabernacle (tor Succoth is a Tabernacle) 
to Benoth, or Benos, or Binos © for Suid. has BirGr, Groue 34, 
(1.) To Alita, the Babylonian Venus. Of whole worlhip Heradot, 

| | P p L.1. 
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L. r. reports, That Yirgias crowned with Garlands late in order 
in her Temple, ſeparated from one another by little cords, and ne- 
yer ſtirred from thence till ſome {tranger came in, and giving them 
a piece of money took them out to Jie with them 3 and till then 
they could not be married. 

Some make Dagor to be the ſame with Jupiter Aratrins, ney, 
deriving it from Dagor, Corn; but this 1s generally exploded, and 
as generally believed, that it comes from Dag, a Fiſh; and wasan 
1dol, the upper part Mar, and the lower Fiſh. Deſinit in Piſcem 
mulier formoſa ſuperne. 1 make it rather Female than A7ale, be. 
cauſe I take it to be the Syrian Atergatis ( Adder Dagan, the migh- 
ty Fiſh) and DereFo, whoſe Image was ſuch, and'her Temple at 
Aſcalon, which is the place where Dagon was worlhipped. Dig. 
dor. ſays of the Image, TL. 3- #8 mebowmey Tye tyurads, 78.5 Lao aud 
nay ix9vG-. And Lucian, Buioin wh youll, od 5, oxboo 3 une 6&5 argu 
miSa; iy95G- Ildvilar, There is an ancient Fable , that &dvms, a 
Creature Half- Man and Half-Fiſh, aroſe out of the Red-Sea, and 
came to Babylon, and there taught men ſeveral Arts, and then re- 
turned again to the Sea. Apollodor. reports, that four ſuch Oarnes 
in ſeveral ages had aroſe out of the Red Sea, and that the name of 
one was «fdxwy. From whence our learned Selder fetches Da- 
gon, whom ſee at large upon this matter. De D. Syris. Syntag. 
2. 6 

2 Kings 23. 11 Chariots and Horſes were dedicated to the Sy, 
in regard of the ſwiftneſs of his motion, See Ze. l. 8. de Cyro. 11. 
"Areas Panſan. in Lacon. Heliodor. Xth. 10. Juſtin. 1. Herod. 1, 
They were Living white Horſes to repreſent the Light. Nergal, 
2 Kings 17. 30. And the men of Cuth made Nergal, which (igni- 
fies Fire; to wit, the ſacred Fire that was kept always burning in 
honour of the 8x, as that of Yeſta among the Romans. The an- 
cient Perſians worlhipt it, and had no other Idol of the 84x. From 
thence the Cxthites brought it, when they were removed into 
$4m4ria who came from the borders of Caxthnus, a River in Perſia. 
Strabo ſays of the Perſians, 3:9 med7p md Nve Tuxorrer, which was the 
reaſon they abhorred the burning of dead bodies, as a prophana- 
tion of their Dezty. 

Belzebub. The God of Ekrox or Accaron. The God of Flies. 
See the Note on the eighth Stanza of the Ode called, The Plagues 
of Egypt, and the Note 18. upon the firſt Book. 

Thundring Baal. The Fupiter and Sun of the $idonians, and 
other neighbouring Countries. See the Note 45. L. 3. 


86 Neither the Book of Kizgs nor Chronicles make particular men- 


tion of the laughter of Fehoiakim by the Aſſyrians. Nay the fecond 
of Chroz. 36.6. ſeems at firſt ſight to imply the contrary. Againſt 
him came up Nebxchadnezar, and bound him in Fetters to carry 
him to Babylonv. That is, he firſt bound him with an intent to carr 
him away captive, but after cauſed him to be lain there, to ful 
the Prophecies of Jeremiah, Jer. 36. 30. and Joſephus ſays expreſly, 
that Nebuchadnezar commanded him to be (lain, and his body to 
be caſt over the walls. 

Fehozachin 
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7 Jehoiachin, the Son of Jehoiakim, a Child, and who was taken 
away captiveafter three months and ten days, Zedechia bcing (et 
up in his place, the younger brother of Je#o;a5 and Jehoirkim 3 The 
fourth King of the Jews lucceſlively. that was made a Bond-//ave. 
Iſraels now ſolenm and imperial Chain : tor it was the cuſtom of te 
great Eaſtern Monarchs, as afterwards of the Romans too, TU? þ.:- 
berent inſtrumenta ſervitutis & reges. Tacit, 

os For though they were rettored again to their Country, yet they 
never recovered ther ancient Liberty, but continued under the 
yoke of the Perſtans, Macedonians, and Romans till their final de- 
ſtruction. 
8 Inthis manner Oedipus ſpeaks, after he had put outhis own eyes 
In Theb. 
Fuid hic manes meos detineo ? 

Why dol keep my Ghoſ? alive here ſo long? And to Antigone, 

Funus extendis menn, 

L ongaſq; vivi ancis exequias patris. 
And Oed. Act. 5. 

Mors eligatur longa, queratur vi. 

Qna nec ſepultis miſtus &* vivis tanen 

Exemptits errem--==-=- Seneca the Philoſop. 
CBut as a Poet, nota Philoſopher ) calls Baniſhment it ſelf (theleaſt 
of Zedechia's affliction ) a Death, nay a Burial, 

Parce religatis, hoc eſt, jam parce ſepultis. 

Vivorum cineri (it tua terra Levis. . 

But Sereca the Father in the 19. Controverſe has raiſed an objeCti- 
on againſt the next verſe, Bereft of grief, &c. Ceſtins (lays he ) 
ſpoke molt falſe ſenſe, into which many fall. $he wits the more 
to be lamented, becanſe ſhe could not weep her ſclf. And again, $0 
much cauſe, and no more power to weep. As if (lays he) Blind people 
conld not weep, Truly, Philoſophically tpeaking, The moylſture 

' that falls through the place of the Eyes, if provoked by grief, is 
as much weeping, as if the Eyes, were there; yet ((ure_) weeping 
ſeems to depend ſo much upon the Eyes, as to make the expreſſion 
Poeticaliy true, though not Literally. And therefore the Tragediar 
was not frighted with his Criticiſm; for Oedip. lays in Theb. 


| Cunda ſors mihi infeſta abſtulit. 
Lacryme ſupererant, has quoq; eripui mii. 

I confe(s indeed in a Declamation I like not thoſe kind of Flowers 

lo well. 

I do not mean, that ſhe was without Original $in, as her Roman 
Adorers hold very temerariouſly 5 but that neither Diſeaſes nor 1m- 
perſeFion, which are the etfects and footſteps, as 1t were, of $77, 
were to be ſeen in her body. 

1 Their mingled Lights; 1. Their Colowrs; which are nothing but 
the ſeveral mixtures of Light with Darkxeſs in the ſuperficies of 
opacous bodies3 as for example, Tellow is the mixture of Light 
witha little darkneſs; Greer with a little more; Aed with more 
yet. So that Colours are nothing but Lzght diverlly reflected 
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Flames, that is, Lieht continually flowing from Bodies; and P;,- 
dar,04.6. elegantly attributes to Flowers, Tlajyregguers ex7iras, Pay. 
ple Beams. : 

92. GodsWife., Though the word ſcem bold, I know no hurt in the 
figure. And Sponſe is not an Heroical word. The Church is called 
Chriſts Spouſe, becauſe whillit it 1s Afalitarrt, it 1s only as it were 
ContraFed, not Married, till it becomes Triunzphant, but here jg 
not the ſame reaton. 

93 Farly;i.Eaſtern Spices.From Arabia which is Faſtward of Fudea. 
Therctore the Scripture ſays, that theſe Arabian wile: men came 
Sr araloxzy, We have (cen his Star, & 124 eveJeay. Virg, 

Fece Diongi proceſſit Ce ſaris aſtrum. 
And the Prelents which thete wile men brought, ſhew that they 
came from Arabi. 

94 Gabriel; the name ſignifies, The Power of God. I have ſeen in 
ſome Magica! looks, where they give barbarous names to the 
Guardian Angels of great perſons, as that of A/athattron to the 
Angel of Moſes, that they aflign one Cerviel to David. And this 
Gabriel to Foſ'ph, Foſua, and Daniel. But I rather uſe this than 
that Dziabolical Name (tor ought I know) of an Argel, which 
the Scripture makes no mention of. Eſpecially becauſe Gabriel is 
employed particularly in things that belong to the manifeſtation 
of Chriſt, as to the Prophet Daniel, to Zacharia, and to Mary. The 
Rahbies account Michael the Miniſter of Gods Juſtice, and Gabriel 
of his AMercies, and they call the former Fire, and the latter 
Water. 

95 Tho. Aquinas, upon the ſecond of the Senten. Diſtind. 9.Art.2, 
It 1s necetlary that the Air ihould be #hickred, till it come near to 
the propriety of Earth , that 1s, to be capable of Fignration, 
which cannot be but in a ſolid body, &c. And this way of 8pj- 
rits appearing in bodies of condenſed air (for want of a betrer 
way, they taking it for granted that they do frequently appear) 
is approved of by all the Schoolmer and the Inquiſitors about 
Witches. But they are beholding for this Invention to the anct- 
ent Poets. Virg. 124 

Tum Dea nube cavi tenuem (ine viribus umbran, 

In faciem An. Ec. ; 
Which is thereaſon (perhaps) that Apo/o, as the drawer up, and 
beſt Artificer of Yaponrs, is employed to make the Phantaſmot 
AEneas, 5. Tliad. 

"Aulae S' i Swnov TELE deyverrot & *AmiAnray 

Au 7" *Atreig Intaor x; TEUYECI Toton. 

96 Obſcene was a word in uſe among the Azgares, ſignifying that 
which portended z//-Fortune. *ndit is molt frequently applyed 
to Birds of ill Omen. Virg. 3. Mn. 

Sive Dee, ceu (int Dire, obſceneq; volucres. 
An. 12.——— Nec me terrete timentent 

0bſcene volucres. 
Ovid. —-—-0bſcene quo prohibentur aves. 


And 
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And Servirs interprets Virgils 0bſcenam famem,tobe, The hunger 
that drives men to 0bſcexe, that 1s, unclean, or ſhametul things, or 
becauſe it was foretold by an Obſcene 5 1. unluckic Bird. 
97 It is rightly tcarmed a Glaſs or Mirror, tor God foreſees all 
things by looking only on himſelf, in whom all things always are. 
98 Albion 18 the ancienteſt name of this T//and, yet I think not fo 
ancient as Davids time. But we mult content our ſelves with the 
beſt we have. It is found ia Ariſt. de Mundo. 1n Plin. Ptolem. and 
Strabo; by which appears the vanity of thoſe who derive it from 
a Latin word Ab Albis Rupibus. 
So the Angel to S. Fohn, Revel: 19. 10. and 22. 9. calls himſelf 


His Fellow- ſervant. 


100 Virg. Cum circumfuſa repente 
Scindit ſe nnbes & in aera purgat apertiims ard again, 
Tenuecs ſugit cen Frnmns it auras. 
Hom. Sui intaoy & orcdew "Emlare. 


THE 


CONTIENTS. 


Dis flight to Nob, and entertainment there by the 
High Prieſt , from themes to Gath in diſguiſe, where 

be is diſcovered and brought to Achis ; be counter- 
feits himſelf Mad, and eſcapes to Adulam. 4 ſhort enu« 
meration of the Forces which come thither to him. A deſcri- 
ption of the Kingdom of Moab, whither David flies ; His 
entertainment at Moabs Court, a digreſſion of the Hiſtory 
of Lot, Father of the Moabires, repreſented in Picture. 
Melchors Song at the Feaſt ; Moab deſires Joab to relate 
the Story of David. Which he does; His ExtraGion, his 
excellency in Pocſie, and the effe&ts of it in curing Sauls 
malady. The Philiſtims Army encamped at Dammin, the 
Deſcription of Goliah and bis Arms, his Challenge to the 
Ifralites, Davids coming to the Camp, his ſpeech to Saul to 
deſire leave to fight with Goliah ; ſeveral Speeches upon that 
occaſion, the combat and Nangbrer of Goliah, with the defeat 
of the Phi! iſtims Army. Sauls envy to David. The Cbe- 
raGers of Merab and Michol. The Love between David and 
Michol, his Song at her window,his expedition againſt the 
Philiſtims, and the Dowry of two hundred foreskins for 
Michol, with whom he is married. The Solemnities of the 
Wedding 3 Sauls relapſe, and the cauſes of Davids flight 
into the Kingdom of Moab. 


Dawvideis. 
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| Ais'd with the news he from high Heav'en receives, Sn. 
Stra*ght to his diligent God juſt thanks he gives, *"'" 


I To divine Nobe directs then his flight, 
A ſmall Town great in Fameby Levy's right, 
2 Is there with ſprightly winds, and hallowed bread, 
(But what's to Hundred hallowed ?) largely fed. V. 4, $, 6+ 
3 The good old Prieft welcomes his fatal Gueſt, Mat. 12. 4+ 
And with long talk prolongs the haſty feaſt. 
4 Ke lends him vain Goliahs Sacred Sword, Ver. 9. 


(The fitteſt help j«ft Fry torerp afford) 
A Sword who'e weight without a blow might (lay, 
Able unblunted to cut Hoſts away, 
A Sword (lo great that1t was only fit 
To take off his great Head who came with it, 
Thus he arms David; I your own reſtore, 
Take it (ſaid hc) and uſe itas before. 
I ſaw you then, and 'twas the bravelt fight 
That e're theſeEyes ow'ed the diſcovering light. 1 Sam. 17, 
When you ſtepr forth, how did the Xorfter rage, 
In ſcorn of your ſoft looks, and tender age ! 
Some your high Spirit did mad Preſumption call, 
Some piti'ed that ſuch Toxth ſhould idly fall. 
Th' uncircumcis'ed ſmil'd grimly with diſdain ; 
I knew the day was yours: I ſaw it plain. 
Much more the Reverend $7re prepare'd to ſay, 
Rapt with his joy ; how the two Armies lay 3 
Which way tt'amazed Foe did wildly flee, 
All that his Hearer better knew than He. 
But 


$6 Davideis, yy; Sacred Poem Book 111. 
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But Davids haſt denics all ncedlels ſtay ; 
1 Sam. To Gath an Enemies Land, he haſts away, 
Wm Not there ſecure, but where one Dazger-s near, 
The more remote though greater dilappear. 
Sotrom the Hawk, Birds to Mans {uccour flee, 
So from fir'd Ships Man leaps into the Sea. 
There m diſguiſe he hopes unknown t abide! 
Alas! in vain ! what can ſuch greatneſs hide? 
Stones of ſmall worth may lie unteen by Day, 
But Nzebt it {elf docs the rich Gem betray. 
s Tagal firſt pred him, a Philiſtian Knight, 
Who erſt from Davids wrath by ſhameful flight 
Had fav'd the tordid remnant of his age; 
Hence the deep ſore of Ezvy mixt with Rage. 
Straight with a band of Souldiers tall and rough, 
Trembling, tor {carce he thought that band enough, 
On him he ſeiſes whom they all had fear'd, 
Had the bold Yonth in his own ſhape appear'd. 
And now this wiſht-for, but yet dreadful prey 
To A4chis Court they lead in haſt away, 
With all unmanly rudeneſs which does wait 
Upon th'Tmmod erate Vulgar Foy and Hate. 
: His valour now and ſtrength mult uſelefs ly, 
And he himſelf muſt arts unutu'al try ; 
x Sam, Sometimes he rends his garments, nor does ſpare 
PER: The goodly curls of his rich yellow haire. 
Sometimes a violent laughter ſcru'd his face, 
And ſometimes ready tears drop down apace. 
Sometimes he fixt his ſtaring eyes on ground, 
And ſometimes in wild manner hurl'd them round. 
More full revenge Ph7liſttans.could not with, 
6 But call't the _—_ of their mighty Fiſh. 
Ver. Is. They now in height of angerlet him Live 3 
And Freedom too, t'encreaſe his ſcorn, they give, 
He by wiſe madneſs freed dges homeward flee, 
_—_ And Rage makes them all that He ſeem'd to be. 
I 7 Near to Adullam in an aged Wood, 
An Hill part carth, part rocky ſtone there ſtood, 
Hollow and vaſt within, which Nature wrought 
As if by 'her Scholar Art ſhe had been taught. 
Hither young David with his Kindred came, 
Servants, and Friends ; many his ſpreading fame, 
5 56h. Many their wants or diſcontents did call ; 
22.1, . ; 
Great men in war, and almoſt 4rmies all! 
8 Hither came wiſe and valiant Foab down, 
One to whom Davids (elf mult owe his Crows, 
A mighty man, had not fome cunning //, 
. Amidlt fo many Yirtues crowded in. 
r Chr, r1, With him Abiſhai Came by whom there fell 
" Art once three hundred ; with him Aſahel : 
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9g Aſthel, {yifrer than the Northern wind; 
Scarce could the nimble Aoticns of his Hind 
Outgo his Feet ;, fo {trangely would he run, 
That Time 1t ſelf perceriv'd not what was done, 
Ofr o're the Lawns ana Vieadows would he pals, 
His weight znknown, and harmleſs to the graſs; 
Ott o're the ſands and hollow duſt would trace, 
Yet no one Atome trouble or diſplace. 
Unhappy Youth, whoſe cnd ſo ncarl ſee! 
There's nought but thy 7/7 Fate ſo (wift as Thee. 
10 Hither Feſſades wrongs Benaiah drew, 
He, who the vaſt exceeding Monſter {lew. 
Th'Eg yptian like an Hill himſelt did rear, 
Like ſome tall Tree upon 1t ſeem'd his Spear. 
But by Beraiahs ſtaff he fell o'rethrown 
The Earth, as if worſt ſtrook, did loudeſt groan, 
Such was Benaiah; 1n a narrow pit 
He ſaw a Lyon, and leapt down to it. 
As eas1ly there the Royal Beaſt he tore 
As that it ſelf did Kids or Lambs before. 
Him Tra ftollow'd, a young lovely boy, 
But full of $p'irit, and Arms wasall his joy. 
Ott when a c//4 hein his dream would fight 
With the vain air, and his wak'd A7other fright. 
Ott would he ſhoot young birds, and as they fall, 
Would laugh, and fanfic them Philiſtians all. 
And now at home no longer would he ſtay, 
Though yet the face did ſcarce his Sex betray. 
Dodos great Son came ncxt, whoſe dreadful hand 
Snatcht ripened Glories from a con:ue'ring band ; 
Who knows not Dammin, and that barly field, 
Which did a ſtrange and bloody Harveff yield ? 
{any belides did this new Troop encreale ; 
Adan, whole wants made him unfit for peace. 
Eliel, whole full quiv'er did always bear 
As many Deaths as mit Arows were. 
None from his hand did vain or inn'ocent flee, 
Scarce Love or Fate could aim {o well as He. 
Many of Fudah took wrong'd Davids ide, 
And many of old Facobs youngelt Tribe ; 
But his chiet {treagth the Gathzte Souldiers are, 
Each {rgle Man able torecome a War ! 
Swift as th2 Darts thev fling through yielding air, 
And hardly all as the ſtrong Steel they bare, 
A Lyons noble rage (its in their face, 
Terrible comely, arm'd with dreadful grace ! 
Th'undaunted Prince, though thus well guarded here, 
Yet his {tout Soul darſt for his Parents fear 3 
He ſceks for them a late and quiet ſeat, 
Nor trults his Fortazc with a Pledge ſo great. 
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So when in hoſtile fire rich Aſas pride 
For ten years fiege had fully ſatisf'd, 
Aneas \tole an act of higher Fame, 
And bore Anchiſes through the wondring flame, 
A nobler Burdezx, and a richer Prey, 
Than all the Grecian forces bore away. 
Go pious Prixce, 1n peace, in triumph go; 
Enjoy the Conqueſt of thine Overthrow 3 
To have ſav'd thy Troy would far leſs glorious be 3 
By this thou Overcom'eſt their VidForie. 
11 1/04b, next Judah, an old Kingdom, lies 3 
12 Fordan their touch, and his carſ# Sea denies. 
13 ſhey ſee North-ſtars from o're Amorens ground, 
14 Edom and Petra their South part does bound. 
I5 Eaſtwards the Lands of Caſh and Ammon ly, 
The mornings happy beams they firſt eſpy. 
The region with fat ſoil and plenty's bleſt, 
A ſoil too good to be of old poſſeſt 
I6 By monſtrous Exrins ; but Lots off-ſpring came 
And conquer'd both the People and the Name. 
[7 Till Seo drave them beyond Arnons flood, 
And theirſad bounds markt deep in their own blood. 
18 In Hesbor, his triumphant Coxrt he plac'd, 
Hesbon-by Men and Nature {trangely grac'd. 
A glorious Town, and filFed with all delight 


Which Peace could yield, though well prepar'd for fight. 


But this proud City and her prouder Lord 

Felt the keen rage of Tjraels Sacred Sword, 

Whilſt M4b triumpht 1a her torn eſtate, 

To lee her own become her Congu eronrs fate. 

Yet that ſmall remnant of Lots parted Crown 

Did arm'd with 1ſ-aels fins pluck Tſrael down, 

Full thrice fix years they felt fterce Eglons yoke, 

Till Ehxds {word Gods vengeful Meflage ſpoke 3 

Since then their K7zgs in quiet held their owne, 

Quiet the good of a not envy'd Throze. 

And now a wile old Prince the Scepter ſway'd, 

Well by his S»bjeFs and Himſelf obey'd. 

Only before his Fathers Gods he fell ; 

Poor wretched Man, almoſt #09 good for Hell ! 

Hither does David his bleſt Parents bring, 

With humble greatneſs begs of Moabs King, 

A ſafe and fair abode, where they might live, 

Free from thoſe ſtorms with which himſelf mult ſtrive. 

The King with cheartul grace his ſuit approv'd, 
19 By hate to Saxl, and love to Yirtue mov'd. 

Welcome great Knight, and your fair Troop (faid he) 

Your Name found welcome long betore with me. 
20 That torich 0phirs rifing Morn is knowne, 

And {tretcht out far to the burnt ſwarthy Zore. 
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21 Switt Fame, when her round journey ſhe does make, 
Scorns not ſometimes Us in her way to take. 
Areyou the man, did that huge Gyazt kill? 

22 Great Baal of Phegor ! and how young he's {till ! 


From Ruth we heard you came; Ruth was born here, Ru. I. 4; 
T1 Faudah (ojourn'd, and (they fay) matchet there | 
To one of Bethlem; which I hope 1s true ; RU. 4. 10, 


Howe're your /Virtxes here entitle you. 
Thoſc have the beſt a/;ance always bin, 
To Godsas well as Xen they make us Kiz. 

He ſpoke, and ſtraight led in his thankful Gueſts, 
Toa ſtately Room prepar'd for Shows and Feaſts. 
The Room with golden Tap'eſtry gliſter'd bright, 

At once to pleaſe and to confound the ſight, 
23 Th' excellent work of Babylonian hens 
24 In mid(t a Table of rich Iv'ory ſtands, 
By three fierce Tygers, and three Lyozs born, 
Which grin and fearfully the place adorn. 
Widely they gape, and to the eye they roare, 
As if they hunger'd for the tood they bore. 
25 About it Beds of Libyan Citron ſtood, 
26 With coverings dy'd in Tyrian Fiſhes blood, 
They ſay, th' Hercnlear art; but moſt delight 
27 Some Pictures gave to Davids learned fight. 
Here ſeveral ways Lot and great Abram go, Gen: 13.6, 
Their too much wealth, vaſt, and z-kind does grow. 
Thus each extram to equal danger tends, 
Plenty as well as Want can ſeparate Friends. 
Here Sodozrs Towers raiſe their proud tops on high; 
The Towers as well as ez outbrave the Sky. 
By it the waves of rev'erend Jordan run, 
Here green with Trees, there gilded with the $u7. 
Hither Lots Houſhold comes a numerous rain, 
And all with various bulineſs fill the plain. 
Some drive the crowding Sheep with rural hooks, 
They lift up their mild heads, and bleat in /ookg. 
Some drive the Herds ; here a fierce Bullock ſcorns 
Th appointed way, and runs with threatning horns 3 
In vaia the Herdman calls him back again; 
The Does ſtand oft afar, and bark in vain. 
Some lead the groaning waggons, loaded high, 
With ſtuff, on top of which the Maidens ly. 
Upon tall Camels the fair $7ſters ride, 
And Lot talks with them both on either fide, 
Another Pi@nreto curlt Sodoz: brings 
28 Elams proud Lord, with his three ſervant Kings : Gen. T4. 
They ſack the Town, and bear Lot bound away 3 ages t 
Whilſt in a Pitthe vanquiſht Bera lay, 
Buried almoſt alive for tear of Death. 
29 but Heavens juſt vengeance ſav'd as yet his breath, 
Q q 2 Abraham 
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Abraham purſues, and ſJays the Viftors Hoſt, 
Scarce had their Conqueſt leiſure for a boaſt. 
Next this was drawn the reckleſs Cities flame, 


30 Whena ſtrange He/ pour'd down from Heaver there came. 


Here the two Angels from Lots window look 
With ſmiling anger; the lewd wretches, ſtrook 
With ſudden blindneſs, ſeek in vain the dore, 

31 Their Eyes, firſt cauſe of Lxft, firſt Vergeance bore. 
Through liquid air, Heav'ens buſie Souldiers fly, 
And drive on Clouds where ſeeds of Thunder ly. 
Here the ſad Sky grows red with diſmal ſtreaks, 
Here Lightning from it with ſhort trembling breaks. 
Here the blew flames of ſcalding Brimſtone fall, 
Involving ſwiftly in one ruine all. 

The hre of Trees and Hoxſes mounts on high, 

And meets half way new fires that ſhowre from Sky. 
Some 1n their Arms ſnatch their dear babes away z 
At once drop down the Fathers arms, and They. 
Some into waters leap with kindled hair, 

And more to vex rheir fate, are bxrrt ever there. 
Men thought, ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown, 
The Pi@&ares (elf would fall in alhes down. 

Afar 01d Lot to'ward little Zoar hyes, 

And dares not move (good man) his weeping eyes. 


a6, 32 Behind his Wife ſtood: ever fixt alone ; 


No more a Womar, nor yet quite a Stoxe. 

A laſting Death ſeiz'd on her turning head ; 

One cheek was rough and white, the other red, 

And yet a Cheek; m vain to ſpeak ſhe (trove; 

Her lips, though ſtone, a little ſeem'd to move. 

One eye was clos'd, ſurpriz'd by ſudden night, 

The other trembled ſtill with parting light. 

The wind admir'd which her hair looſely bore, 

Why it grew ſtiff, and now would play no more. 

To Heav'en ſhe lifted up her freezing hands, 

And to this day a Smppliant Pillar ſtands. 

She try'd her heavy foot from ground to rear, 

And rais'd the Heel but her Toes rooted there : 

Ah fooliſh Woman! who muſt always be, 

A ſight more ſtrange, than that ſhe turn'd to ſee ! 
Whilſt David fed with theſe his curious eye, 

The Feaſt is now ſerv'd in, and down they Iye. 

Moab a goblet takes of maſly gold, 

33 Which Zippor, and from Zippor all of old 


Quatft to their Gods and Friends ; an Health goes round 


In the brisk Grape of Arnons richeſt ground. 
34 Whilſt 2zelchor to his Harp with wonderous skill 
35 (For ſuch were Poets then, and ſhould be till) 
His noble Verſe through Natures ſecrets lead ; 


He ſung what 8pirif, through the whole 2aſs is ſpread, 
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Ev'ery where 4/7; how Heavens Gods Law approve, 
And think it Reſt evernally to Move. 

How the kind Sz uſefully comes and goes, 

Wants it himſelf, yet gives to Man repoſe. 

How his rownd Fourney does for ever laſt, 

36 And how he baits at every Sea 1 haſte, 

He ſung how Earth blots the Moons gilded Wane, 

37 Whilſt fooliſh men beat ſounding Bras in vain, 
Why the Great Waters her {light Horns obey, 
Her changing Horns, not conſtanter than They 3 

38 He ſung how griſly Comets hang in air, 

Why Sword and Plagues attend their fatal hair. 
Gods Beacons for the World, drawn up ſo far, 
To publiſh il], and raiſe allearth to War. 

39 Why Contraries feed Thander in the cloud, 
What Arotions vex it, till it roar ſo loud. 

40 How Lambent Fires become ſo wondrous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter in their Flame. 

41 What radiant Percil draws the Watery Bow : 
What tyes up Hail, and picks the fleecggſnow. 
What Palſe of the Earth here ſhakes fixt Hills, 
From off her brows, and here whole Rivers ſpills. 
Thus did this Heathen Natures Secrets tell, 

And ſometimes miſt the Caxſe, but ſought it ell. 
Such was the fawce of Moabs noble feaſt, 
Till night far ſpent invites them to their reſt, 

Only the good old Prince ſtays Foab there, 

—_ much he tells, and much defires to hear. 

He tells deeds antique, and the zew deſires z 

Of David much, and much of Sal enquires. 

Nay gentle Gre# (faid he) ſince now you're in, 

The ſtory of your gallant friend begin. 

His birth, his riſing tell, and various fate, 

And how he (ſlew that man of Gath of late, 

What was he call'd ? that huge and monſtrous man ? 

With that he ſtopt, and Foab thus began : 

His birth, great Sir, ſo much to mine 1s ty'd, 


That praiſe of that might look from me like pride. "2 
Yet without boaſt, his veins contain a flood 

42 Of th'old Fudzar Lyons richeſt blood. Gen. 49. 
From Fadah Pharez, from him Eſ-omcame , ""_ 
Ram, Naſhon, Salmon, Names (poke loud by Fame. Mat. 1. 
A Name no leſs ought Boaz to appear, 
By whole bleſt match we come no ſtrangers here. 
From him and your fair R#th good 0bed ſprung, 
From Obed Jeſſe, Feſſe whom fames kindeſt tongue, 
Counting his birth, and high #obzlity, (hall 
Nor Jeſſe of 0bed, but of David call, | 
David born to him ſeventh ; the (ix births paſt 4 : _ 
Brave Tryals of a work more great at laſt, | ny P 
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Bleſs me! how ſwift and growing was his wit ? 

The wings of Time flag'd dully after it, 

Scarce palt a Chzld, all wonders would he ſing 

Of Natures Law, and Pow'er of Natures King. 

His ſveep would {corn their food to hear his lay, 

And ſavage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they. 

The fighting Vids would ſtop there, and admire ; 

Learning Conſent and Concord from his Lyre. 

Rivers, whoſe waves roll'd down aloud before 3 

Mute, as their Fiſh, would liſten to'wards the ſhore. 
"Twas now the time when firſt Sax! God ftorlook, 

Gods Saul; the room in's heart wild Paſſzons took 3 

Sometimes a Tyrant-Frenzy reve]l'd there, 

Sometimes black ſadneſs, and deep, deep deſpair. 

No help from Herbs or learned drugs he finds, 

They cure but ſometime Bodies, never Minds. 

1M7u4ck alone thoſe ſtorms of Soxl could lay 

Not more Saxl them, than Muſick they obey. 

David's now ſent for, and his Harp muſt bring 3 

His Harp that Magick bore on every ſtring. 

When $axls rude pMions did moſt tumult keep ; 

With his ſoft notes they all dropt down aſleep. 

When his dull $pir';zts lay drown'd in Death and Night > 

He with quick ſtrains rais'd them to Life and Light. 

Thus chear'd he $axl, thus did his fury ſwage, 

Till wars began, and times more fit for rage. 

To Helah Plain PhiliStian Troops are come, 

And Wars loud noiſe ſtrikes peaceful Muſick dumb. 

Back to his rural Care young David goes, 

For this rough work Sax] his ſtout Brethren chole. 

He knew not what his hand in War could do, 

Nor thought his Sword could cure mens Madneſs too. 

Now Dammin's deſtin'd for this Scere of Blood, 

On two near H7//s the two proud Armies {tood. 

Between a fatal Valley ſtretcht out wide, 

And Death ſeem'd ready now on either ide, 

When (Lo! ) their Hoſt rais'd all a joyful ſhout, 


43 And from the midſt an huge and monſtrous man ſteps out. 


Aloud they ſhouted at each ſtep he took ; 

We and the Earth it ſelf beneath him ſhook, 

Vaſt as the Hi//, down which he marcht, he'appear'd ; 
Amaz'd all Eyes, nor was their Army tear'd. 

A young tall $qaire (though then he ſcezz'd not fo) 
Did trom the Camp at firſt betore him go; 

At firſt he did, bur ſcarce could follow ſtraight, 


Sweating beneath a Shields unruly weight, 


44 On which was wrought the Gods and Gyants light, 


Rare work |! all fll'd with terronr and delight. 


45 Here a vaſt Hi//, *gain{t thundring Baal was thrown, 


Trees and Beaſts on't fcil burat with Lightning down, 
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One flings a Monntain, and its River too 
Torn up with't 3 that rains back on him that threyy, 
Some from the A/ain to pluck whole 7/ands try 
The Sea boils round with flames ſhot thick from Sky. 
This he believy'd, and on his Shzeld he bore, 
And prais'd their (trength, but thought his ow» was more, 
The Yally now this Monfter feem'd to fil}; 
46 And we (methoughts) lookt wp to'him from our Hz. 
47 All arm'd in Braſs, the richeſt dreſs of War 
(A diſmal glorious fight) he ſhone afar. 
The 8x himſelf ſtarted with ſudden fright, 
To fee his beams return ſo diſmal bright. 


Braſs was his Helmet, his Boots Braſs; and o're 3 Sam.19; 
His Breaſt a thick plate of m_ Braſs he wore, 7: &c, » 
His Spear the Trank was of a lofty Tree, 


Which Natzre meant ſome tall Ships 2aſt ſhould be, 
The'nuge Iron head fix hundred ſhekels weigh'd, 
And of whole bodies but one wound it made, 
Able Deaths worlt command to overdo, 
Deſtroying Life at once and Carcaſe too; 
Thus-arm'd heſtood; all direfal, and all gay, 
And round him flung a ſcornful look away. 
So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, 
An Herd of Kine in aw fair Plain has found 
Lowing ſecure, he (wells with angry pride, 
43 And calls forth all his ſpots on every fide. 
Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty eyes at all, 
In choiſe of ſome ftrong neck on which to fall. 
Almoſt he ſcorns, ſo weak, fo cheap a prey, 
And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 
Ye men of Fury, 'he cries, if Aer you be, Ib. v, 8. 
And ſuch dare prove your ſelves to Fame and Ade, 
Chuſe out 'mongſt all your Troops the boldeſt Knzght, 
To try his ſtrength and fate with me in fight. 
The chance of War let us two bear for all, 
49 And they the Congu'eronr ſerve whoſe Knight (hall fall. Ib.y.9,10. 
At this he paws'd a while ;, ſtraight, I dehe, 
Your Gods and You ; dare none come down and dze 2 
Go back for ſhame, and Fg ypts flave'ry bear, 
Or yield to s, and ferve more nobly here. 
Alas ye'have no more Wonders to be done, 
Your Sorcerer Moſes now and Joſxa's gone, 
Your Aagick Trumpets then could Cities take, Jol. 6,20, 
And ſounds of Triumph did your Battels make. 
Spears in your hands and manly Sword-s are vain 
Get you your Fpells, and Conjuring Rods aganm. 
Is there no Samſon here ? Oh that there were ! 
In his full ſtrength, and long Enchanted Hair. Judg, 15, 
This Sword thould be in the weak Razers ſtead ; _ 


It ſhould not cut his Hazy off, but his Head. 
Thus 
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Thus he blaſphem'd aloud ; the Yallzes round 
Flatt'ering his voice reſtor'd the dreadful ſound. 

We turn'd us trembling at the noiſe, and ftear'd 

We had behind ſome new Goliah heard. 

'Twas Keav'en, Heav'en fure (which Davids glory meant 
Through this whole A@ ) ſuch ſacr2d terrour ſent 
To all our Hoſt, for there was $axl in place, 

Who nee ſaw fear but in his Eremtes face, 

His god-like Soz there in bright Armour ſhone, 
Who ſcorn'd to conquer Armies not Alone. 

Fate her own Book miſtrulted at the fight 3 

On that ſide ar, on this a Sizgle Fight. 

There ſtood Beraiah, and there trembled too, 

He who th'Egyptiaz, proud Goliahllew. | 
In his pale fright, rage through his eyes ſhot flame, 
He ſaw his /taf], and blutht with gemerons ſhame. 


so Thouſands beſide ſtood mute and heartleſs there, 


Men valiant all ; nor was I us'd to Fear. 

Thus forty days he marcht down arm'd to fight, 
Once every morn he marcht, and onceat night. 
Slow roſe the Sun, but gallopt down apace, 

With more than Evening bluſhes 1n his face. 

When Jeſſey to the Camp young David ſent); 

His purpoſe low, but high was Fates intent. 

For when the Z/onſters pride he ſaw and heard, 
Round him he look'd, and wonder'd why they fear d. 
Anger and brave diſdain his heart poſleſt, 
Thoughts more than manly ſwell'd his youthful brelt. 
Much rhe rewards propos'd his ſpirit enflame, 

Sauls Daughter much, and much the voice of Fame. 
Thele to their juſt intentions ſtrongly move, 

But chiefly God, and his dear Countries Love, 
Reſolv'd for combat to $axls Tent he's brought, 
Where thus he (poke, as boldly as he tought : 

Henceforth no more, great Prince, your ſacred breſt 
With that huge talking wretch of Gath moleſt. 
This hand alone ſhall end his curſed breath ; 

Fear not, the wretch blaſphemes himſelf to death, 
And cheated with falſe weight of his own might, 
Has challeng'd Heaven, not Us, to ſingle fight. 
Forbid it God,that where thy right is try'd, 

The ſtrength of za» ſhould tind juſt cauſe for pride / 
Firm hike ſome Rock, and vaſt he ſeems to ſtaad, 
But Rocks we know where op'ed at thy command. 
That Soxl which now does ſuch large members ſway, 
Through one ſmall wonnd will creep in haſte away. 
And he who now dares boldly Heaven dehie, 

To ev erv bird of Heaven a prey (hall he. 

For 11s not humane force we ought to fear; 

D1d that, alas, plant our Forefathers here ? 
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51 Twice fifteen Kings did they by that ſubdue ? Joſh. 12. 
By that whole Nations of Goliahs flew ? 
The wonders they perform'd may ſtill be done ; 
Moſes and Foſna 1s, but God's not gone. 
We'have loſt their Rod and Trxmpets, not their 54;1/ - 
Pray ers and Belief are as ſtrong Witchcraft (till. 
Theſe are more tall, more Giants far than He, 
Can reach to Heaven, and thence pluck YiForze. 
Count this, and then, Sir, mine th'advantage is; 
He's {tronger far than 7, my God than His. | 
Amazement ſeiz'd on all, and ſhame to ſee, 
Their own fears ſcorn'd by one ſo young as He. 
Brave Youth (replies the King) whoſe daring mind 3 Sam. 17. 
Ere come to Mahood, leaves it quite behind ; art 
Reſerve thy valour for more equal fight, 
And let thy Body grow up to thy Spright. 
' Thou'rt yet too tender for fo rude a toe, 
Whoſe #oxch would wound thee more than him thy blow. 
Nature his Limbs only for War made fit, 
Jn thine as yet nought beſide Love ſhe'has writ. 
With ſome leſs Foe thy unfleſht valour try ; 
This Monſter can be no firſt Vidory. 
The Lyons royal whelp does not at firſt 
For blood of Baſar Bulls or Tygers thirſt. 
| Tntimorous Deer he hanſels his young paws, 
And leaves the rugged Bear for firmer claws. 
So vaſt thy hopes, ſo unproportion'd bee, 
Fortune would be alham'ed to ſecond Thee. 
He ſaid, and we all murmur'd an aſſent ; 
But nought moves David from his high intent; 
It brave to him, and om'inous does appear, 
To be opposed at firſt, and conquer here, 
Which he reſolves; Scorn not (ſaid he.) mine age, 
For YViF ory comes not like an Heritage, 
At ſet-years; when my Fathers flock I fed, 1 Sam. 
A Bear and Lyon by herce hunger led, 
Broke from the wood and ſnatcht my Lambs away 
From their grim wouths I forc'ed the panting prey: 
Both Bear and Lyon even this hand did kill, 
On our great 04k the Boxes and Jaws hang ſtill. 
My God's the ſame, which then he was, to day, 
And this wild wretch almoſt the ſame as They. 
Who from ſuch danger ſav'ed my Flock, will he 
Of Iſrael, his own Flock, leſs careful be ? 
Be't ſo then ($av/ burſt forth :) and thou on high, 
Who oft in weakneſs do'{t molt ſtrength deſcry, 
At whoſe dread beck Conqueſt expecting ſtands, 
And caſts no look down on the Fighters hands. 
Aftiſt what Thos inſpir'eſt ; and let all ſee, 


As Boys to Gyants, Gyants are to Thee. 
Rr Thus ; 
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Thus; and with trembling hopes of __ luccels, 


1 Sam, 52 In his own arms he the bold Toxth does drels. 
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On's head an helm of well-wrought braſs is plac'ed, 
The top with warlike Plume ſeverely grac'd. 
His breaſt a plate cut with rare Figures bore, 
A Sword much practis'd in Deaths art he wore. 
Yet David us'd ſo long to no defence, 
But thoſe /ight Arms of Spirit and Innocence, 
No good in fight of that gay burden knows, 
But fears his own arms weight more than his Foes. 
He loſt himſelf in that diſguiſe of warre, 
And guarded ſeems as men by Priſons are. 
He therefore to exalt the wondrous light, 
Prepares now, and diſarms himſelf for tight. 
*Gainſt Shield, Helm, Breaſt-plate, and inſtead of thoſe 
Five ſharp ſmooth ſtones from the next brook he choſe, 
And fits them to his (ling; then marches down ; 
For Sword, his Eremies he eſteem'd his Ow. 
We all with various paſhion ſtrangely gaz'ed, 
Some ſad, ſome '(ham'd, ſome angry, all amaz'd. 

Now in the Valley 'he ſtands; through's youthful face 
Wrath checks the Beauty, and ſheds manly grace. 
Both 1n his looks ſo join'd, that they might move 
Fear even in Friends, and from an Emery Love. 
Hot as ripe Nooz, {weet as the blooming Day, 
Like July furious, but more fair than Xay. 
Th'accurſt Phil;ſt3ar ſtands on th'other fide, 
Grumbling aloud, and ſmiles 'twixt rage and pride, 
The Plagues of Dagon / a ſmooth Boy, ſaid he, 
A curſed beardleſs Foe oppos'd to Me / 
Hell ! with what arms (hence thou fond Ch:/d) he's come! 
Some friend his Mother call to drive him home. 
Not gone yet? if one minute more thou ſtay, 
The Birds of Heav'en ſhall bear thee dead away. 
Gods! a curſt Boy / the reſt then murmuring out, 
He walks, and caſts a deadly grin about. 
David with chearful anger in his Eyes, 
Advances boldly on, and thus replies, 
Thou com'eſt, vain Man, all arm'ed into the field, 
And truſteſt thoſe War #0ys, thy Sword, and Shield ; 
Thy Pride's my Spear, thy Blaſphemies my Sword ; 
My $hzeld, thy Maker, Fool; the mighty Lord 
Of Thee and Battels; who hath ſent forth me 
Unarm'd thus, not to Fight but Congquer thee. 
In vain ſhall Dagor thy falſe hope withſtand 
In vain thy other God, thine own right hand. 
Thy fall to man ſhall Heavens ſtrong juſtice ſhew; 
Wretch! 'tis the only Good which thou canſt do. 

He ſaid ; our Hoaſt ſtood dully filent by ; 
And durſt not truſt their Ears againſt the Eye. 
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As muck tier Champions threats to him they fear'd, 
As when ihe 1/0zſters threats to them they heard, | 
His flam'1z Sword th'enrag'd Philiſtian ſhakes, 
And hatt to'his ruine with loud Curſes makes. 
Backward the Winds his a&ive Curſes blew, 
' 54 And fatally round his own head they flew. 
For now from Davids {ling the {tone 15 fled, I. v. 49. 
And ſtrikes with joyful noiſe the Monſters head, 
It ſtrook his forehead, and pierc'd deeply there ; 
As fwiftly as it pierc'd before the Ayre. 
Down, down he falls, and bites in vain the ground ; 
Blood, Brain, and Soul crowd mingled through the Wonnd. 
So a ſtrong 04k, which many years had ſtood 
With fair and flouriſhing beughs, zt ſelf a Wood ; 
Though it might long the Axes violence bear, 
And play'd with inds which other Trees did tear ; 
Yet by the Thurders (troke from th' root 'tis rent ; 
So fure the blows that from high Heav'en are ſent. 
What tongue the joy and wonder can cxprels, 
Which did that moment our whole Hoſt poſlels ? 
Their jocund ſhours th'air like a ſtorm did tear, 
Th'amazed Clouds fled ſwift away with Fear. 
But far more (witt th'accurs'd Philiſtians fly, 1 San. 19, 
And their ill fate to perfect, baſely dy. _ 
With thouſand corps the ways around are (trown, 
T**" they, by the days flight ſecure their own. 
New through the Camp ſounds nought but Davids names; 
'l joys of {everal ſtamp and colours came 
t rom ſeveral paſſions 3 ſome his Valour praiſe, 
Some his free Speech, ſome the fair pop'ular rayes 
Of Youth, and Beauty, and his 2odeft Guiſe; 
Gifts that mov'd all, but charm'd the Female Eyes. 
Some wonder, ſome they thought 'twould be ſo (wear 3 
And ſome faw Argels flying through the air. 
The baſeſt {pt'rits caſt back a crooked glance 
On this great act, and fain would give't to Chance. 1 Sam. 
Women our Holt with Soxgs and Dances meet, +. 
With much joy Saul, David with more they greet. 
Hence the Kings politick rage and envy flows, . 
Which firſt he hides, and ſceks his lite t'expole 
To ger'erons dangers that his hate might clear, 
And Fate or Chance the blame, nay David bear. 
So vain are mans deſigns ! for Fate and Chance, 
And Earth, and Heav'en confpir'ed to his advance 3 
His Beauty, Youth, Courage, and wondrous Wit, 
In all Mankind but Saul did Love begit. 
Not $axls,own houle, nat his own neareſt blood, 1 Sam. 
The noble caules ſacred force withſtood. A 
You'have met no doubt, and kindly used the fame, 
Of God-like Fonathans illuſtrious Name 3 P 
Rr 2 
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A Name which ev'ery wind to Heav'en would bear, 
Which Ae to fpeak, and Angels joy to hear. 
55 No Areel e're bore to his Brother Mind 
A kindnel(s more exalted and retin'd, 
Than his to David, which look'd nobly down, 
And ſcorn'd the falſe Alarums of a Crown. 
1 Sim, At Dammin field he ſtood ; and from his place 
MEG Leapt forth, the wondrous Conqueror to embrace; 
1>.v.4 $56 On him his Mantle, Girdle, Sword, and Bow, 
On him his Heart and Soul he did beltow. 
Not all that $ax1l could threaten or perſwade, 
In this cloſe knot the ſmalleſt. Jooſeneſs made. 
Oft his wiſe care did the Kings rage ſuſpend. 
His own lifes danger ſhelter'd oft his Friend. 
Which he expos'ed a Sacrifice to fall 
By th'und; ſcerning rage of furious Saul. 
Nor was young Davids active vertue grown 
Strong and triumphant in one Sex alone. 
Imperious Beauty too it durſt invade, 
And deeper Prints in the ſoft breaſt it made : 
For there t'eſteem and Friendſhips graver name, 
Paſſion was pour'd like 0yl into the Flame. 
Like two bright Fyes in a fair Body placed, 
Sauls Royal Houſe two beauteous Danghters graced. 
Merab the firſt, 2fzchol the younger nam'ed, 
Both equally for different glories fam'ed. 
Merab with ſpacious beauty filFed the fight, 
But too much aw chaſtised the bold delight. 
Like a calm Sea, which to thenlarged view, 
Gives pleaſure, but gives fear and reverence tOO. 
Michols (weet looks clear and free joys did move, 
And no leſs ſtrozg, though much more gentle Love. 
Like virtuous Kizgs whom men rejoice t'obey, 
Tyrants them(clves leſs abſolute than They. 
Aerab appear'd like fome fair Princely Tower, 
Michol (ome Virgin Pueens delicious Bower. 
All Beauties (tores in Little and in Great ; 
But the contraFed Beams (hot fierceſt heat. 
A clean and lively Brown was Merabs dy, 
Such as the Proxder colours might envy, 
Michols pure skin ſhone with ſuch taintleſs hte; 
As \catter'd the weak rays of humane ſight. 
Her lips and cheeks a nobler red did ſhew, 
Than e're on Fruits or Flowers Heav'ens Pencil drew. 
From Arabs eyes fierce and quick Lightnings came, 
From Michols the Suns mild, yet attive flame ; 
Merabs long hair was gloſly cheſtnut brown, 
Treſles of paleſt gold did A/ichol! crown. 
Such was their outward form, and one might find 
A ditterence not unlike it in the Mind. 
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Mer,ab with comely Aajeſty and ſtate 

Bore high th'advantage of her Worth and Fate. 

Such humblc ſweetneſs did ſoft X1ichol ſhow, 

That none who reach jo high e're ſtoopt ſo low. 

Merab rejoic'd 1c her wragkt Lovers pain, 

And fortified her virtue with Diſdain. 

The griets ſhe caus'd gave gentle Afichol grict, 

She wiſht her Beaxties leſs for their relicf, 

Even to her Captives civil; yer th exceſs 

Of 2aked Virtue guarded her no leſs. 

Buſimeſs and Power Merabs large thoughts did vex, 

Her wit diſdain'd the Fetters of her Sex. 

1ichol no leſs diſdain'd affairs and noiſe, 

Yet did it not from Tgrorance, but Chgiſe. 

In brict, both Copies were more ſweetly drawn ; 

Merab of Saul, Michol of Jonathan. 

The day that David great Goliah flew, 

Not great Gol;ahs Sword was more his due, 

Than Azerab; by Sanls publick promiſe ſhe 

Was ſold then and betroth'd to Yifory. 

But haughty ſhe did this juſt match delpile, 

Her Pride debaucht her Judgment and her Eyes. 

An unknown Toxth, ne're ſeen at Coxrt betore, 

Who S&hepherds-ſtaff, and Shepherds habit bore ; 

The ſeventh-born Son of no rich houſe, were (till 

Thunpleaſant forms which her high thoughts did fill. 

And much averſion in her ſtubborn mind 

Was bred by being promis d and deſign'd. 

Long had the patient Adriel humbly born 

The rougheſt thocks of her imperious ſcorn, 

Adriel the Rich, but riches were 1n vain, 

And could not ſet him free, nor her enchaim. 

Long liv'ed they thus ; but as the hunted Dear 

Cloſely purſu'ed quits all her wonted fear, 

And takes the neareſt waves, which from the faore 

She oft with horrour had beheld betore. 

So whilſt the vzoleut Maid from David fled, 

She leapt to Adriels long avoided bed. oh os 

The match was nam'd, agreed, and tinithe {trait TI 
* So ſoon comply'd Sauls Envy with her Hate. 

But Afichol in whoſe breaſt all virtues move 

That hatch the pregnant ſeeds of {facred Love, 

With juſter eyes the noble 0bje# meets, 

And turns all Merabs Poyſon into Sweets, 

She ſaw and wondred how a Toxrth unknown, 

Should make all Fae to come lo ſoon his own: 

She ſaw, and wondred how a Shepherds Crook 

Deſpis'd that Sword at which the Scepter ſhook. 

Though he ſeventh-born, and though his Houie but poor, 

She knew it zoble was, and world be more. 
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Oft had (he heard, and farſed oft the light, 

With what a gererors calm he marcht to fight. 

In the great danger how exempt from Fear, 

And after it from Pride he did appear. 

Greatneſs, and Goodneſs, and an Apr divine, 

She ſaw through all his words and aGions ſhine. 
She heard his eloquent Toxgre, and charming Lyre, 
Whole arttul ſounds did violent Love 1nfpire, 
Though us'd all other Paſſzors to relieve ; 

She weigh'd all this, and well we may conceive, 


When thoſe ſtrong thoughts attaqu'd her doubtful breſt, 


His Beauty no leſs active than the reſt. 

The Fire thus kindled ſoon grew fierce and great, 
When Davids brelt reflefted back its heat. 

Soon ſhe perceiv'd (ſcarce can Love hidden ly 
From any ſight, much leſs the Loving Eye) 

She Congu eror was as well as Overcome, 

And gain'd no leis Abroad than loſt at Home. 


57 Even the firſt hour they met (for ſuch a pair, 


Who 1n all mankind elſe ſo matchleſs were, 
Yet their own Equals, Natures ſelf does wed) 

A mutual warmth through both their boſoms ſpred. 
Fate gave the Signal; both at once began 

The gentle Race, and with juſt pace they ran. 
Even fo (methinks) when two Fair Tapers come, 
From ſeveral Doors entring at once the Room, 
With a {wift flight that leaves the Eye behind; 
Their amorons Lights into one Light are join'd. 
Nature her ſelf, were ſhe to judge the caſe, 

Knew not which firſt begaz the kind embrace. 
Michol her modeſt flames ſought to conceal, 

But Love even th' Art to hide it does reveal. . 

Her ſoft unpractis'd Eyes betray'd the Theft, 

Love paſt through them, and there ſuch footſteps left. 
She bluſht when he approacht, and when he ſpoke, 
And ſuddenly her wandring anſwers broke, 

At his names ſound, and when ſhe heard him prais'd, 
With concern'd haſte her thoughtful looks ſhe rais'd. 
Uncall d tor (ighs oft from her boſome flew, 

And Adriels a#ive friend ſhe' abruptly grew. 

Oft when the Coxrts gay youth ſtood waiting by, 
She {trove to act a cold Indifferency ; 

In vain ſhe acted ſo conſtrain'd a part, 

For thouſand Nameleſs things dilclos'd her Heart. 
On th'other ſide David with filent pain 

Did in reſpectful bounds his Fires contain. 
His humble fear t'oftend, and trembling aw, 
Impos'd on him a no leſs rigorous Law 
Than Modeſty on her, and though he ſtrove 
To make her ſee't, he durſt not tell his Love. 
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To tell it firſt the timorous youth made choice 
Of Muficks bolder and more ative voice. 

And thus beneath her Window, did ke touch 
His faithful Lyre; the words and numbers ſuch, 
As did well worth my Memory appear, 

And may perhaps deſerve your princely Ear. 


T, 


Awake, awake my Lyre, 
And tell thy flext Maſters humble tale, 
In ſounds that may prevail ; 
Sounds that gentle thoughts inſpire, 
Though fo exalted ſhe 
And I ſo Lowly be, 
Tell her ſuch different Notes make all thy Harmonie. 


2, 


Hark, how the Strings awake, 
And though the 2/oving Hand approach not near, 
Themſelves with awful fear, 
A kind of num'erous Trembling make. 
Now all thy Forces try, 
Now all thy charms apply, 
Revenge upon her Ear the Congqueſts of her Eye. 


3s 


Weak Lyre/ thy virtue ſure 
Is uſeleſs here, fince thou art only found 
To Cxre, but not to Worrnd, 
And ſhe to Wound, but not to Care. 
Too weak too wilt thou prove 
My Paſſzor to remove, 
Phyſick to other 7s, thou'rt Nouriſhment to Love. , 
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Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre, 
For thou can'ſt never tell my humble tale, 
In ſounds that will prevail, 
Nor gentle thoughts 1n her inſpire ; 
All thy vain mirth lay by, 
Bid thy ſtrings filent ly, 
Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre, and let thy aſter dy. 


She heard all this, and the prevailing ſound 
Toucht with delightful pain her tender wound. 
Yet though ſhe joy'd th'authentique News to hear, 


Of what the gueſt before with jealous fear, " 
e 
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She checkt her forward joy, and bluſht for ſhame, 
And did his boldneſs with torc'ed anger blame. 
The ſenſeleſs rules, which firſt Falſe Honour taught, 
And into Laws the Tyrant Cuſtom brought, 
Which Womens Pride and Folly did invent, 

Their Lovers and Themſelves too to torment, , 
Made her next day a grave diſpleaſure fain, 

And all her words, and all her /ooks conſtrain 
Before the trembling youth 5 who when he ſaw 

His vital Light her wonted beams withdraw, 

He curſt his voice, his fingers, and his Lyre, 

He curſt his foo bold Torgne, and bold deſire. 

In vain hecurſt the laſt, for that ſtill grew 

From all things Food its ſtrong Complexion drew : 
His Foy and Hope their chearful motions ceaſt, 

His Life decay 'd, but ſtill his Loveencreaſt, 

Whilſt ſhe whoſe Heart approv'd not her Diſdair, 
Saw and endur'd his pains with greater pair. 

But — to whom both hearts were known 
With a concernment equal to their own, | 
Joyful that Heav'en with his ſworn love comply'd 
To draw that knot more faſt which he had ty'd, 
With well tim'd zeal, and with an artful care, 
Reſtor'd, and better'd ſoon the zice affair. 

With eafe a Brothers lawful power o'recame 

The _—_— decencies of Virgin-ſhame. 

She firſt with all her heart forgave the paſt, 

Heard David tell his flames, and told her own at laſt. 
Lo here the happy point of proſperous Love / 
Which ev'en Enjoyment ſeldom can improve ! 
Themſelves agreed, which ſcarce could fail alone, 
All Tjraels wiſh concurrent with their own. 

A Brothers powerful aid firm to the ſide, 

By ſolemn vow the King and Father tyde : 

All jealous fears, all nice diſguiſes —_ 

All that in leſs-ripe Love oftends the Taft, 

In eithers Breaſt their Soxls both meet and wed, 
Their Heart the Nuptial-Temple and the Bed. 

And though the groſler cares were yet not dreſt, 
By which the Bodfes muſt ſupply this Feaſt ; 

Bold Hopes prevent flow Pleaſures lingring birth, 
As Saints aſlur'd of Heaven enjoy't on Earth. 

All this the KXizg obſerv'd, and well he ſaw 

What ſcandal, and what danger it might draw 

T' oppoſe this juſt and pop'ular match, but meant 
T' out-malice all retuſals by Conſert. 

He meant the pois' 0s grant ſhould mortal prove, 
He meant t'enſnare his Yirtne by his Love. 

And thus he to him ſpoke, with more of art 

And fraud, than well became the Kirgly part. 


Your 
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. .. Your valour, Davi#, and high worth (ſaid he) 

To praiſe, 1s all mens duty, mine to ſee 

Rewarded:; and, we ſhall t' our utmoſt powers 

Do with like care that part, as you did yours. 
Forbid it God,, we like thole Kings ſhould prove, : 
Who Fear the /Yirtxes which they're bound to Love. 

Your P7 ety does that tender point ſecure, _. 
Nor will my 4&4 ſuch humble thoughts endure, 

Your nearneſs to't rather ſuports the Crown, þ. 

And th' hozours giv'en to you increaſe oxr ow. 

All that we can. we'll give ; 'tis our intent 

Both as a Grard, and as an Orzament | 

To place thee next our ſelves; Heav'en does approve, 

And my Sons Friendſhip, and my. Daughters Love, 

Guide fatally, methinks, my . willing choice; 

I ſee, methinks, Heaw'er in't, and I rejoice. . 

Bluſh not, my Son, that Aſichols Love I name, 

Nor need ſhe bluſh to hear it ; 'tis no ſhame 

Nor ſecret now 3 Fame does it loudly tell, 

And all men but thy Rzvals like it well, 

If: Merabs choice could have comply'd with mine, 

Arab, my elder comfort, had been thine, 

And hers at laſt ſhould have with mine comply'd, 

Had I not Thine and Michols heart deſcry'd, _.. 
Take whom thou lov'eſt, and who loves thee; the laſt 
And deareſt. Preſent made me by the chaſt 

Ahinoam ; and unleſs' (ſhe me deceive, 

VhenlT to Fonrathan my Crow? ſhall leave, 

Twill be a ſmaller Gift. PE 2h 
; IF ! thy generous thoughts may undertake 

2g To gueſs, they are what Jointare thou ſhalt make, 
Fitting her birth and fortane + and (ince ſo 
Cuftom ordains, we mean t'exact it too. 
The FJointure we exa@, is that ſhall be 
No leſs advantage to thy Fame and She. 
Go where Philiſtian Troops infeſt the Land; 
Renew the terrours of thy conquering hand. —{ —__ 
When thine own hand, which needs muſt conqu'ror prove, 
In this joint cauſe of Horonr and of Love, ; 
An hundred of the faithleſs Foe ſhall (lay, 

And for a Dowre their hundred foreskins pay, x Sam; 
Be Michol thy Reward; .did we not know 19.275 
Thy mighty Fate and Iorth that makes tt ſo, 
We ſhould not cheaply that dear blood expoſe 
Which we to mingle with our own had chole. 
Put thou'rt ſecure 3 and fince this match of thine 
We to the publick beneht deſign, 
A publick gooud thall its beginning grace, - 

Ani give trinmphant Omens of thy race. ; 

S 1 Thus 


104. 


Davideis, e A Saced Poem Book III. 


Thuis ſpoke the King : the happy Youth bow'd low 3 
Modeſt and graceful his great joy did ſhow, 
The noble task well pleas'ed his generous mind 3 
And nought t'except againſt it could he find, 
But that his Miſtreſs price too cheap appear'd, 
No Danger, but her Scorn of it he fear'd. 
She with much different ſenſe the news receiv'd, 
At her high rate ſhe trembled, bluſht, and griev'd. 
'Twas a leſs work the conqueſt of his Foes, 
Than to obtain her leave his life t'expoſe. 
Their kind debate on this ſoft point would prove 
Tedious and needleſs to repeat : If Love 
(As (ure 1t has) e're toucht your princely breſt, 
*'Twill to your gentle thoughts at full ſuggeſt 
All that was done, or faid ; the grief, hope, fears 
His troubled joys, and her obliging Tears. 
In all the pomp oft Paſſions reign, they part 3 
And bright prophetique formsenlarge his heart 3 
Vi ory and Fame; and thatmore quick delight 
Of the rich prize for which he was to fight. 

Towards Gath he went; and in one month (ſo ſoon 
A fatal, and a willing work 1s done) 
A double Dowre, two hundred foreskins brought 

60 Of choice Phzl:#t jan Knights with whom he fought, 
Men that in birth and valour did excel, 
Fit for the Caſe and Hand by which they fell. 
Now was Saxl caught; nor longer could delay 
The two reſſtleſs Lovers happy day. 
Though this days coming long had ſeem'd and flow, 
Yet ſeem'd its ſtay as long and tedious now. 
For now the violent weight of eager Love, 

61 Did with more haſt ſo near irs Centre move, 
He curſt the ſtops of form and ſtate, which lay 

62 In this Jaſt ſtage like Scandals in his way. 

On a large gentle Hil, crown'd with tall wood, 
Near where the regal Gabaah proudly ſtood, 

63 A Tent was pitcht, of green wrought Damask made, 
And ſeem'd but the freth Forreſts natural ſhade, 
Various and vaſt within, on pillars born 
Of $hittize Wood, that xſefully adorn. 

Hither to grace the Nuptial-Feaſt does Saxl 

Of the Twelve Tribes th' Elders and Captains call, 
And all around the ;d4le, buſfe crowd, 

With ſhouts and Bleſlings tell their joyalowd. 

Lo, the preſs breaks, and from their ſeveral homes 
[n decent pride the Bride and Bridegroom comes. 
Before the Zride, in a long double row 

With folemn pace thirty choice Yirgirs go, 

And make a 4/-»ving Galaxy on earth; 

All heav'enlv Beanties, all of highelt Birth; 


All 
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64 All clad in livelieſt colors, freſh and fair, 

65 As the bright Flowers that crown'd their brighter Hair. 
All ia that new-blown age, which does inſpire 
warmth in Themſelves, in their Beholders Fire, 

But all this, and all elſe the Sx did ere, 

Or Fancy (ee, in her leſs bounded Sphere, 

The Bride her ſelf out-ſhone; and one would ſay 
They made but the faint Daw: to her full Day. 

Behind a numerous train of Ladies went, 

Who on their dreſs much fruitleſs care had ſpent; 

Vain Gems, and unregarded coſt they bore, 

For all mens eyes were ty'd to thoſe before. 

The Bridegrooms flouriſhing Troop fill'd next the place, 

66 With thirty comely youths of nobleſt race, 

That marcht before 3 and Heav'en around his head, 
The graceful beams of Foy and Beaxty ſpread. 

67 So the glad Star which Mer and Argels love, 

Prince of the glorious Hof? that ſhine above, 
No Light of Heav'en ſo chearful or ſo gay, 

Lifts up his ſacred Lap, and opens Day. 

The Kzzg himſelf, at the Tents crowned gate 
In all his robes of ceremony' and ſtate 

Sate to receive the train ; on either hand 

Did the High-Prieſt, and the Great Prophet ſtand: 
Adriel behind, Fonathan, Abner, Tf, | 

And all the Chiefs in their due order preſs. 
Firſt 82 declar'd his choice, and the juſt cauſe 
Avow'd by'a gen'eral murmur of applauſe, 

68 Then ſign'd her Dow're, and in few words he pray'd, 
And bleſt, and gave the joyful trembling Maid 
T' her Lovers hands, who with a chearful look 
And humble geſture the vaſt Preſent took. 

69 The Nuptial-Hymn ſtraight ſounds, and Muſtcks play, 

70 And Feaſts and Balls ſhorten the thoughtleſs day 
To all but to the wedded; till at laſt 
The long-wiſht night did her kind ſhadow caſt 3 
At laſt th' Ineſtimzable hour was come 
To lead his Conquering prey in trizmph home, 

71 To'a Palace near, dreſt for the Nuprial-bed 
(Part of her Dowre) he his fair Prixceſs led, 
Saul, the High Prieſt and Samuel here they leave, 
Who as they part, their weighty bleſſings give. 
72 Her Yail is now put on; and at the gate 
The thirty Toxths, and thirty Virgins wait 
73 With golden Lamps, bright as the flames they bore, 
To light the N»ptial-pomp, and march before. 
The reſt bring home in ſtate the happy Pair, 
To that laſt Scexe of Bliſs, and leave them there, 
All thoſe free joys inſatiably to prove 
With which rich Beaxty feaſts the Gluttor Love. 
Sſ 2 But 
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47 But {carce, alas, the firſt ſeven days were palt, 
In which. the publick Nuptial Trinmphs laſt, 
When Saul this new A/zance did repent, 
Such lubtle cares his jealous thoughts torment. 
Re envy'd the good work himſelf had done 
Fear'd David leſs his Servant than his So. 
No longer his wild wrath could he command ; 
He ſeeks to ſtain his own imperial hand 
I1 his $9s blood; and that twice cheated too, 
Wirh Troops and Armies does one life purſue. 
Said I but Oe? his'thirſty rage exrends 
To th' Lives of all his kindred and -— op; ; 
Ev'en;Forathan had dyed for being fo 
Had not juſt God pur by th'unnat'ural blow. 
You ſce, Sir, the true cauſe which brings us here 
No ſullen diicontent, or groundlefs fear, 
No ewlity A& or-And calls us from home. 
Only to breath im peace a while we come, 
Ready to Serve, and:in'mean ſpace to Pray 
For Tox Who us receive, and Hize who drives away. 
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NOTES © 


UPON THE 


THIRD BOOK: 


Town not far from Feruſalexz, according to S. Hierox. 

in the Commentary upon Tſ4iah, by which it ſeems it 

was re-cdified. after the deſtruCtion of it by Saxl; he 

ſays that Fernſal:zz might be ſeen from it. Abvecetns 

knows not whether he ſhould place it in the Tribe of 
Benjamin, Or Ephr. tim. Abulenis ſures in an errour, placing itin 
the Halfe Tribe of Manaſſes ocyond Fordan. I call it Nobe according 
to the Latin Tranſlation 3 for (methinks) Nob is too unheroical a 
name. 

2 Panes Propoſitionis, in the Septuagint, velour worm. from the He- 
brew, in which it fign\ 'fies Panes Facierum, becaule they were al- 
way -sſtanding before the Face of the Lord z which is meant too by 
the Engliſh word Shew-bread. The Law concerning them, Levze. 
23.commands not only that they ſhould be eaten by the - Prieſts 
alone, but alſo caten inthe Holy Place. For it is moſt holy unto hint, 
of the offerings made unto the Lord by Fire, by a perpetual Statnte, 
Verſe 9. In the Holy Place; that is, at the door of the Tabernacle 3 
as appears, Lev. 8. 31. and that which remained was to be burnt, 
leſt it ſhould be eaten by any but the Prieſts. How comes 1t then 
to paſs, not only that Abimelech gave of this Bread to David and 
his company, but that David ſays to him, 1 Sam. 21.5. The bread 
is in a manner common £ The Latine differencly, Porro via bec 
polluta eſt, ſed & ipſa hodie ſandiſicabitur in valts. The words are 
ſomewhat obſcure; the meaning ſure muſt be, that ſeeing here 
are new Breads to be ict upon the Table, the publique occaſion 
( for that he pretended )) a and preſent neccility makes theſe as it 
were common. $0, what more ſacred than the Sabbath 2 yet the 
Macchabees ordained, that it ſhould be Jawtul to tiyht againſt their 
enemies on that day. Seneca lays very well, Neceſſ;ta ts Magnuit 
hbumang imbecillitatis patrocininm, qiicquid cogit excufat. And 


we ſce this att of Davids approved of in the Evangcliſts. 
Fatal, 
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Fatal, in regard his coming was the cauſe of Ahimelechs murder, 
and the deſtruction of the Town. 
4 Sacred > tmade ſo by Davids placing it in the Tabernacle aga 

Trophee of his ViFory, «ride. Thus Judith dedicated all the (tuff 
of Holophernes his Tent as a Gift unto the Lord, Jud. 16. 19. «r- vue 
md xvelp Wors, where the Latin commonly adds 0bl:vionis ; in anathe. 
m4 oblivionis, which ſhould be left out. Foſephns of this word, 
F poppeaiay aridnxs md ©55. And Sulpit. Sever. Gladinm poſtea in Tem- 
plum poſuit ; 1. In Tabernacnlum Nobe : where, methinks, 7 Tem- 
plum (ignifies more than if he had ſaid 7» Templo. The reaſon of 
this cuſtom is, to acknowledge that God is the giver of Y;&ory. 
And I think all Nations have concurred in this | as after ſucceſ- 
ſes, and called (as Virgil ſays) 


In predam partemg; Foven------ 


So the Philiſtims hung up the Arms of Sazl in the Temple of 
Aſhtaroth, and carried the Ark into the Temple of Dagon. Nicol. 
de Lyra believes that this Sword of Goliah was not conſecrated to 
God : for then Ahimelech in giving,and David n taking it had fin- 
ned ; for it is ſaid, Levit. 27. 28. Whatſoever is devoted is moſt holy 
unto the Lord; butthatit was only laid up as a Monument of a fa- 
mous Victory,in a publick place. There is no need of this evaſion; 
for not every thing conſecrated to God is unalicnable (at leaſt for 
a time) in caſe of neceflity, ſince we ſee the very veſſels of the Tem- 
ple were often given to Invaders by the Kings of Judah, to make 
peace with them. Pro Rep. plerumg; Templa nudantur. Sen. in 
Controverl\. 

5 This particular of Fagal and Davids going in diſguiſe into the 
Land of the Phzl;ſtizzs (which ſeems more probable than that he 
ſhould go immediately and avowedly to Achis Conrt ſo ſoon after 
the yd a of Goliah) is added to the Hiſtory by a Poetical Li- 
cence, which I take to be very harmleſs, and which therefore1 
make bold to uſe upon ſeveral occaſions. 

6 Their Goddeſs Dagor, a kind of Mermaid-Deity. See on the (e- 

cond Book. 

7 Adullam, An Ancient Town in the Tribe of Fadah, even in Ju- 

dab'stime,Gen. 38. in Foſhua's it had a King, Joſh. 12: 15. the Cave 

ſtill remains; and was uſed by the Chriſtians for their refuge upon 

ſeveral irruptions of the Txrks, in the ſame manner as it ſerved 

David now. 

In this E-umeration of the chief Perſons who came to aſtiſt Da- 
vid, I choſe to name but a few. The Greek and Latin Poets being 
in my opinion too large upon this kind of ſubjeCt, eſpecially He- 
mer,in enumerating the Greczaz Fleet and Army; where he makes 
. a long liſt of Names and Numbers, jult asthey would ſtand in the 
Roll of a Maſter-Maſter, without any delightful and various deſcri- 
ptions of the perſons; or at leaſt very few ſuch. Which Lucan 
( methinks) avoids viciouſly by an exceſs the other way. 

2 Sam. 2. And Aſahel was as ſwift of foot as awild Roe. Joſeph. 


ſays of him , that he would out-run in aa7racdy7e Gs Cp ANAT » 
which 
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&/ 
which is no ſuch great matter. The Poets are all bolder in their 
expreſſions upon the ſwifinets of ſome perſons. Yirgil upon Ni ſus 
LN. 5» 

Emicat @& wentis, & fulminis ocyor alis. 

But that is Modeſt with them. Hear him of Camilla, Zn. 7. 

Illa vel intaFe ſegetis per ſumma volaret 

Gramina, nec teneras curſuleþiſſet ariſtas. 

Vel mare per medium flutu ſuſpenſa tumentj 

Ferret iter,celeres nec tingeret equore plantas. | 
From whence I have the hint of my deſcription, 0ft o're the Lawns, 
&-c. but I durſt not 1n a Sacred Story be quite ſo bold as he. The 
walking over the waters js too much, yet he took it from Homer 
20. Iliad. 


*Ar d" 3Tr 8 onig]iey 6H Coiſluesy deten 
"Azeov iT Avrſ:eicoy xaprey Yo, ud nalixaoy. 
"AM 3715 oxig]dey, tw) Turin raTa Jardarys 
"Axggy 6Fi pnywiv® ans wonunto Vitohoy. 


They ran upon the top of flowers without breaking them, and up- 
on the back of the Sea, &c. where the Hyperbole (one would think) 
might have ſatisfied any moderate man; yet 8cal. 5. de Poet. pre- 
fers YVirgils from the increaſe of the xriracle, by making Camil/a's 
flight over a tenderer thing than Artherici, and by the exaggerati- 
ons of TutaFtez, Gramina, Volaret, Suſpenſa, Nec tingeret. Apollon. 
1. Argonant. has the like Hyperbole, and of Polyphemnus too,a Mon- 
ſter, that one would believe (ſhould rather ſink the Earth at every 
tread, than run over the Seq with dry feet, 

K#vO- avig x; wTovls 6H YAauk3io Je80K4y 
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And $olinns reports hiſtorically of Ladas (the man ſo much cele- 
brated by the Poets) cap. 6. Thatheran fo lightly over the duſt 
(ſupra cavum pulverem ) that he never left a mark in it. So that a 
Greek Epigram calls him 


Amuivioy 73 Tay © 


The ſwiftneſs of a God. 
All which, I hope, will ferve to excuſe me in this place. 
Io Feſſades, the Son of Feſſez a Patronymique after the Greek, 


form. 

11 1246, that part of the Kingdom of 2/04b that was poſleſt by 
Ruben, lying uponthe Dead-Sea, which divides it from the Tribe of 
Judah; but Fordan divides it from the Tribes of Benjamin & Ephra- 
in, lo Fudahis not here taken in a preciſe (enſe for that Tribe only. 

12 His: becauſe Fordan runs into it, and is there loſt. It 1s called 
promiſcuouſly a Sea, or Lake, and is more properly a Lake. 

IZ Amorens was the fourth Son of Canaan; the Country of his Sons 
extended Eaſt and Weſt between Arnon and Jordan, North and 
South between Faboc and the Kingdom of Moab. They were total- 
ly deſtroyed by the 7ſraelites, and their Land given to the Tribe 
of Gad, Gem. 10.14. Numb. 21. 32. Dent. 3. Joſh. 13. Judg. - 

Fdom 
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14 Edom: called by the Greeks Idumgza: deriominated from Eſa, 
Joſephus.makes two Tdumea s, the Upper and the Lower; the upper 
was poſleſt by the Tribe of Judah, and the lower by $izzeon - but 
ſtill the Edomites poſleſt the Southern part of the Country, from 
the Sea of Sodom towards the Red, or, Idumean Sea. The preat 
Map of Adricomins places another Edom & montes Seir, alittle 
North of Rabba of the Ammonites, which I conceive to be a mi- 
ſtake. The Greeks under the name of 7d4ume include fometimes all 
Paleſtine and Arabia. | 

Petra. The Metropolis of Arabia Petrea. Adric. 77. 

Petrea autent dia & vetuſtiſſumo oppido Petra 

deſerti ipſins Metropoli ſupra mare mortiunn: 
| feta. ; | 
It is hard to ſet the bounds of this Country (and indeed of all the 
little ancient Kingdoms in thoſe parts; ) for ſometimes it includes 
Moab, Edom, Amalec, Cedar, Madian, and all the Land Southward 
to Egypt, or the Red Sea - but hereitis taken in a more contracted 
ſignification, for that part of Arabia which lies near the Aetropolis 
Petra, and denominates the whole. I doubt much, whether Petra 
Deſerti, which Adric. makes to be the ſame, were not another City 
of the ſame name. Adric. is very confuſed in the deſcription of the 
Countries bordering upon the Jews, nor could well be otherwiſe, 
the matter is ſo intricate, and tomake amends not much important, 

15 Caſh. Arabia Sabea, 1o called from Saba the Son of Cyfh, and 
Grand-child of Cham. All the Inhabitants of Arabia, down to the 
Red Sea(forJethro's daughter of Midian was a Cufite,though taken 
by Joſephus to be an African Ethiop)) are called ſometimes in Scri- 
pture Cxſites, and tranſlated Fthiopians ; and I believe the other 
Ethiopians beyond Egypt deſcended from theſe, and are the Crſite 
at other tines mentioned inthe Scripture. IN 

Ammon is by ſome accounted a part of 4rabia Felix, and the 
Country called fincePhzladelphia,trom theAetropolis of that name, 
conceived by Adricom. to be the ſame with Rabbu of Ammon, the 
Son of Lot. 

16 Accounted of the race of the Gzarts, that is, a big, ſtrong, and 
warlike ſortof people; as Amos ſays Poctically of the Amorites, 
As talf as Cedars, and ſtrong as Oaks. Thelc Exrins were beaten by 
Chederlaom, Gen. 14. and extirpated afterwards by the Xoabiter, 
who called that Country Moab, from their Anceſtor the Son of 
Lot. 

17 Seor King of the Amorites, who conquered the greateſt part of 
the Kingdom of 47046 all weſtward of Aron, and poſleſt it himfelf 
till the 7/aelites flew him, and deſtroyed his people. Armor, 
a River that diſcharges it (clf mto the Dead-Sea, and riſcs in at 
high Rock in the Country of the Amorites, called Army, which 
gives the name to the River and that to the City Arnon, or Arcar, 

ſeated upon it. Or, 

. 18 Efebox, Aſamous and ſtrong City ſeated upon an Hill, and c- 
compaſled wi h brick-walls, with many Villages and-Fewns dc- 
pending on it It was twenty miles diſtant from Ferd az. Advic. 
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For £4x! had made war upon the A794bites,and done them much 
hurt, 1 $42. 14. 49+ 

I take it for an infallible certainty, that Ophir was not as ſome 
imagine 11 the Weſt-Indies ; for in Solomons time, where it 1s firſt 
mentioned, thoſe Countries neither were nor could be known, ac- 
cording to their manner of Navigation. And beſides, if all that 
were granted, Solomon would have ſet out his Fleet for that voy- 
ave from ſome Port of the Mediterranean, and not of the Red- (ca. 
I therefore withour any ſcruple lay, Ophirs ring AMorn,and make it 
a Country in the Eaſt-Indies, called by Foſephas and St. Hieroz, 
The Golden Country. Grotins doubts whether Ophir were not a 
Town ſeated in the Arabian Bay, which Arrian calls Aphar, Pliny 
Saphar, Ptolomy Sapphara, Stephanus Sapharina, whither the 1ndz- 
ans brought their Merchandizes, to be tetchr from thence by the 
Merchants of the more Weſtern Countries. But that ſmall fimili- 
tude of the name is not worth the change of a received opinion. 

Like this 1s that of Dido to Areas. 


Non obtuſa aded geſtamns peFora Pwni, 
Nec tar averſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 


And in Stat. of Adraſtus to Polynices, 
Nec tam aver ſum fam 
Mycenis Volvit iter. 


Phegor or Phogor, or Peor, was an high Mountain upon the Top 
of which Balaam was defired by Balac to curle, but did bleſs Iſrael. 
This place was choſen perhaps by Balac, becaule upon it ſtood the 
Temple of his God Baal. Which was, I believe the Sxx, the Lord 
of Heaven, the ſame with Aoloch of the Ammonites and the MMoa- 
bites Chemos; only denominated Baa! Phegor, trom that particular 
place of his worthip, as Jzpiter Capitolinys. Some think that Baal 
Peor was the ſame with Priapus the obſcene Tdol, fo famous inanci- 
ent Authors; it may be the mage might be made after that faſhion, 
to fignifie that the Sx 1s the Baal, or Lord of Generation. 

The making of Hangings with Frgares came firſt from Babylon, 
from whence they were called Babylonica, Plin. I. 8. c. 48. Colores 
diverſos piFure intertexgre Babylon maxime celebravit, & nomen 
impoſuit. Plaut in Sticho. 


Tum Babylonica periſtromata conſutaq; tapetia 
Advexit minimum bong rei. 
He calls the like Hangings in Pſeud. 
| Alexandria belluata conchiliata periſtromata. 
Mart. 1.8. Nox ego pretulerim Babylonica pida ſuperbe 
Texta Semiramid que variantur ac. 
And long before, Lacret. 1. 4. 
Babylonica magnifico ſplendore. 


Theſe kind of Ivory Tables born up with the Images of Beaſts, 


q Were 
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were much in elteem among the Ancients. The Romans had ther, 
as allo all other inſtruments of Luxury, from the Aſratiquer, 
Putere videntur ; 

Unguenta atq; roſe latos nift ſuſtinet orbes 

Grande ebur, & magno ſublimis Pardus hiatn, 

Dentibus ex illis quos mittit porta Stenes 

Et Mauri teleres. Juven. IT. 

Mart. Et Manri Lybicis centum ſtent dentions orbes. 

25 Citron : Itis not here taken for the Lexzmor Tree (though that 
be in Latine called Cztrzs too, and in French Czitronnzer ) but for 
a Tree ſomething reſembling a wild Cypreſs, and growing chiefly in 
Africk - it 1s very famous among the Roman Authors, and was 
moſt uſed for banquetting Beds and Tables. Martial lays it was 
more precious than Gold. 

Accipe felices, Atlantica muncra, menſas, 
Aurea qui dederit dona, minora dabit. ' 
Sce Pliz.1. 13.c. 15. The ſpots and criſpneſs of the wood, was the 
great commendation of it : From whence they were called, 7: 
gring and Panthering Men fe. Virg. Cris. 
Nec Lybis Aſſyrio ſternetur Le@ulns otro. 
Where Lybis LeGFulus may ſignifie either an Ivory, or a Citron 
Bed. 
26 Purple Coverlets were moſtinuſe among great perſons. Hom.1l.g, 
"F17ty o' & xuMoucio: T&TIOL T% Mogquetotos. 
Virg. Sarrano dormiat oftro. 
That is, Tyrian Purple. Stat. Theb. x. 
——Pars oftro tennes aurogq; ſonantes - 
Emmwnire toros, ——— 
They lye (ſays Plato the Cormedianin Athen. 2.) iv xnivars ingpaylimen 
x) 5p6 pat Togpvesam]ous, KC. 

The Pwrple of the Ancients was taken out of a kind of $hell- 
fp called Purpara 3 where it was found in a white vein running 
through the middle of the mouth, which was cut out and boyled; 
and the blood uſed afterwards in U: ing, produce the colour 
Nigrantis roſe ſublucenterr, which Pl:1y witneſles to be the tryc 
Purple, though there were other ſorts too of it , as the colour of 
Violet, Hyacinth, &-c. Of this Invention now totally loſt, ſee Pliyx, 
l. 9.C. 38. and Pancirol/ys, The greateſt Fiſhing tor theſe Purples 
was at Tyre, and there was the greateſt manufatture and Trade of 
Purple; there likewiſe was the invention of it, which is attributed 
to Hercules Tyrizs, who walking upon the ſhore, ſaw his Dog bite 
one of thoſe Fiſhes, and tound his mouth all ſtained with that ex- 
cellent colour, which gave him the firit hint of teaching the Tyri- 
ans how to Dye with it: From whence this colour 15 called in 
Greek *Aagy@, Ariſtot. quaſt «ai; tyyov, the work of the Sea ; and 
Plato 1n Time. defines *Aazgyiy to be Red mingled with White and 
Black. 

27 So Fneas inthe 1. Am. finds the ſtory of all the Trojan War 
painted upon the walls of Juno's Temple at Carthage. I chule here 


the hiſtory of Lox, becauſe the 4704bztes deſcended from him. 
Cheder- 
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23 Chedor-laomer, who accordins to the general opinion, was King 
of Periz, but to me it ſeems altogether improbable that the King 
of Perſia (hould come lo far, and join with ſo many Princes to make 
2 war upon thoſe five little Kings, whoſe whole Territories were 
{carce fo big as theleaſt fire 1n Erglund, and waole very names zre 
unlikcly to have been heard of then, to far as Per/z2. Behdes, Pe 
was not then the chick Eaſtern Monarchy, but A{yriaunder Ninas 
or Zamgeis, who ſucceeded Semiramis ; Which makes me likewiſe 
not doubt bu tizat they ave miſtaken too, Who take Amraphel King 
of Shinaar, which is interpreted Babyloniz, for the ſame with 
Nirias, fince Chedor-laomer commanded over him ;z a foulcr error 
is theirs, who make Arioch King of F/laſar to be the King of 
Poalrt us, as Aquila and St. F#ierom wantlate it; or as Toſtat its, who 
would have it to be the Hell. /ront. Stephan. de Urb. places Ellys 
in Celoſyria, others on the boarders of Arahza, and that this was 
the ſame with E/laſar has much more appearance. But for my part, 
I am confident that Elam, Shinaar, Ellaſar, and Tidal, were the 
names of {one Cities not tir diltant from Sodom and Gomorra, 
and their Kings ſuch as the thirty three that Foſhnua drove out of 
Canaar ; Otherwiſe how could Abraham have deteated them (aba- 
ting miracles) with his own family only ? perhaps they were called 
of Elam, that is, Perſi2 of Shinaar, that 13, Babylonia of Ellaſar, 
that is Ports, or rather the other Fll:s, becau'e hey were Colo- 
ies brought from thoſe Countriesz which the fourt'; $:ags title, 
of T:4al, ſeems ro confirm; that 1s, of Natiez1s 5 Latine, Ger- 
tin; Symmach. Neugvales' to wit, of a City cor:puunded of the 
conflux of people from ſeveral Nations. Tc Hubrew is Gojjar, 
which Yatablus,not without probability, takes tor the proper name 
of a Town. 

29 That he might be conſumed preſently after with his whole peo- 
ple and Kingdom, by fire from Heaven. 

30 For Fire and Brimſtone 1s named in Scripture, as the Torment 
of Hell; for which cauſe the Apoſtle Jude, v 7. lays that Sodoz: 
and Gomorra are let forth for an example, ves aiovis Sixny Unixecat, 
ſuffering the vengeance of eternal fire ; So our Engliſh; the Latine, 
Tenis eterni penam ſuſtinentes. But T-wonder none have thought 
of interoreting iz, adverbially; tor, inſtar habentes Tenis eterni, 
Sufferin,; the iimilitude of eteraal, that 1s, Hell fire. So aizny 1s 
uſed Arift. de nnd. % fixer modus mreudy inks, nay even Six, the 
ſubſt. is taicen ſumetimes in rhat ſenſe, as Homer. VIy/. 5 


"'H yas Sucay inn is, 


For this is't1e 2{arrer,vr falhionof, Suitors, Tt is not improbable, 
that this ©.a:ming of Fire and Brimſtone was nothing but extraor- 
dinary Thunders and Lightnings; for Thunder hath ſulphur in it, 
whic ( Grotrus lays) is thereture called ©, as it were, Divine, 
becaule 't comes fry5m above. Several prophane Authors make 
mention ot ihis deſtruction of Sodom; as Tacitus, L. 5. Hiſtor. Ful- 
minumiGn arſtiſſe, &c. and by and by, 1gne celeſti flagraſſe, ec. 

Et 2 The 
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The blindneſs with which theſe wretches were {trucken, was not 
a total blindneſs or privation of their ſight,but either luch a ſud. 
den darkneſs in the ayr as made them grope for the door, or a ſud. 
den failing of the ſight,as when men are ready to fall into a Trance; 
Eblouiſſement ; or that which the Greeks term eo2g9iz, when men 
ſee other things, but not the things they look for. For lays. 4y- 
guſtine, De Civit. Dei Lib. 22.c. 19. It they had beenquite blind, 
they would not have ſought for the Door to gointo Lots Houle, 
but for Guides to conduct them back again to their own, 


32 . [deſcribe her not after (ſhe was changed, but in the very a& or 


33 


moment of her changing,Gey. 19. 26. Our Engliſh ſays, ſhe became 
a Pillar of Salt, following the Greek <ian «avs, The Latine ig, 
Statua ſalis. Some calls it Cumuluzz; others, Columnan. Sulpit, 
Sever. Reflexit oculos, ſtatimq; in molem converſa traditur. Itis 
pity Joſephus, who ſays he ſaw the Statze himſelf, omitted the de- 
ſcription of it. Likely it 1s, that it retained her form. $o Cyprian 
in better yerſe than is uſual among the Chriſtian Poets. 
Stetit ipſa Sepulchrum, 
Ip ſaq;, Imago ſibi, forman ſine corpore ſervans. 
Some with much ſubtlery, and ſome probability, underſtand a 
Pillar of Salt, to ſignific only an Everlaſting Pillar, of what mat- 
ter ſoever.as Namb. 18.19. A Covenant of Salt. But we may very 
well too underſtand it Litterally; for there is a Mineral kind of 
Salt which never melts, and ſerves for building as well as ſtone ; of 
which Pliny ſpeaks, /.31.c.7. Beſides, the converſion into Salt is 
very proper there, where there is ſuch abundance, mixt with $z/- 
phur,and which place God had,as it were ſowed with ſalt, in token 
of eternal barrenneſs, of which this ſtatue was ſet up for a Xſonn- 
ment. The Targur of Feruſalem is cited, to give this reaſon why 
ſhe looked back ; it ſays, ſhe was a woman of Sodoxz, and that 
made her impatient to {ee what became of her friends and Coun- 
try. The moral of it is very perſpicuous, but well expreſt by S. 4u- 
guſt. Uxor Loth in ſalem converſa magno admonuit $acramento 
neminem in vid liberationis ſue preterita deſiderare debere. 
Zippor the Father of Balac, and firſt King of 2/0ab mentioned in 
Scripture. Some Authors, I know, name one Y4heb before him, 
but Zippor is the more known, more authentical,and better ſound- 
ing Name. Among the ancients there was always ſome hereditary 
Bowl with which they made their Libations to the Gods, and en- 
tertained ſtrangers. Virg. 
Hic Regina gravem gemmis aurogq; popoſcit 
Implevitq; mero pateram, qua Belus & omnes 
A Belo ſoliti | 
And preſently the begins to the Gods. So Stat.l. 1. Theb. 
Signis perfeFam anroq; nitentem 
Taſides pateram famulos ex more popoſcit, 
2u4 Danaws libare Deis, ſeniorq; Phoroncus 
Aſſueti ——— | 
And then he adds the Stories engrayen on the Bowl, which 
would not have been ſo proper for me in this place, becauſe of 
the 
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the PiTures before. Sex.Thyeſt. Poculum infuſo cape Gentile Baccho, 
This Libation to the Gods at the beginning of all Feaſts came from 
he natural cuſtom of paying the Firſt Fraits of all things to the 
Divinity by whoſe bounty they enjoyed them. 

24 This too was a1 aatient cuſtom that never failed at ſolemn |; 
Feaits, to have Ack there (and ſometimes dancing too) which 
Homer calls, | 

'AraIruale Pairs, 
The Appendixes; or as Heſych. interprets, xoouwiuele, the Ornaments | 
of a Feaſt. And as for wile and honourable perſons, there was no | | 
time of their Life leſs loit, than that they ſpent at Table; for ei- | 
| 


ther they held then ſome profitable and delightful diſcourſes 

with learned men, or heard ſome remarkable pieces of Authors 

(commonly Poets) read or reveated betore them; or if they were | 
Princes, had ſome eminent Poet (who was always then both a | 
Philoſopher and Muſician) to entertain them with 2/u/ck and Ver- 
ſes, not upon ſlight or wanton, but the greateſt and nobleſt ſub- 

jets. So does Fopas in Y1rg. 


Citharl crinitus Topas 
Per ſonat aurati docuit que maximus Atlas. 
Hic eanit errantem Lunam Soliſq; labores, &-c. 


So does Orphens in Apollor. 1. Argonant. 
"Heidty S" ws yala x; teavds 10% Idanagoe, , 
Ts Few CTTTOTY KIT auyagineola pagan | 
Nea+©- 4% 3a5oco Siixerdey, | 
So does Demodocns 1a Homer ; though there the ſubject, methinks, | 
be not ſo well choſen. | 
See Athen. L. 1. c. 12. upon this matter, where among other 
thi 198, he ſpe. ks to this ſenſe. The Poets were anciently a race of 
wiſe men, both in learning and practice Philoſophers; and therefore 
Azamemnon(ac his expedition for Trop) leaves a Poet with Clytem- | 
meſtra, as a Guardian and Inſtrufter to her, who by laying before | 
her the ver-ues of women, might give her impreſſions of goodneſs 
and honour, and by the delightfulneſs of his converſation, divert 
her from worſe pleaſures. So A#gyſtexs was not able to corrupt 
her till he had killed her Poet. Such a one was he too who was 
forced to (ing before Pexe:opes Lovers, though he had them in de- 
teſtation. And generally al! Poets were then had in eſpecial reye- 
rence. Demodocns among the Pheacians, (ings the adultery of Mars 
and YVemnus,not for the approving of the like aCtions, but to divert 
that voluptuous people from ſuch unt:wtul appetites, &+c. The 
old Scholiaſt upon Homer, lays, 3. Odyſſ. 
To dpyalov 61 ' Aoroi qrnoGogay THY £26 x00, 
Anciently Poets held the place ot Philoſophers. See Quintil. l. 1. 
Cc. IO. Strab.l. 1. Geogr. &Cc. 
26 By drawing up vapours from them, with which the Ancients be- 
lieved that the Stars were nouriſhed. Virg, | 
Polus dum ſidera pajcit, | 
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37 This wasan ancient faſhion among the Heathens, not unlike tg 
our ringing of Bells in Thnnder. Fuvenal ſays of a loud ſcolding 
woman. that ſhe alone was able to relieve the 1/00 out of an 
Felipe. . Sela laboranti poterat ſuccurrere Lung. 

This ſuperſtition took the original from an opinion, that 1itches 
by muttering ſome charms in verle, cauſed the Fclipſes of the 2/907, 
which they conceived to be when the A700, (that 1s, the Goddeſs 
of it) was brought down from her Sphere by the vertue of thole 
enchantments ; and therefore they made a great noile by the beat- 
ing of Braſs, ſounding of Trumpets, whooping and hallowing, and 
the like, to drown the Witches murmurs, that the 4/002 might not 
hear them, and ſo to render them ineitectual. Ovid. 

Te quoq; Luna traho, quamvis Temeſina labores 

Ara tuos mintant ——— 

Tib. Cantus & e curry Lunam diducere tentat, 
Et faceret, (i non era repulſa ſonent. 
Stat. 6. Theb—— Attonitis quoties avellitur aſtris 

Solis opaca ſoror, procul auxiliantia gentes 

Ara crepant. 
Sen. in Hippol. Et zuper rubuit, nullaq; Incidis 

Nubes ſordidior vultibus obſtittt. 

At nos ſolliciti Iumine turbido 

TraFam Theſſalicis carminibus rat 

Tinnitus dedimus. 

33 Theworld has had this hard opinion of Comets from all ages, and 
not only the »x{gar, who never ſtay for a Cauſe to believe any thing, 
bur even the Learned, who can find no reaſon for it, though they 
ſearch it.and yer follow the vulgar belief. Ariſtotle ſays, Comets natu- 
rally produce Droxghts by the extraction of vapors from the earth 
to generate and feed them 3 and droughts more certainly produce 
ſickneſles : but his authority cannot be great concerning the effects 
of Comets,who ſuppoſes them to be all ſublanary. And truly there is 
no way to defend this Predi&ion Oi Comets but by making 1t,as God 
ſpeaks of the Rainbow, Gen. 9. the ſupernatural token of a Cope- 
4 t berween Godand Mar 3 for which we have no authority, and 

*herefore might do well to have no fear, However the ancients had, 
Luc. Terris mutantem regna Cometent. | 
Claud. Ft zunquam culo ſpeitaturm impun? Cometent. 

Sit. Ital. Aegnorum everſor rubuit lethale Cometes. 

39 For Thunder is an Exhalation hot and dry ſhut up ina cold and 
moiſt Cloud,out of which ſtriving to get forth, it kindles it ſelf by 
the agitation, and then violently breaks it. 

40 Lambent fire is, A thin unctious exhalation. made out of the 
Spirits of Animals, kindled by Motion, and burning without con- 
ſuming any thing but it ſelf. Called Lambert, from /:cking over,as 
it were, the place it touches. It was counted a Good Omen. Virg, de- 
ſcribes the whole nature of it excellently in three Verſes, 2. 2. 

Ecce levis ſummo de vertice viſus Tui 
Fundere Iumen apex, taFuq; innoxia molli 
Lambere flamma comas & circum tempora paſei. 
Fleecy 
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41 Fleecy Snow, 7! Cal. 2.45, He give  Sm9w like ool. Pliny calls 
Snow Ing. non'ly tor a Poet, but dcoimes it 11] tora Philoſopher, te 
Fo04n of Clends when they hit one another. 4; iftotle dei ty 
tracy and {QOTE:\ . Snow lsa Clond Conge aled, and Haz! Congealcd 
Rum. 

42 Cen.49. 9. Judahis a Lyons whe py from the prey my ſor thon 

art gone up, he ſto ope: 4 down, he concied as a Lyon, and as an ol.! 

Lyon, who ſhall rouſe him up © : 

I Sam. 17. 4. And there wet out 4 Champion out of the Carp of 

the Philiſtines, named Goliah, cc. Wheorem we follow the Seprua- 
gint, who render it, Svralts, a Strong man + but the Latine Trax- 
flation hath,Ft eere//#; oft vir ſpurins, a Baſtard. Grotius notes,that 
the Hebrews Cal Hed ene Gy 47 ts lo; bccautlc butng conremners of at! 

Laws, they lived without matrimony, and conſequently their Fa- 

thers were not known.It is probablc he might be called "Jas being 

of the race of the — (the remainders of which ſeated them- 
ſelves in Gath) by the Father, and a Gathite by the Mother. 

See Trurnns his ſhields, 7. An. and Zreas his,8. Zr. with the 
ſtories engraven on them. 

For Baal is no other than Jupiter. B. ral ſe men Jupiter Olympins. 
But TI like not in an Hebrew ftory to ufe the Exrope n: Mes of 
Gods. This Baal and Jupiter too of the Grecians, was at firlt taken 
for the Sun, which railing vapours out of the carth, out of which 
the Thunder 151agendred, may well be denomin: cd the Thunderer 6 
Zeus vilt2pautrrs and Juvans Pater fits with no God fo much as the 
Sur. So Plato in Phed. interprets Jupiter; and Heliogabalrs 15 no 
more but FTupiter Sol. 

The Fable of the Gyarnts fight with Gods, was not invented by 
the Grecians, bur came from the Eaſtern people, and aroſe from 
the true ſtory of the building of the Towcr of Babe, 

46 This perhaps will be accuſed by ſome ſevere men for too iryelling 
an Hyperbole;, and [I ſhould not have endured it mv {UE if ic had 
not been mitigated with the word A7cthought ;, for in a ercat an: 
prehenſion of tear, there 15 no extrao! 'CHnAary Or cxtrayagant ipe- 
cies that the 1 imagination 1s not capadje Or to 11:29, SUre [ am, 
that many ſayings of this kind,cven without ſack [1 CxCnie Or quali- 
fication, will be tound not only in L»caz or Statins, but im the 
molt judicious and divine Poet himiclt, He calls rall ronng men, 

Patriis & montibus £quos. 
Equal to the \{ountains of their Country, 

He ſays of Polyphernmns, 

Gras iturgs per equor 

am medinnt. 0c dim fludn litera ard tngita 

That walking in the midf; of the Sea, the VWaves du nut wet his 

tides. Ot Orion, 

Dui magnis Orion 

C1114 pedes inc: ip 4 medi per mt; aximy Neret 

Stagnaviam ſcindens humero ſupereminet wnd.s 

Ant ſunmmis reſerens annoſart "wourihus Ornus;t. 

Ingrediturg; ſolo, C* caput inter nubily co; dit. 
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And in ſuch manner (ſiys he) Arezentins preſented himſelf, He 
ſays of another, that he flung no {mall part of a mountain, 

Haud partem exignam Montis. 
Of which Sercca, though he adds to the greatneſs, he does not 
impudently rccede from truth. One place in him occurs ; for 
which Sez.1.8#2ſor. makes that defence which will ſerve better for 
me, - Credas innare revulſas 
Cycladas, ant montes concurrere montibus altos. 

That is, ſpeaking of great thips, but yet ſuch as would ſeem very 
little ones, if they were near the Soveraign 3 you would think the 
Cyclades looſhed from their roots were floating, or that high Afour- 
tains encountred one another. Nox dicit hoc fieri, ſed videri ; pro- 
pitiis auribus auditur quicquid incredibile «ft, quod excuſatur an- 
tequam dicitur., He does not lay it 7s, but ſeems tobe (for ſo he 
underſtands Credas) and any thing, though never (o improbable, 
is favourably heard, if it be exculed before 1t be [poken. Which 
will ſerve to anſwer for ſome other places 1n this Poem ; as, 

Th Egyptian like an Hill himſelf did rear, 

Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem'd his ſpear. 
Like an Hill is mach more modelt than Montibus £quus. 

47 BecauſtGold is more prover for the ornaments of Peace than IT ar, 

43 Sen. 1n Thyeſt. Fejuna luis qualis in Gangeticis Inter juvencos 
Tyeris erravit duos, Utrinſq; prede cupida,quo primos ferat Incerta 
mor ſus, fleFit huc ridus ſuos, Illo refletit, & famem dubiam tenet. 
And the Spots of a Tygre apvear more plainly when it is angred, 

Stat. 2. Theb. &u.4lis ubi audito venantum murmure Tygris 
Horruit in Maculas, &*c. 
Nay Yireil attribures the fame marks of Paſſion to Dido, 
Sanguineam volvens aciem, Maculifq; trementes 
Interfuſa genas 

49 Secethelike conditions ofa publick duel in Homer, between Paris 
and Menelaus: Vireil berween Txrns and ZFneas : 1m Li 7vy, be- 
tween the Horatii and Curiatri. 

50 The Feyptian-Goliah; i. The Egyptian-Gyant, whom he flew 
only with his ſzaff,, and therefore at the fight of it might well be 
aſhamed.that he durſt not now encounter with Golzah. This is that 
{ſhame whichwVirgil calls Conſcia virtns. 

51 They were 33. but Poetry inſtcad of the broken number, chuſes 
the next entire one, whether it be more or leſs than the truth. 

52 Itappearsby this, that David was about 20 years old (at leaſt) 
when he flewGoli4h; tor elle how can he imagine that the Armonr 
and Arms of Saxl (who was the talleſt man in all 7ſrael_) ſhould fit 
him? netther does he complain that they were too big or heavy 
for him, but that he was not accuſtomed to the uſe of them ; be- J 
fides he handled dextroufly the Sword of Goliah, and not long after 
ſaid, There is none like it. Therefore though Goliah call him Boy 
and Child, I make Saul term him Youth. 

53 For the men who are ſo proud and confident of their own 
ſtrength, make that a God to themſelves, as the humane Polititians 
are ſaid in the Scripture to ſacrifice to their own Nets, that is, their 
own Wit. Virg. of Mezent. Dextra mihi Dens, &- Telum quod 
miſſile libro. And 
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And Capers 1s of the ſame mind in Statins; 
Tllic Auger ego, & mecum quicung; paratz 
In ſanire manu-------- | 
"The Poets made always the Finds either to diſperſe the prayers 
that were not to ſucceed, or to carry thole that were. Virg. 
| Audiit, &- voti Phebus ſuccedere partem 
| Mente dedit, partem volucres diſperſit in auras. 
Ovid. de Triſt. 
Terribiliſq; Notus jaFat mea verb preteſque; 
Ad quos mittuntur non ſinit ire Deos. 
Virg: Partem aliquam venti Diviem referatis ad autres, &c. 
z. To another Angel. - 

y I Sam. 18. 4. And fonathan ſtript himſelf of the robe that was 
upon him, and gave it to David,and his garments,even to his Sword, 
and to his Bow, and to his Girdle. Some underſtand this gift excl;- 
foely, as to the Sword, Bow,and Girdle,believing thoſe three to be 
the proper marks of a Souldier, or K»3ght; and therefore not tobe 
parted with. But therefore,l ſay, tobe parted with upon this oc- 
caſion. Girdle was perhaps a mark of Militiry honour 3 for Fozb 
promiſes to him that ſhould kill 4bſalom, ten {hekels of filver, and 
a Girdle, 2 Sam.18.12. Butit was beſides that, a neceſſary part of 
every mans dreſs, whenthey did any work, or went abroad, their 
under Robe being very long and troubleſome, if not bound up. It 
the Sword, Bow, and Girdle had not been given; it could not have 
been ſaid, Ard his garments; for nothing would have been given 
but the outward Robe or Mantle,which was a looſe garment not ex- 
attly fitted to their bodies (for the profeſſion of Taylors was not fo 
ancient, but clothes were made by the wives, mothers, and ſer- 
vants even of the greateſt perſons) and ſo might ſerve for any fize 
or ſtature. | | 

1 Sam. 18.20. Septuagint, Kal ny«7194 Merx3a 1 FuydThg Eata 7hy Aafls. 
Which our Engliſh Tranſlation follows; but the Latine Tranflati- 
ans vary 3 for ſome have, Dilexit autem Michol filia Sanl alters 
David, Michol Sauls Daughter loved David. And others, Dilexit 
autem David Michol filiam Saul alteram, David loved Michol 
Sauls Daughter. To reconcile which, I make them both love one 
another. os 

58 The Husband at the Contrad gave his E ſpouſed certam gifts, As 
pledges of the Contra. Thus Abrahams Steward in the name of 
Iſaac gave to Rebecca Jewels of Siver, and of Gold, and raiment, 
Gen. 24. 53. which cuſtom the Grecks too nſed, and called the 
Preſents"s/vs But at the day of the marriage he gave her a Bil/ 
of Joyuture or Dorre. | / 

59 FJoſephns ſays, Saul demanded fo many Heads of the PilifFines, 
which word he uſes inſtead of Foreskins to avoid the Raillery of 
the Romans, Heads | confeſs, had been a better word for my turn 
too, but Foreskins will ſerve,and ſounds more properly for a Fetviſ1 
ſtory. Belides the other varies too much from the Text 3 and many? 
believe that Saxl required Foreskins, and not Heads, that David 
might not deceive him with the heads of Hebrews, inſtead of Phz-, 
liſtines. \S jr 


— 
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60 If it might have been allowed David to carry with him as many 
Souldiers as he pleated, and ſo make an inroad intothe Philiſtine, 
Country, and kill any hundred men he could meet with, this had 
been a Call Dowre tor a Princeſs, and would not have expoſed Dg. 
vid to that hazard for which $4xl choſe this manner of Joynture, | 
therefore believe, that he was to kill them all with his own hands, 

61 As Heavy Bodies are ſaid to move the ſwifter, the ncarer the 
approach to the Cextre. Which ſome deny,and others give a reaſon 
for it from the Aedinm through which they paſs, that (till preſſes 
them more and more; but the natural Sympathetical attraftive 
power of the Centre is much received, and is conſonant to many 
other experiments in Nature. 

62 Scandalsintheſenle of the New Teſtament,are Stumbling Blocks, 
ai3or rgootiupel&, Stops in a mans way, at which he may fall, hoy- 
ever they retard his courſe. 

63 Fanſenixs in hisexplication of the Parable of the Yirgins, thinks 
it was the cuſtom for the Bridegroom to go to the Brides houſe,and 
that the Virgins came out from thence to meet him. For in that 
Parable there is no mention (in the Greek though there be 1n the 
Latine) of meeting any but the Bridegroom. 

Others think that Nwptials were celebrated neither in the Bride: 
nor Bridegrooms houle, but in publick houſes in the Country near 
the City, built on purpoſe for thoſe Solemnitics, which they col- 
le out of the circumſtances of the A/arriage, 1 Maccab.9.37.Hoſ.2, 
14. and Cart. 8. 5. &c. Whatever the ordinary cuſtom was, I am 
ſurethe ancients in great Solemnities were wont to ſet up Tents on 
purpole in the fields for celebration of them. See the deſcription 
of that wonderful one of Ptolomens Philadelphus in Athen. 1.5.c.6, 
and perhaps Pſal. 19. 4, 5. alludes to this. He hath ſet a Tabernacle 
for the Suz,which is as a Bridegroozz coming out of his Chamber. 

64 Habits of divers colours were much in faſhion among the He- 
brews. See Judges 5.30. Ezek.16. 10. and 26. 16. fuch was Foſephs 
coat, Ger.37.3. Septuagint. ov ruxian ; as Homer calls Pepluzs Mi- 
nerve, veſtes Polymite. 

65 Tt appearsby ſeveral places in Scripture, that Garlards too were 
ingreat uſe among the Fews at their feaſts,and eſpecially Nuptials, 
Iſa. 61. 10. The Latine reads like a Bridegroom crown'd with Gar- 
lands, Wiſ. 2. 8, Ezek. 12.16. Lam. 5.25. Eccleſ. 32.1.&c. 

66 Itakethenumber of Thirty Maids, and Thirty young Men from 
the ſtory of Samſors Marriage-feaſt, Fudg. 14. 11. where Thirty 
Companions were (ent to him, whom I conceive to have been 
yo? 53 vupeis, Children of the Bridegroom, as they are called by St. 
Matthew. 

67 Bwalis ubi Oceani perfuſus Lucifer und, 

Puem Venus ante alios aſtrorum diligit ignes, 
Extulit os celo ſacrum, tenebra ſq; reſolvit. Virg. 
Which Verſes Scaliger ſays, are {weeter than Ambroſia. Homer led 


him the way. 
"Acte' i mweirw tvarkyuiov, irs pane 
AeuTev mapttiryn neAspirG Qxieyoro, and, 
Oi my acne e401 ik &56901 AL, «(AG 
"Eowee®, & xai5& iy vega Ifralo aging. The 
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58 TheBride allo brought a Dowre to her Husband. Raguel gave 
with his daughter Sar halt his coods, ſervants, cattel and money, 
Tob. 10. 10. See Exod. 22. 17, Cc. . 

69 The Aarriage-ſong was called Hillalizz, Praiſes, and the houſe 

it ſelf Bet h-hillula, the Houſe of Praiſe, Pal. 78.63. Their Maidens 

were not given to marriage ; the Chald. Paraphral. reads, Are 
not celebrated, with Fpithalairinizs. So Arias too, and Aquil: 

BY UurnSnoar. 

Sce Gen. 29. 22. Tob.c. 7. Eſth. 2.18. Luke 14: bt. Fudg. 14 17, 

APpoce 19. 9s | 

-1 The cultom ſeems to have been for the Bridegroom to carry 

' home the Bride to his houle, 2 Kings 11. 27. Judg. 12. 9. Ger. 24: 
67. Cant. 3. 4. but becauſe Aichol was a Princels, and David not 
likely to have any Palace of his own at that time,I choſerather to 
bring them to. one of the Kirgs houſes afligned to them by the 
Dowre. = 

72 The Bridewhen ſhe was delivered up to her Husband, was wort 
tocover her ſelf with a Yazl (called Radid from Radad, to bear 

. rule) in token of her ſubjection, Gen. 24. 65, &*c. 

13 See the Parable of the YVirgizs Mat. 25. 

4 .. The time of the Marriage-feaſt appears clearly to have beer 
uſually ſever days. See Fudg. 14.10. and 29:27. Fulfil her week; &*c. 
It was a Proverb among the Jews, Septem dies ad Convivinm, &- 


Septem ad Ludtum: 
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THE 


CONTENTS. 
Oab carries his Gueſts to bunt at Nebo, in the way 
falls into diſcourſe with David, and deſires to know 
of him the reaſons of the Change of Government in 
Iſrael, how Saul c ame to the Crown,and the ſtory of Him and 
Jonathan. Davids Speech, containing, The ſlate of the Com. 
monwealth #nder the Judges, the Motives for which the 
people defired a King 3 their Deputies Speech to Samuel pon 
that Subje&, and his Reply. The aſſembling of the People 
at the Tabernacle to enquire Gods pleaſure. Gods Speech. 
The Character of Saul, his Anointing by Samuel, and E. 
lIeion by Lot ; the defe&ion of his people. The IW ar of Nahas 
King of Ammon againſt Jabes Gilead ; Saul and Jonathans 
relieving of the Town. Jonatbans CharaQer, his ſingle 
fight with Nahas, whom be ſlays, and defeats bis Army. 
The confirmation of Sauls Kingdom at Gilgal, and the man- 
ner of Samuel's quitting his office of Judge. The War with 
the Philiſtins at Macmas, their ſtrength, and the weakneſs of 
Sauls Forces, his exerciſing of the Prieſtly funGion, and the 
judgment denounced by Samuel againſt hiv. Jonathans diſ- 
courſe with bis Eſquire ; their falling alone upon the evemies 
out-guards at Senes, aud after upon the whole Army, the won- 
derful defeat of it ; Sauls raſh vow, by which Jonathan is to 
be put to death, but is ſaved by the People. 
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The Fourth Book. 


Hough fate and kind diſcourſe thus rob'd the Night 
Of half her natural and more juſt delight, 
Meab, whom Temp'erance did {till vig'orous keep, 
, And regal cares had us'd to mod'rate ſleep, 
[ Up with the 8 aroſe, and having thrice 
With lifted hands bow'd towards his B4a/'s holyeſt Hill, 
And thrice to'wards Phegor, his ſhining riſe, 
(With good and pious prayers direFed il} ) 
Call'd to the Chaſe his Friends, who for him ſtay'd ; 
The glad Dogs barkt, the chearful m_ neigh'd: 
Moab his Chariot mounts, drawn by four Steeds, 
2 The beſt and nobleſt that freſh Zerith breeds, 
3 All white as Sow, and ſprightful as the Light, 
With Scarlet trapt, and foaming Gold they bite. 
He into it yon David with him took, | 
Did with reſpect and wonder on him look 
Since laſt nights ory, and with greedier ear, 
The 21ar, of whom ſo much he heard, did hear. 
The weli-born Yoxth of all his flouriſhing Court 
March gay behind, and joyful to the ſport. 
Some arm'd with Bows, fome with ſtraight Javelins ride; 
4 Rich Swords and gilded Quivers grace their (ide. 
Midſt the fair Troop Davids tall Brethren rode, 
5 And foab comely as a Fanci'd God, 
They entertain'd th attentive 4b Lords, 
With looſe and various talk that chance affords, 
Whilſt they pac'd (lowly on;. but the wife King 
Did Davids tongue to weighticr fubjeds bring. FE 
YIUC 


Deur. 34. 


Joſh. 1.4- 


Joſh, 12. 


| Much ( {aid the King) much I wo Foab owe, 
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For the fair PiFurc drawn by him of you. 
'Twas drawn in little, but did acts expreſs 
So great, that largeſt Hiſtorics are leſs. 
I ſee (methinks) the Gathian MonSter (till, 
His ſhape laſt night my mindful Dreams did fill. 
Strange Tyrant Saul with envy to purſue 
The praile of deeds whence his own fſatety grew ! 
Thave hcard ( but who can think it ? ) that his Sox 
las his lifes hazard for your fricnd{hip run ; 
His matchleſs Soz, whoſe worth (if Fame be true) 
Lifts him 'above all his Conrtrymen but you, 
With whom it makes him Oe. Low David bows, 
But no reply A9abs (wiftt tongue allows. 
And pray, kind Gzeſt, whilſt we ride thus (ſays he) 
6 ( Togameful Nebo {till three leagues there be) 
The ſtory of your rozal friend relate; 
And his ungovern'd $7res imperious fate, 
7 When your great State that nameleſs Fam'ily choſe, 
And by what ſteps to 1ſraels Throne they role. 
He ſtaid; and David thus; From Egypts Land 
You have heard, Sir, by what Zroxe, unarmed hand 
Our Fathers came; Moſes their ſacred Guide, 
But he in ſight of the Giv'en Conntry dy'd, 
His fatal promis'd Canaan was on high 3 
And Foſhua's Sword muſt th' aFive Rod (upply. 
It did ſo, and did wonders. 
8 From ſacred Jordan to the Weſtern Main, 
From well-clad Lib'anrs to the Southern Plain 
Of naked ſands, his winged Conqueſts went 3 
And thirty Kizgs to Hel/ uncrown'd he ſent. 
Almoſt four hundred years from him to Saul, 
9 In too much freedom paſt, or forraign thral. 
Oft ſtrangers Tron Scepters bruis'd the Land 
(Such ſtill are thoſe born by a Conquering Hand ) 
Oft pity'ing God did well-form'd ſpirits raiſe, 
Fit for the toilſome buſineſs of their days, 
To free the groaning Nation, and to give 
Peace firſt, and then the Rules 1n Peace to live. 
But they whoſe ſtamp of Power did chiefly ly 


In CharaGers too fine for moſt mens Ey, 


Graces and Gifts Divine 3 not painted bright 

With ſtate toawe dxll minds, and force t' affright, 

Were ill obey'd whil'ſt Livizg, and at death, 

Their Rales and Pattern vaniſht with their breath. 
The hungry Rich all near them did devour, 

Their Fudge was Appetite, and their Law was Power. 

Nor want it {elf could Laxury reſtrain, 

For what that ewpti'd, Rapine fill'd again. 


Robbery 
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Robbery the Field, Oppreſſion ſackt the Town ; 
What the Swords Reaping ſpar'd, was glean'd by th' Gown. 
At Courts, and Seats of Juſtice to complain, | 
Was to be rob'd more vexingly again. 
Nor was their /zf# leſs ative or les bold, 
Amidſt this rougher ſearch of Blood and Gold. 
IWeak Beauties they corrupt, and force the ſtrowg 
The Pride of 0/4 Mex that, and this of young. 
You'have heard perhaps, Sir, of leud Gibeah's ſhame, 
Which Hebrew Tongues ſtill tremble when they name, | Judg. 19. 
Alarmed all by one fair ſtrangers Eyes, 
As to a ſudden /Yar the Town doesriſe 
Shaking and pale, half dead e're they begin 
The ſtrange and wanton Trag'dy of theirfin, 
All their wild Lufts they force her to ſuſtain, 
Till by ſhame, ſorrow, wearinels, and pain, 
She mid'ſt their loath'd, and cruel kindneſs dies; 
Of monſtrous Luſt th' innocent $acrifice. 
This did (tis true) a Civil War create 
( The frequent curſe of our looſe-govern'd 8tate) 
10 All Gibeah's, and all Fabes blood it colt ; 
Near a whole Tribe and future Kings we loſt. Jug. 202 
For in this general Earthquake of the land, ns 90, 
How could Religioz, its main pillar, ſtand ? 
Proud, and fond Aſan, his Father worſhip hates, 
Himſelf Gods Creature, his own God Creates. 
Hence in each Houſhold ſev'ral Dezties grew, 
And whea no old one pleas'd they fram'd a New. 
The ozly land which ferv'd but oze before, 
Did th' ozly then all Nations Gods adore. 
They ferv'd their Gods at firſt, and ſoon their Kirgs ; 
Their choice of that this latter favery brings. 
Till ſpecial men arm'd with Gods warrant broke 
By juſteſt force th* anjuStly forced yoke. 
All matchleſs perſons, and thrice worthy they y 
Of Power more great, or Lands more apt t'obey. x Sam.1. ) 
11 At laſÞ the Prieſthood joyn'd in Tth'mars Son, 
12 More weight and luſtre to the Scepter won. 
But whilſt mild Ely, and good Samuel were 
Buſi'd with age, and th' Altars ſacred care ; ES 
To their wild Sos they their high charge commit, Lo "= 
Who 'cxpole to Scorr and Hate both them and it. 
Ely's curſt Houſe th' examplar vengeance bears 
Of all their Blood, and all ſad Iſr acts Tears. 
His $02s abroad, Himſelf at home lies (lain, 
Iſrael's captiv'd, Gods Ark and Law are tane. x Sam. 4, 
Thus twice are Nations by z4 Princes vext, —— 
They ſuffer By them firſt, and For them next. - 
Samuel (acceeds; ſince Moſes none betore 
So much of God in his bright boſom bore. 


In 
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1 Sam. 7, In vain our Arms Philiſtian Tyrants (eis'd; | 
Heav'ens Magazines he open'd when he pleas'd. 
Ib, v.1o, He Rains and Wind for Auxil iaries brought, 
He muſter'd Flames and Thunders when he tought. 
13 Thus thirty years with ſtrong and ſteddy hand 
Ig He held th' unſhaken Balance of the Land. 
$a At laſt his S9xs th' indulgent Father choſe 
To ſhare that State which they were born to loſe. 
Their hateful a&s that Changes birth did haſt, 
14 Which had long growth 1th' Job of Ages paſt. 
To this (for ſtill were ſome great Periods (et, 
There's a ſtrong knot of ſeveral Cauſes met ) 
The threats concurr'd of a rough neighb'ring War; 
A mighty ſtorm lorig gathering from afar. 
For Ammon, heightned with mixt Nations aid, 
Like torrents {woln with Rain prepar'd the land t'invade. 
Samnel was 01d, and by his Sons 11] choice 
Turn'd Dotard in th' a5kilful Vulgars voices 
His Soxs {o ſcorn'd and hated, that the Land 
Nor hope'd nor wiſht a ViFory from their hand : 
Theſe were the juſt and faultleſs cauſes why 
The general voice did for a Monarch cry, 
But God 7// grains dil in this Trcenſe (mell, 
Wrapt in fair Leaves he ſaw the Canker dwell. 
A mut'inous Itch of Change, a dull deſpair 
Of helps divize, oft prov'd; a faithleſs care 
Of Common Means; the pride of heart and ſcorn 
Of th' humble yoke under low Fxdges born. 
They ſaw the ſtate and glittering pomp which bleſt 
In vulgar ſenſe the Scepters of the Faſt. 
They ſaw not Powers true Soxrce, and ſcorn'd t'obey 
Perſons that /ook'd no dreadfuller than They. 
They miſt Courts, Guards, a gay and numerous train ; 
Our Jadges, like their Laws, were rude and plain ; 
Judg. 45. On an old bench of wood, her Seat of State 
Beneath the well-known Palzr, Wiſe Debora fate. 
Her Maids with comely diligence round her ſpun, , 
And ſhe too, when the Pleadings there were done : 
With the ſame Goad Samgar his Oxen drives 
Judg. 3+ Which took the Sun before (ix hundred lives 
31. From his ſham'd foes; He mid(t his work dealt Laws; 
And oft was his Plow (topt to hear a Carnſe. 
Judg. 6, Nor did great Gid*eor his old Flail diſdain, 
Dl After won Fzelds, ſfackt Towns, and Princes (lain. 
His Scepter that, and Ophras Threſhing Floor 
The Seat and Emblem of his Juſtice bore. 
What ſhould I Jar, the happieſt Father, name? 
Jud. 10.3- Or mournful Fephtha known nolels to fame 
For the moſt wretched? Both at once did keep 
The mighty Flocks of 1ſra'el and their $heep. 


Oft 
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Ott from the held in halt they ſummon'd were 
Some weighty torreign Embaſſy to hear, | 
They call'd their $/aves, their Soxs, and Friexds around 
Who all at ſeveral cares were ſcattered found, 
They waſht rheir feet, their ozly Gown put on; 
And this chief work of Cer'emzony was done. 
Theſe reaſons, and all elſe that could be ſaid, 
In a ripe hour by faFions Eloquence ſpread 
Through all the Tribes, make all deſire a King; I Sat, 
And to their Judge ſelected Dep'utzes bring b. 2. 
This harlh demand ; which Naco/ tor the reſt 
(A bold and arttul 40th) thus with much grace expreſt. 
We'are come, molt ſacred Judge, to pay th' Arrears 
Of much ow'd thanks for the bright thirty years 
Of your jult Rezgz ;, and at your feet to lay 
A!l that our grateful hearts can weakly pay 
In arpropertion'd words; for you alone 
The not uaht Reward, who ſeek for zone. 
But when our torepalt ills we call to mind, 
And ſadly tak how Little's left behind 
Of your important Life, whoſe ſudden date 
Would diſ-inherit ttrunprovided State. 
When we conſider now unjult *tis, you, 
Who ne're of Power more than the Burden knew, 
At once the weight of that and Age (ſhould have 
Your ſtooping days prelt doubly tow'ards the grave: 
When we behold by Ammons youthful rage; 
Proud in th advantage of your peaceful age, 
And all th' united Eaſt our fall pay Fs 
And that your Soxs, whom chiefly we defir'd 2 San, 


2 


As Stamps of you, in yeur lov'd room to place, ad. 
By unlike acts that noble Stamp deface : 

Midfſt theſe new tears and ills, we're forc'd to fly 

To' a new, and yet unpractis'd Remedy 3 

A new one, but long promis'd and foretold, Deur, 
By Moſes, and to Abraham ſhown of old. 17. 4+ 


A Prophecie long forming in the Womb 

Of teeming years, and now to ripereſs come. 

This Remedy's a King; for this we all 

With an in{pir'd, and zealous Vr70z call, 

And in one ſound when all mens voices join, 

The aruſck's tun'd (no doubt) by hand divine. 

'Tis God alone (peaks a whole Nations voice 5 

Thar is his Publick Language; but the choice 

Of what Peculiar Head that Crown muſt bear 

From you who his Peculiar Organ are 

We'cexpect to hear; the People (hall to you 

Their Kizg, the King his Crown and People owe. 

To your great name what luſtre will it .bring | 
T'have bcen our Jxdge, and to have made our King ! 


KR He 
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1 Sam, 
8. 33. 


x Sam; 8, 


He bow'd, and ended here ; and Samuel ſtreight, 
Pawſing a while at this great queſtions weight, 
With a grave ſigh, and with a thoughttul Ey 
That more of Care than Paſſzor did deſcry, 
Calmly replies: You're ſure the fir{t (ſaid he) 
Of freeborn men that begg'd for Slavery. 
I fear, my friends, with heav'enly anna fed, 
(Our old forefathers crime) we lult for Bread. 
Long ſince by God from Bondage drawn, I tear, 
We build anew th'Egyptian Brickily here. 


16 Cheat not your ſelves with words : for though a Kizg 


Be the mild Name, a Tyrant 1s the Thing. 

Let his power looſe, and you ſhall quickly ſee 

How mild a thing unbounded Man will be. 

Hee'll lead you forth your hearts cheap blood to ſpill, 
Where e're his Guideleſs Paſſzon leads his Will. 
Ambition, Luſt, or Spleen his wars will raiſe, 

Your L7ves beſt price his thirſt of Wealth or Praiſe. 
Your ableſ(t $-9xs for hts proud Guards he'll take, 
And by ſuch hands your yoke more grievous make. 
Your Darxghters and dear Wives he'll force away, 
His L»x'ury ſome, and ſome his Lyſt t'obey. 

His zdle friends your hungry toils ſhall eat, 

Drink your rich 17zes, mixt with your Blood and Sweat. 
Then you'll all ſigh, but fehs will Treaſors be; 

And not your'Grzefs themſelves, or Looks be free. 
Rob'd even of Hopes, when you theſe ills ſulitain, 
Your watry eves you'll then turn back in vain 

On your old Jxdges, and perhaps on Ae, 

Nay ev'en my Sos, howe're they 'unhappy be 

In your diſpleaſure now ; Not that I'd clear 

Their Gxilt, or mine own Trnocence indear, 


17 Witneſs th' zrutterable Name, there's nought 


Ot private ends into this queſtion brought. 

But why this yoke on your own necks to draw ? 

Why Mar your God, and Paſſzor made your Law 2 
Methinks (thus Moab interrupts him here) 

The good old Seer 'gainſt Kings was too feyere. 

"Tis Feſt to tell a People that they're Free, 

Who, or How many \hall their 1aſters be 

Is the ſole doubt ; Laws gxide, but cannot reigz ; 

And though they bizd not Kings, yet they reſtrair. 

I dare aftirm (ſo much I truſt their Love) 

That no one Afoabite would his ſpeech approve. 

But, pray go on. 'Tis true, Sir, he replies; 

Yet men whomage and aCtion renders wiſe, 

So much great changes fear, that they believe 

All evils w#ll, which way from them arrive. 

On men reſolv'd theſe threats were ſpent in vain, 

All that his power or cl'oquence could obtain 
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Was to enquire Gods will e're they proceed 

To a work that would fo much his bleſſing need, 

A ſolemn day-for this great work is ſct, 

12 Andat th' Arointed Tent all Iſrael met 

Expect th' event ; * below fair bullocks fry 

In hallowed flames; * above, there mount on high 

The precious clouds of Incenſe, and at laſt 

The Sprinkling, Pray'ers, and all due Hoxonrs paſt, 

19 Lo! wethe ſacred Bells o'th' ſudden hear, 

20 And in mild pomp grave Samuel does appear. 

2T His Ephod, Mitre, well-cut Diadem on, 

22 Th Orac'ulous Stones on his rich Breaſt-plate ſhone. 

Tow'ards the blew Curtains of Gods holieſt place 
23 ( The Temples bright Third Heaven) he turn'd his face. 

Thrice bow'd he, thrice the ſolemn Aſc plaid, 

And at third reſt thus the great Prophet praid ; 

Almighty God, to whom all men that be 

Owe all they have, yet none ſo much as We ; 

Who though thou fill't the ſpacious world alone, 

Thy too (mall Coxrt, haſt made this place thy Throze. 

With humble Kees, and humbler Hearts, Lo, here, 

Bleſt Abrah ans Seed implores thy gracious Ear. 

Hear them, great God, and thy juſt will inſpire 3 

From Thee, their log-known King, they a King deſire.” 

Some gracious (igns of thy good pleaſure ſend, 

Which, lo, with Soxls reſfign'd we humbly here attend. 

He ſpoke, and ale bow'd, and all about 

Silence and reverend Hoyroxr ſciz'd the rout. 

The whole Tent ſhakes, the Flames on th'Altar by, 

In thick dull rolls mount flow and heavily. 

24 The * ſeven Lamps wink 3 and what does moſt diſmay, 

Th' orac'ulons Gems (hut in their natural. day. 

The Amnbzes. Cheek grew pale, the' Exeraud by 

Faded, a Cloxd o'recalt the Saphirs $kze. 

The Diamonds Eye-lookt ſleepy, and fwitt night 

Of all thoſe little $4» ecliplt the Light, 

Sad ſigns of Gods dread anger for our fin, 

But ſtraight a wondrous brightnels from within 

Struck through the Cxrtains, for. no earthly Cloud 

Could thoſe (trong beams of Heav'enly glory ſhroud. 

The Altars fire burnt pure; and every Stoxe + : 

Their radiant Parent the gay Su»'0utſhone. 

Beauty th' #luſtrious Viſion did impart. 

To every. Pate, and-Joy'to ev'ery heart. 

In glad effe&s Gods'prefence thus appear'd, . 

And thus-taywondrous ſounds his! Foice was heard : 
This ſtubborn Land fins (till; nor is. Thee, but Vs | 
(Who have been ſo long their Kizg,) they ſeek to caſt off thus. 
Five hundred rolling years:hath this ſtiff Nation ſtrove | 
To 'exhault the boundlefs ſtores. of our unfathom'd Love. A 
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9. 1. 
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2 Sam. 9. 
21.1b.10» 
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Be't ſo then 3 yet once more are we refoly'd to try 
T'outweary them through all their Sis Variety. 
Aſſemble ten days hence the num'erous people here 3 
To draw the Royal Lot which our hid Aark ſhall bear. 
Diſmiſs them now in peace 3 bur their next crime ſhall bring 
Ruine without redreſs on Them, and on their King. 
The Almighty ſpoke; th'aſtoniſht people part 
With various ſtamps impreſt on every heart. 
Some their demand repented, others prais'd, 
Some had no thoughts at all, but ſtar'd and gaz'd. 
There dwelt a Mar, nam'd Ks in Gib'eah Town, 
For Wiſdom much, and much for Covrage known. 
More for his $0z, his mighty Sox was Saxl, 
Whom Natzre, e're the Lots, toa Throxe did call. 
He was much Prince, and when, or whereſoe're 
His birth had been, Thez: had he reign'd, and There. 
Such Beanty as great Strength thinks no diſgrace, 
Smil'd in the manly features of his Face. 
His large black Eyes, fill'd with a ſprighttul light, 
Shot forth ſuch lively and z/luſtrions Night, 
As the Sx beams, on Fet reflecting ſhow, - 
His Hair, as black, in long curl'd waves did flow. 
His tall, ſtraight Body amid(t thouſands ſtood, 
Like ſome fair Pzze o'relooking all th'ignobler Wood. 
Of all our rural ſport he was the pride; 
So (ivift, ſo ſtrong, ſo dextrous none beſide. 
Reſt was his Toil, Labours his Luſt and Game ; 
No nat'ural wants could his fierce dil'igence tame, 
Not Thirſt, nor Hunger ; he would journeys go 
Through raging Heats, and take repoſe in Snow. 
His Soxl wasne're unbent from weighty care; 
25 Bur active as ſome Mind that turns a Sphere. 
His way once choſe, he forward thruſt outright, 
Nor ſtept aſide for Dangers or Delight. 
Yet was he wile all dangers to forelee; 
But born t' affright, and not to fear was He. 
His Wit was ſtrong z, not Fine; and on his tongue 
An Artleſs grace above all El oquence hung. 
Theſe 77rtxes too the rich unuſual dreſs 
Of Modeſty adorn'd and Humbleneſs. 
| Like a rich Yarniſp ore fair PiFnres laid, 
More freſþ and Laſting they the Colowrs made. 
Till Power and violent Fortune, which did find 
No ſtop or bound, o'rewhelm'd no leſs his Afizd, 
Did, Deluge-like, the nat'ural forms deface, 
And brought forth unknown XMoxfters in their place. 
Forbid it God, my Maſters ſpots ſhould be, 
Were they not ſeen by all, diſclos'd by me! 
But ſuch he was; and now to Rawah went 
(So God diſpos'd)) with a ſtrange, low iateat. 


Great 
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Great God! he went loſt Aſſes to enquire, lb. v. 8. 
And a ſmall Preſent his ſmall queſtions hire, 
Brought ſimply with him to that Man to give, 
From whom high Heav'ens chiefGifts he muſt receive, 
Strange Ply of Fate / when might'ieſt humane things 
Hang on ſuch ſmall, 7-perceptible Strings [ | 
26 Twas Samuels Birth-day, a glad ann'ual feaſt 1 Sam, 9 
All Rama kept 3 Sammel his wondring Gueſt wa 
With ſuch reſpect leads to it, and does grace 
27 With the choice meats o'th' feaſt, and higheſt place. = "WY 
Which done, him forth alone the Prophet brings, IN 
And feaſts his raviſht ears with nobler things. DD, v. 26, 
He tells the mighty Fate to him aſllign'd, 
. And with great rules fill'd his capacions mind. 1 Sam, 
28 Then takes the ſacred Y7al, and does ſhed eas 
A Crown of myſtique drops around his head. 
Drops of that Royal Moiſture which does know 
No Mixture, and diſdains the place below. 
Soon comes the Kingly day, and with it brings s Jas. 
10.19% 


29 A new Account of Time upon his Wings. 
The people met, the rites and prayr's all paſt, 
Behold, the Heav' er-inſtruFed Lot is caſt. 
'Tis taught by Heaven its way, and cannot mils 4 
Forth Benjamin; torth leaps the Houſe of Czs. 
As Glimmeering ſtars juſt at th&approach of Day, 
Caſheer'd by Troops, at laſt drop all away, 
By ſuch degrees all mens bright hopes are gone, 
And, like the Sz, Sanls Lot ſhines all alone. 
Ev'en here perhaps the peoples ſhout was heard, 
The loud long ſhout when Gods fair choice appear'd. 
Above the whole vaſt throng he* appear'd ſo tall, 
30 As if by Natxre made for th'Head of all. 
So full of grace and ſtate, that one might know 
31 "Twas ſome wiſe Eye the blind Lot guided fo. 
But blind unguided Lots have more of choice 
And conſtancy than the ſlight Yalgars voice. 
Ere yet the Crows of ſacred Oyl is dry, 
Whilſt Fcchoes yet preſerve the joyful cry, 
Some grow enrag'd their own vain m—_- to miſs, 
Some envy 8axl, ſome ſcorn the Houſe of Cs. 
Some their firſt mut'inous wiſh, 4 Kg, repent, 
As if, ſince that, quite ſpoil'd by Gods conſent. 
Few to this Prince their firſt juſt duties pay 
All leave the 0/4, but few the New obey. 
Thus changes May, but God is conſtant ſtill 
To thoſe eternal grounds, that mov'ed his #11. 
'And though he yielded firſt to them, 'tis fit 
That ſtubborn Men at laſt to him ſubmit. 
22 As midſt the Main a low ſtall 7/and lies, 
Aſfaulted round with ſtormy Seas and ker, 
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Whilſt the poor heartleſs Natives ev'ery hour 
Darkneſs and Noiſe ſeems ready to deyour : 
Such Tſraels ſtate appear'ed, whillt ore the Welt 
Philiſtian Clouds hung threatning, and from th'Ealt 
All Nations wrath into one Tempeſt joines, 
Through which proud Nahas like fierce Lightning \hines, 
Tygris and Nile to his afliſtance fend, 
33 And waters to ſwoln Jacob's Torrent lend, 
Seir, Edom, Soba, Amalec adde their force, 
34 Up with them march the Three Arabia's Horſe. 
And 'mong(t all ;heſc none more their hope or pride, 
Than thoſe few Troops your warlike Land ſupply'ed. 
Around weak Fabes this vaſt Holt does ly, 
Piſdains a dry and bloodleſs VidFory. 
The hopeleſs Town for Slave'ry does intreat, 
But barb'arous Nahas thinks that grace too great. 
He (his firſt T-zbxte) their right Eyes demands, 
35 And with their Faces ſhawe dilarms their Hands. 
If unreliev'd fev'en days by Iſraels aid, 
This bargain for 9're-rated Life 1s made. 
Ah, mighty God, let thine own Trae} be 
Quite blind it {clf, ere this reproach 1t ſee / 
By* his wanton people the new Kzzg torlook, 
To homely rural cares himſelt betook. 
[n private plenty liv'd without the ſtate, 
Luſtre.and Noiſe due to a publick fate. 
Whilſt he his {laves and cattel follows home, 
Lo the ſad Meſſengers from Fabes come, 
Implore his help, and weep as if they meant 
That way at leaſt proud Nahas to prevent. 
Mov'ed with a Kingly wrath, his ſtrict command 
He iſſues forth t'aſiemble all the Land. 
He threatens high, and diſpbedient they 
WWak'ed by ſuch Princely terrors learn't t' obey, 
A mighty Hoſt israis'd ; th'importane cauſe 
Age from their Reſt z Youth from their Pleaſure draws. 
Arm'd as unturniſht Haſ? could them provide, 
But CondudF, Conrage, Anger that ſupply'ed. 
All night they march, and are at th' early dawn 
On Fabes Heath in three fair bodies drawn. 
1Sam.11. Saxl did himſelf the firſt and ſtrongeſt band, 
oo His Soz the next, Abzer. the third command. 
But pardon, Sir, it naming Saxls great Son, 
I {top with him a while. cre I go on. | 
This 1s that Forathan, the Foy and Grace, 
The beatifull'ſt, and beſt of Humane Race. 
That Jonathan 1n whom does mixt remain 
All that kind 2others wilhes can contain. 
His Coxrage ſuch as it no:ſtop can know, 
And Yi&ory gains by aſtoxiſhing the: Foc. 
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 W ith Lightings for ce his enemics it confounds, 
And mcits their Hearts crc it the Bo {cm WOun ds o. 

Yet he the Conquer —Y ith fach Sweetneſs gat 
As Captive Lovers find in Beauties Chains. 
In war the adverſe Treo he does aſlail, 
Like a1 1mpetu'ous "Pit of wind and Hail. 
In Peace, Iixe gentlelt Dew that does allwage 

he burning Months, and temper Syrinxs rage. 
Kind as the Sms blelt Tyfluence, and where e'rc 
Fe comes, Plenty and Foy attend him there, 
To Help tecms all his Power, his IVealth to Gee 1 
To do much Goed his fole Prerogative. 
And yct this geireral Boznty of his Mind, 
Thar with wide arms embraces all Mankind, 
Such artful Prydecrce docs to each divide, 
With dific'rent meaſures all are fatisf'd. 
Juſt as wiſe God his plenteous Aſfrnna dealt, 
Some gather'd more, but want by none was felt. Exod, 1C, 
To all Relations their juſt rights he pays, _ 
And worths reward aboveits claim does raiſe. 
The tendrelt Husband, Maſter, Father,$or, 
And all thoſe parts by his Friendſhip far outdone. 
His Low? to Friends no bound or rule does know, 
What He to Heaven, all that to Him they owe. 
Keen as his Sw-rd, and pointed is his Wit - 
His Judgment like belt Armonr, ſtrong and fit. 
And tuch 21 EPoquzence to both theſe docs join, 
As mages in both Beauty and Vſe combine. 
Throvwgh which a noble Ti»&rre does appear 
By Learning and choice Books imprinted there. 
As well he knows all Times and Perſons gone, 
As he himſelf ro th” farxre ſhall be known. 
But his chief ſtudy 1s Gods ſacred Law; 
And all his Life does Comments on it draw. 
As never more by Heaven tO Man was giv” en, 
So never more was Paid by Afar to Heav'er. 
And all theſe Virtwes were to Ripeneſs grown, 
E're vet his Flower of youth was fully blown. 
All Autumns (tore d1d his rich Sprivg adorn 3 
Like Trees im Par'4iſe he with Fruit was born. 
Such is his Sol; and 1f, as ſome men tell, 

36 Souls form and build thoſe manſions w here they dwell, 

Whoe're but ſees his Body mult confeſs, 

The Archite# no doubt, could beno leſs. 

From $8.1 his growth and manly ſtrength he took, 

Chaſtis d by bright Ahino ams gentler look. 

Not ne Abi oam, Reautics lowdeſt Name, 7 San, 
Till ſhe ro%her Children loſt with | joy her fame, De 
Had ſeeer er {trokes, Colours more treſh and fair, 

More darting Eyes, or Ilovelier auborn Hair. 
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Forgive me that I thus your patience wrong, 

And on this boundleſs ſubjed (tay fo long. 

Where too much latte ever to exd twould be, 

Did not his 4d@s (pcak what's untold by Me. 

Though from the time his hands a Sword could wi 
He ne're miſt Fame and Daxger in the field. 

Yet this was the krft day that call'd him forth, 

Since Saxls bright Crown gave luſtre to his worth. 

' [was the laſt morning whoſe unchearful riſe, 

Sad Jabes was to view with both their Eyes. 

Secure proud N2has ilept as in his Court, 

And dreamt, vain man! of that days barb'arous (port, 
Till noiſe and dreadful tumults him awoke ; 

.Till into'his Cazzp our violent Army broke. 

The carelcfs Guards with ſmall reſiſtance kill'd, 
Slaughier the Camp, and wild Confuſion fill'd. 

Nahas his fatal duty does perform, 

And marches boldly up t'outface the ſtorm. 

Fierce Fonathan he meets, as he purſues 

Tir Arabian Horſe, and a hot fight renewes. 

'Twas here your Troo7s behav'd themſelves ſo well, 
Till VUsz and Fathar their ſtout Colonels fell. 

'Twas here our Vi@ ory ſtopt, and gave us cauſe 
Much to ſuſpett th'tntention of her pauſe. 

But when our thundring Prince Nahas eſpy'd, 

Who with a Coxrage equal to his Pride 

Broke through our Troops, and tow'ards him boldly preſt, 
A generous joy leapt in his youthful breſt, 

As when a wrathful Dragozs diſmal light 

Strikes ſuddenly ſome warlike Eagles ſight, 

The mighty foe pleaſes his fearleſs eyes, 

He claps his joyful wings, and at him flies, 

With vain, though vrolent force, their darts they flung ; 
In Ammons plated belt Jorathans hung, 

And ſtopt there Ammon did his Helmet hit, 

And gliding off, bore the proud creſt from it. 

Straight with their Swords to the fierce ſhock they came, 
Their Swords, their Armonr, and their Eyes ſhot flame. 
Blows ſtrong as Thander, thick as Rain they delt; 
Which more than they th' engag'ed Spe@ators felt. 

In Ammon force, in Fonathan addrels, 

(Though both were great in both to an excels) 

To the well-judging Eye did moſt appear ; 

Honour, and Anger 1 both equal were. 

Two wounds our Prince receiv'ed, and Ammon three ; 
Which he enrag'ed to feel, and 'ſham'd to ſee, 

Did his whole ſtrength into one blow colle&; 

And as a Spaniel when we our aim dire& 

To ſhoot ſome Bz7rd, impatiently ſtands by 

Shaking his tail,ready with joy to fly ; 
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Juſt as it drops, upon the wounded prey 3 
So waited Death it ſelf to bear away 
The threatned Life ; did glad and greedy ſtand 

At ſight of mighty Ammons lifted hand. 

Our watchful Prince by bending ſav'd the wound, 
But Death in other coyn his reck&'ning found : 

For whilſt th'zzz-0d erate {trokes miſcarry'ing force 
Had almoſt born the ſtriker from his horſe, 

A nimble thruſt his active En'ermy made, 

'Twixt his right ribs deep pierce'd the furious blade, 
And opened wide thofe ſecret veſſels, where 

37 Life's Light goes out, when firſt they let in aire. 

He falls, his Armour cla1ks againſt the ground, 
From his faint tongue zwperfeF cxrſes ſound, 

His amaz'd Troops [traihgt caſt their arms away 3 
Scarce fled his Soul from thence more ſwift than they. 
As when two Kings of neighbour Hives (whom rage 
And thirſt of Empire 1n fierce wars engage, 

Whilſt each lays claim to th' Garden as his owne, 

And ſeeks t'uſurp the bord ring flowers alone) | 
Their well-arm'd. Troops drawn boldly forth to fight, 
In th'aires wide plain diſpute their doubtful right, 

If by ſad chance of battel either King LE 
Fall wounded down, ſtrooke with ſome fatal ſting, 
His Armies hopes and courage with him dy ; 

They {heath up their faint Swords, and routed fly. 
On th'other (1de at oace with like ſucceſs 

Into the Camp, great Saul and Al-zer preſs, 

From For athans part a wild mixt noiſe they hear, 
And whatlſoere it mean long tobe there, 

At the ſame inſtant from glad Fabes Town, 

The haſty Troops march loud and chearful down. 
Some few at- firlt with vain reſiſtance fall, ' 

The reſt is Slanghter, and vaſt Congqueſt all. 

The fate by which our Hoſ# thus far had gon, 

Our Ho## with noble heat drove farther on. 
Victorious arms through Azzmors land it bore; 

Ruine behind, and Terror marcht before. 

Where ere from Rabba's towers they caſt their ſight, | 
Smoak clouds the Day, and Flames make clear the Night. 
This bright ſucceſs did Sazls firſt action bring, 

The 0zl, the Lot, and Crows leſs crown'd him King. 
The Happy all men judge for Empire fit, 

And none withſtands where Fortune does ſubmit. 


. 


Thoſe who before did Gods fair choice withſtand, l _ 
Thiexceſſave vulgar now to death demand. 
But wiſer $az/ repeal'd their haſty doom; verſ. 15, 


Conqueſt abroad, with Mercy crown'd at home. 
Nor ſtand with civil (laughter that days pride, 
Which torciga blood in zobler purple dy'd. 
Yy Again 
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Again the Crown th'aſſembled people give, 
With greater joy than Saxl could it receive. 

Again, th'old Fudge reſigns his ſacred place, 

God Glorifi'd with wonders his diſgrace. 

With decent pride, ſuch as did well befit 

The Name he kept, and that which he did qnzt. 

The long-paſt row of happy years he ſhow'd, 
Which to his heav'nly Government they ow'd. 

How the torn ſtate his juſt and prudent raign 
Reſtor'd to Order, Plenty, Power again. 

In War what conquering Mzracles he wrought; 

God, then their King, was General when they fought, 
Whom they depos'd with him. And that (ſaid he) 
You may ſee God concern'd in't more than Ae, 
Behold how ſtorms his angry preſence ſhrowd, 

Hark how his wrath in thunder threats alowd. 

"Twas now the ripen'd Summers higheſt rage, 

Which no faint cloud durſt mediate to' aſlwage. 

Th Earth hot with w_ and hot with Lyſt for Rair, 
Gap'd, and breath'd feeble vapours up in vain, 
Which ſtraight were ſcatter'd, or devour'd by th'Sun 
When, Lo, ere ſcarce the 4Five ſpeech was done, 

A violent Wizd roſe from his ſecret Cave, 

And troops of frighted Clouds before it drave. 
Whilſt with rude haſte the confus'd Tempeſt crouds, 
Swift dreadful flame ſhot through th'encountring clouds, 
From whoſe torn womb th'impriſon'd Thunder broke, 
And in dire ſounds the Prophets ſenſe it ſpoke. 

Such an impet'uous ſhower it downwards fent, 

As if the Waters bove the Firmament 

Were all let looſe ; Herroxr and feartul noiſe 

Fill'd theblack Scexe; till the great Prophets voice 
Swift as the wings of Morn, reduc'd the Day ; 

Wind, Thunder, Rain and Clouds fled all at once away. 
Fear not (aid he ) God his fierce wrath removes, 

And though this State my ſervice diſapproves, 

My Prayers (hall ſerve it conſtantly : No more, 

I hope a pardon, for paſt (ins t'1mplore, 

But juſt rewards from gracious heav'en to bring 

On the good deeds of you, and of our King. 

Behold him there ! and as you ſee, rejoyce 

In the kind care of Gods impartial choice. 

Behold his Beauty, Courage, Strength and Wit ! 

The Horonr heav'en has cloath'd him with, fits ft 
And comely on him; ſince you needs muſt be 

Rul'd by a Kizg, you'are happy that 'tis He. 

Obey him gladly, and let him too know 

Tor were not made for him but he tor Yor, 

And both for God. 
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Whoſe gentleſt yoke if once you caſt away, ,.; -'--;; .- 
In vain ſhall he command, and you obey, 2: ..: 
To foreign Tyrants both ſhall /aves become, : - -; f- Hrway 
Inſtead of K7rg, and SxbjeFs here 'at home. mY 

The Crows thus ſeveral ways confirm'd to 84qwl, 
One way was wanting” yet to crows them all; | 
And that was Force, which only can maintauy} ; 
The Power that Fortune gives, ar worth does gain. - ' 
Three thouſand Gzards of big, bold men he togk ; s San, 
Tall, terrible, and Gzards ev'en with their Look, ; ; 
His facred perſon two and throne,defend,) Fon 
The third on matchleſs. Fozathan attend: 
O're whoſe full thoughts, Horowr, and youthful Heat, 
Sate brooding to hatch. Aion: good and great. Ih. 3. 
On Geba fix{t, where a Philiſtian band 
Lies, and around torments the fetter'd land, 
He falls, and (laughters all ; his noble rage 
Mixt with Deſegz his Nation to eagage 
In that juſt war, which from them-long in vain, 
Honour and Freedoms voice had ſtrove t'obtain. Ib. . 5. 
Th'accurſt Phil;ſtiar rows'd with, this bold blow, 
All the proud marks of exrag'd Power does (how. 
Raiſes a vaſt, well-arm'd, and glittering Hot, 
If humane ſtrength might authorize a boaſt, * 
Their threats had reaſon here ; for ne're did we 
Our ſelves ſo weak, our foe ſo potent ſee. 
Here we vaſt bodies of their Foot eſpy, 
The Rear out-reaches far th' extended Eye. - 
Like fields of Cory their armed Squadrons ſtand 
As thick and numberleſs they, hide the land. 
Here with ſharp neighs the warlike Horſes ſound ; 
33 And with proud prancings beat the putrid ground. 
39 Here with worſe noiſe three thouſand Chariots paſs 
With plates of Iron bound, or louder Braſs. 
About it forks, Axes, and Sithes, and Spears, 
Whoſe Magazines of Death each-Chariot bears. 
Where it breaks in, there a whole Troop it mows, 
And with lopt panting limbs the field beſtrows. Ib. v. $. 
Alike the Yalzazt, and the Cowards dy ; —_ 
Neither can they reſeſt, nor can theſe fly. 
In this proud equipage at Macmas they 5 
Saul in much different ſtate at Gzlgal lay. 
His forces ſeem'd no Army, but a Crowd, 
Heartleſs, unarm'd, diſorderly, and lowd. 
The quick Contagion Fear ran ſwift through all, 
And into trembling Fits th'infected fall. 
Saul, and his Sox (for no ſuch faint Diſeaſe 
Could on their ſtrong-complexion'd Yaloxr (eile) 
In vain all parts of virtuous Condxd# (how'd, 
And on deaf Terror gen'erous words beſtow'd. 

Ty 2 Thouſands 
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Thouſands from thence fly ſcattered ev'ery day ; 
Thick as the Leaves that ſhake and drop away, 
When they th'approach of ſtormy Winter find 
The noble Tree all bare expos'd to th' Wind. 
Some to ſad Fordar fly, and ſwim't for haſt, 
And from his farther bank look back at laſt. 
Some into Woods and Caves their Cattel drive, 
There with their Beai#s on equal tearms they live, 
Nor deſervebetter ; fome'in Rocks on high, 

The old retreats of Storks and Ravens ly. 


And were they wing'd like them, ſcarce would they dare 


% 


To ſtay, or truſt their frighted ſafety there. 

As th'Hoſt with fear, fo £ax/difturb'd with care, 
T'avert theſe ills by $acrifice and Prayer, 

And Gods bleſt will enquire, for Sammel ſends; 
Whom he ſix days with troubled haſt attends. 
But ere the ſeventh unlucky day (the laſt 

By Samnel (et for this y_u work) was paſt, 

Saul Calarm'd hourly from the neighb'ring foe, 
Impatient ere Gods ttme Gods mind to know, 
'Sham'd and enrag'd to ſee his Troops decay, 
Jealous of an affront in Samxels ſtay, 

Scorning that any's preſence ſhould appear 

Needfu] beſides when He himſelf was there; 

And with a pride too nat'ural thinking Heaven 

Had given him AJ, becauſe wnch Power 'thad given) 
Himſelf the Sacrifice and Offrings made, 


40 Himſelf did th'high- ſele&ed charge invade, 


Himſelf inquir'd of God; who then ſpake nought 3 
But Samxel ftraight his dreadful anſwer brought. 
For ſtraight he came, and with a 7Yirtze bold, 

As was 8avls fin, the fatal Meſlage told. 

His foul Ingratitnde to heaven he chid, 

To pluck that Frxit which was alone forbid 

To Kingly power in all that plenteous land, 

Where all things elſe ſubmit to his command. 

And as fair Edexs violated Tree, 

To'Tmmortal Man brought in Mortalitie : 

So ſhall that Crown, which God eternal meant, 

From thee (ſaid he) and thy great houſe be rent, 
Thy Crime ſhall Death to all thine Hoxoxrs ſend, 
And give thy' Immortal Royalty an End. 

Thus ſpoke the Prophet, 'but kind heav'en (we hope) 
(Whoſe threats and anger know no other ſcope 

But Mars Amendment) does long ſince relent, 

And with Repentant Saul it ſelf Repent. 

Howere (though none more pray for this than we 
Whoſe wrongs and ſufferings might ſome colour be 
To doit /eſ5) this ſpeech we ſadly find 
Still extant, and ſtill ative in his Mind. 
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But thena worſe effe& of it appear'd; 
Our Army which before Modeſtly fear'd, 
Which did by ſtealth and by degrees decay, | 
Disbanded now, and fled in troops away, 
Baſe Fear ſo bold and impudent does grow, 
When an excuſe and colour it can ſhow. } 
Six hutdred only (ſcarce a Princely train) _ | 1 Sam, 
Of all his Hoſt with diſtreſt 8ax/ remain, 7 19-09 
Of his whole Hoſt fix hundred; andev'en thoſe 
41 (So did wiſe Heaven for mighty ends-diſpole, 
Nor would that uſeleſs Mxltitxdes (ſhould ſhare 
In that great Gif? it did for 0ze prepare) y 
Arm'd not like Sorldiers marching 1n a War, 
But Country-Hirds alarmed from afar | 
By Wolves loud _ r, when the well-known found . 7-19, 
Raiſes th' affrighted Villages around. rn 
Some Goads, Flails, Plow-ſhares, Forks, or Axes bore, 
Made for Lifes uſe and better ends before 
Some knotted Clubs, and"Darts, or Arrows dry'd 
of? I'th'fire, the firſt rude arts that Afalice try'd, 
E're Man the fins of too much Knowledge knew, 
And Death by long Experience witty grew. 
Such were the Nzmbers, ſuch the Arms which we 
Had by fate left us for a Yi@orze. 
O're wel arm'd Millions; nor will this appear 
Uſeful it ſelf, when Jonathan was there. 
'Twas juſt the time when the new Ebb of Night 
Did the moiſt world unyail to humane ſight. 
The Prince, who all that night the field had beat 
With a ſmall party, and no en'emy met 
(So proud and ſo ſecure the en'emy lay, 
And drencht in ſeep th'exceſles of the day) 
With joy this good occaſion did embrace, 
With better leiſure, and at nearer ſpace, 
The ſtrength and order of their Camp to view 
Abdon alone his gen'erous purpoſe knew ; 
Abdon a bold, a brave, and comely Youth, 
Well-born, well-bred, with Hozour fill'd and Truth, 
Abdon his faithful Squire, whom much he lov'd, - 
And oft with grief his worth in dangers prov'd. 
Abdon, whoſe love to'his Maſter did exceed 
What Natures, Law, or Paſſions Power could breed ; 
Abdon alone did on him now attend ; 
His humbleſt Servant, and his deareſt Friend. 1 Sam, 
They went, but ſacred fury as they went, wed, 
Chang'd ſwiftly. and exalted his intent. 
What may this be (the Prince breaks forth) I find, 
God or ſome powerful Spirit invades my mind. 
From ought but Heaven can never ſure be brought 
So high, fo gorious, and ſo vaſt a thought. 


Nor 
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' Nor would z/ Fate that meant me to ſurpriſe, 
Come cloath'd in ſo unlikely a Diſgni ſe. | 
Yon Hoſt, which its proud Fiſhes ſpreads ſo wide, 

O're the whole Land, like ſome ſwoln Rivers Tyde, 
Which terrible and numberleſs appears, 
43 As the thick Waves which their rough Ocear bears, 
Which lies ſo ſtrongly '*encampt, that one would fay 
The Hil might be remov'd as ſoon as #hey, 
We two alone muſt fzht with and defeat ; ES 
Thou'rt ſtrook, and ſtaxteſt at a ſoxzd ſo great,.;.., - ::.. 
Yet we muſt do't 3 God our weak hands has choſe , 
T'aſhame the boaſted: numbers of our Foes, 
Which to his ſtrength no more proportion'd be, 
Than Mil/iers are of Hoxrs to his Eternitie. 
| If when their careleſs Gxards eſpy us here, 
2 With ſportful ſcorn they call to' us tocome neer, 
1 Sam, We'll boldly climb the Hl, and charge them all ; _ 
_ Not They, bur Tjraels Angel pives the call. 
44 He ſpoke, and as he ſpoke, a Light divine 
Did from his Eyes, and round his Temples ſhine, 
Louder his Yozce, larger his Limbs appear'd ; v 
Leſs ſeem'd the num'erous Army to be fear'd. 
This ſaw, and heard with joy the braye Eſquire, 
: As he with Gods, fill'd with his Maſters fire. 
pang Forbid it Heav'en (faid he) I ſhould decline, | #5 
ws Or wiſh (Sir) not to make your danger mine. | 
The great Example which I daily ſee 
Of your high worth is not ſo loſt on me; 
If wonder-ſtrook I at your words appear, 
My wonder yet is Tznocent of Fear. 
Th' Hoxoxr which does your Princely breaſt e-flazee, 
Farms mine too, and joins there with Dxties Name. 
If in this A& z/ Fate our Tempter be, 
May all the 7// it means be aim'd at ze. 
But ſure, I think, God leads, nor could you bring 
So high thoughts from a leſs exalted Spring. 
Bright ſigns t rough all your words and looks are ſpread, 
A riſing Yi& ory dawns around your head. 
With ſuch diſcourſe blowing their ſacred flame, 
 Loto the fatal place and work they came. 
Strongly encampt on a ſteep Hills large head, 
Like ſome vaſt wood the mighty Hoſt was ſpread. 
lb. v; 4- Th' only *acceſs on neighb'ring Gabaa's ſide, 
An hard and narrow way which did divide 
Two cliffy Rocks, Boſes and Sexes nam'd, 
Much for themſelves, and their big ſtrangeneſs fam'd, 
More for their Fortzxe, and this ſtranger day; 
On both their points Phzliſtiax out-guards lay 3 
From whence the two bold &pizs they firſt eſpy'd 
And, lo! the Hebrews ! proud Elcanor cry'd ; 


From 
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From Seres top; Lo; from their hungry Caves 
A quicker Fate here ſends them to their graves. 
Come up (aloud he crys to them below _) 
Ye' Eg yptian Slaves, and to our Mercy owe 
The rebel lives long ſince to' our Juſtice due ; 
Scarce from his lips the fatal Omer flew, 
When th'in{pir'd Priace did nimbly znderſtand 
God, and his God-like Virtues high command. 
Tt call'd him up, and up the ſteep aſcent 
With pair and /aboar, haſt and joy they went. 
Elcanor laught to ſee them climb, and thought 
His mighty words th' affrighted Suppliants brought, 
Did new afironts to the great Hebrew Name, 
(The barbarous! ) in his wanton Farcy frame. 
Short was his ſport ; for ſwift as Thunders {troke 
Rives the frail Trunk of ſome heav'en-threatning Oak, 
The Princes Sword did his proud head divide; 
The parted Scull hung down on either fide. 
Juſt as he fell, his vengeful Steel he drew 
Half way; no more the trembling Foymts could do, 
Which A4bdoz ſnatcht, and dy'd it 1n the blood 
Of an amazed wretch that next him ſtood. 
Some cloſe to earth ſhaking and grove'ling ly, 
Like Larks when they the Tyrant Hobby (py. 
Some wonder {trook ſtand tixtz ſomefly, ſome arm 
Wildly, at th' anintel/igible Alarm. 
45 Like the main Chanel of an high-ſwoln Flood, 
In vain by Dzkes and broken works withſtood : 
So Fonathan, once climb'd th'oppoſing hill, 
Does all around with noiſe and ruine till. 
Like ſome large Arm of which another way 
Abdon o'reflows ; him too no bank can ſtay. 
With cryes th' aftrighted Conntry flies before, | 
Behind the following waters lowdly roar. 18am; 
Twenty at leaſt {Jain on this out-guard ly, 4-14 
To tt'adjoyn'd Camp the reſt diſtracted fly, 
And ill mixt wonders tell, and into't bear 
Blind terrour, acaf diſorder, helpleſs fear. 
The Corqreerors too preſs boldly in behind, 
Doubling the wild confuſions which they find. 
Hamgay at firlt, the Prince of Aſhdod Town, x Sam; 
45 Chiet 'mongſt the Five in riches and renown, 6. 4. 
And Gemeral then by courſe oppos'd their way, 
Till drown'd in Death at Fonathans feet he lay, 
And curſt the Heavers for rage, and bit the ground; 
47 His Life tor ever ſpilt ſtain'dall the graſs around. 
His Brother too, who vertuous haſt did make 
His fortune to revenge, or to partake, 
Falls groveling o're his trunk, on mother earth; 
Death mixt no leſs their B/oods than did their birth. 
Mean 
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Mean while the well-pleas'd Abdons reſtleſs Sword 
Diſpatcht the following train t'attend their Lord. 
On (till o're panting Corps great Jonathan led ; 
Hundreds betore him fel, and Thouſands fled. 
Prodigions Prince ! which does moſt wondrous ſhoyw, 
Thy' Attempt, or thy Succeſs ! thy Fate or Thou / 
Who durſt alone that dreadful Hoſt aflail, 

With purpoſe not to Dye, but to Prevail / 

Infinite Numbers thee no more aftright, 

Than God, whoſe Unity is Infinite. 

It Heav'en men ſuch mighty thoughts would give, 
What Breaſt but thine capacious to receive 

The vaſt 7zfuſron £ or what Sonl but Thine 

Durſt have believ'd that Thoxght to be Divine ? 
Thou follow'dſt Heaven in the Deſrgr, and we 
Find in the AF 'twas Heav'er that follow'd Thee. 
Thou ledſt on Argels, and that ſacred Band 


(The De'ities great Lieutenant) didſt commanJ. 


'Tis true, Sir, and no Figxre, when I ſay 

Angels themſelves fought under him that day. 
Clouds with ripe Thunder charg'd ſome thither drew, 
And ſome the dire Aaterials brought for new. 


48 Hot drops of Southern Showers (the ſweats of Death) 


The voice of ſtorzzs and winged whirl-winds breath : 
The flames (hot forth froth fighting Dragons Eyes, 

The ſmookes that from ſcorcht Fevers Overs riſe, 

The reddeft fires with which ſad Comets glow 3 

And Sodoms neighb'ring Lake did ſpirits beſtow 

Of fineſt ſa/phyr 5 amongſt which they put 

Frath, Fury, Horror, _ all mingled (hut 

Into a cold moiſt Cloud, tenflame 1t more z 

And make th'enraged Priſorer louder roar, 
Th'aflembled Clouds burſt o're their Armies head 
Noiſe, Darkneſs, diſmal Lightnings round them ſpread. 
Another $pir'7t with a more potent Wand 

Than that which Natxre fear'd in Moſes hand, 

And went the way that pleas'd, the Aonntain ſtrook 3 
The Mountair felt it ; the vaſt Mountain (hook. 
Through the wide aire another Angel flew 

About their Hoſt, and thick amongſt them threw 
Diſcord, Deſpair, Confuſion, Fear, Miſtake 3 

And all th*' 1zgredzents that ſwift ruine make. 

The fertile glebe requires no time to breed; 

It quickens and receives at once the ſeed. 

One would have thought, this diſmal day to' have ſeen, 
That Natares {elf in her Death-pangs had been. 

Such will the face of that great hour appear 3 

Such the diſtratted $inners conſcious fear, 

In vain ſome few ſtrive the wild flightto ſtay ; 

In vain they threaten, and in vain they pray 

Linheard, 


Book IV. of the Troubles of David. 143 


Unheard, unheeded, trodden down they ly, 
Beneath the wretched feet of crouds that fly. 
O're their own Foot trampled the violent Horſe. 
The guideleſs Chariots with impet'uous courſe . 
Cut wide through both; and all their bloody way 
Horſes, and Aer, torn, bruis'd, and mangled lay. 
Some from the Rocks caſt themſelve®down headlong 
The faint weak Paſſ;o» grows ſo bold and ſtrong. 
To almoſt certain preſent death they fly 
From a remote and cauſcleſs fear to dy. 
Much diffe'rent error did ſome troops poſleſs; ; 2 yrs 
And Madneſs that lookt better, though no leſs. 
Their fellow troops for th' entred foe they take , 
And Tjra'els war with mutual (laughter make. 
Mean while the King from Gabaas hill did view, Ib. v.16, 
And hear the thickning Tumult as 1t grew 
Still great and loud ; and though he knows not why 
They fled, no more than they themſelves that fly ; 
Yet by the ſtorms and terrors of the air, 
Gueſles ſome vengeful Sp'irits working there; 
Obeys the loud occaſions ſacred call, . . | 
And fiercely on the trembling Hoſt does fall. D. 21, 
At the ſame time their Slaves and Priſoners riſe 
Nor does their much-wiſht Liberty ſuffice 
Without Reverge; the ſcatter'd arms they ſeiſe, 
And their proud vengeance with the. zemory pleaſe 
Of who ſo lately bore them; All about 
From Rocks and Caves the Hebrews iſſue out 
At the glad noiſe; joy'd that their foes had ſhown 
A fear that drowns the ſcandal of their own. 
Still did the Prince midt(t all this ſtorm appeare, 
Still ſcattered Deaths and-Terrors every where. 
Still did he break, ſtill blunt his wearied Swords 3 
Still ſlaughter new ſi,pplies to'his hand affords. 
Where troops yet ſtood, there ſti]! he hotly flew, 
And till at laſt all fled, ſcorn'd to purſue. 
All fled at laſt,, but many in vain ; for ſtill - 
'Th' infatiate Conqueror was more {wift to kill 
Than they to fave their Lives. Till, lo! at laſt, 
Nature, whoſe power he had ſo long ſurpaſt, 
Would yied no more, but to him ſtronger foes, . 
Drought, faintneſs, and fierce Hunger did oppoſe. 
Reaking all o're in dult, and blood,' and ſweat, .* 
Burnt with the Sxz and violent ations heat, 
'Gainſt an old 0ak his trembling Limbs he ſtaid, 
For ſome ſhort eaſe; Fate in th' old Oak had laid © 
Proviſions up for his relief; and Lo! © 
The hollow trunk did with bright Hozey flow. 
With timely food his decay'd Spirits recruit 
Strong he returas, and freſh to the purſuit, 
| L z His 
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His ſtrength and ſp'irits the Honey did reſtore ; 
But, oh, the bitter- ſweet ſtrange poi ſor bore | 
Behold, Sir, and mark well the treacherous fone, 
That does fo cloſe on humane glories wait ! 
Behold the ſtrong, and yet fantaſtich Net 

T: enſhare triumphant Yirtze darkly ſet ! 

Could it before (ſcarce can it ſince) be thought, 
The Price who had alone that morning fought 

A Dxel with an Hoſt, had th' Hoſt orethrowne, 
And threeſcore thouſand hands diſarm'd with Oe ; 
Waſht off his Countries ſhame, and doubly dyde 
In Blood arid Bluſbes the Philiſtian pride, 

Had ſav'ed and fixt his Fathers tott'ering Crown, 
And the bright Gold new burniſht with renown, 
Should be e're night by's King and Fathers breath, 
Without a fault, vow'd and condemn'd to death? 


» Deſtin'ed the bloody Sacrifice to be 


Of Thanks Himſelf tor his own YVifory ? 

Alone with various fate like to become, 

Fighting, an Hoſt, Dying, an Hecatombe £ 

Yet ſuch, Sir, was his caſe. 

For Saxl, who fear'd leſt the full plenty might 

(In the abandon'ed Camp expos'd to fight) 

His hungry men from the purſuit diſlwade ; 

A raſh, but ſolemn vow to Heav'en had made. 
Curſt be the wretch, thrice curſed let him be 
Who ſhall touch food this buſie day (ſaid he) 
Whilſt the bleſt Sun does with his favo'ring light 
Afhiſt our vengeful Swords againſt their flight. 

Be he thrice curſt ; and if his Life we ſpare, 

On xs thoſe Curſes fall that he ſhould bear. 

Such was the X7xgs raſh vow; who little thought 
How near to him Fate th' Application brought. 
The #wo-edg'd Oath, wounds deep, perform'd or broke ; 
Ev'en Perjury its leaſt and blunteſt ſtroke, 

"Twas his own 80#, whom God and Mankind loved, 
His own vicorious Sox that he devov'ed; 

On whoſe bright head the baleful Cxrſes light ; 


' But Providence, his Helmet in the fight, 


Forbids their entrance or their ſetling there ;, 


49 They with brzte ſound difſolv'ed into the ayre. 


Him what Aeligior, or what vow could bind, 
Unknown, unheard of, till he' his Life did find 
Entangled in't ? whilſt woxders he did do 
Muſt he dye now for not be'ing Prophet too? 
To all but him this Oath was meant and faid ; 
He afar off, the exds for which 'twas made 
Was aCting then, till faint and out of breath, 
He grew half dead with toil of giving death. 
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What could his Crime in this condition be, 

Excus'ed by 7g orance and Neceſſetie £ 

Yet the remorleleſs Xizg, who did diſdain 

That man ſhould hear him ſwear or threat in vain, 

Though 'gainſt 4z»-ſe/f; or fate a way ſhould ſee 

By which attaqu'ed and conquer'd he might be : 

Who thought Compaſſion, temale weakneſs here, 

And Equity Tnjuſtice would appeare 

In his own Cauſe 5 who falſely fear'd beſide, 

The ſolemn Curſe on Jor'athan did abide, 

And the infected Limb not cut away, 

Vould like a Gargrere O're all Tſrael ſtray ; 

Prepar'ed this God-like Sacrifice to kill ; 

And his raſh vow more raſhly to fulfill. 

What tongue can th' horror and amazement tel], 

Which on all 7ſ-ae/ that ſad moment fell ? 

Tamer had been their grief, fewer their tears, 

Had the Philiſtian fate that day been theirs. 

Not $azls proud heart could maſter his (worn Ey ; 

The Prince alone ſtood mild and patient by, 

So bright his ſufferings, ſo triumphant ſhow'd ; 

Leſs to the beſt than worſt of fates he ow'ed. 

A victory now he o're: hiſe/f might boaſt 3 

He Congquer'd now that Corgqu'eror of an Ho. 

It charm'd through tears the ſad Spectators light, 

Did reverence,love, and gratitude excite, 

And pious rage, with which inſpir'ed they now 

Oppoſe to Saxls a better publick Yow. 

They all conſent all 7/-ae/ ought to be 

Accurſt and kill'd themſelves rather than He. 

' Thus with kind force they the glad King withſtood, 

And fav'cd their wonderons Savionrs ſacred blood. 
Thus David ſpakez and much did yet remain 

Behind, th'attentive Prizce to entertain, 

Edom and Zoba's War, tor what befel 

In that of Moab, was known there too well. 

The boundleſs quarrel with curſt A»'aleks land 3 

Where Heav'er it ſelf did Crze/ty command 

And praQtis'ed on Sauls Mercy, nor did e're 

More puniſh 1:n0'cent Blood than Pity there. 

But Lo ! they 'arrived now at th'appointed place 3 

Well-choſen and well furniſht for the Chaſe. 
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NOTES 


UPON THE 


FOURTH BOOE. 


Hat is, He bow'd thrice towards the $1 it don « 

Worſhip is moſt notorious to have been uſed all over 

the Eaſt) and thrice towards the chief Temple and 

Image of the Sux ſtanding upon the Hill Phegor. For 

I have before declared that Baal was the Sur,andBaal 

Peor, a ſirname, from a particular place of his worſhip. To which 
I meet with the oppoſitionof a great perſon, even our Se/der, who 
takes Baal Peor to be Stygian Fupiter, or Pluto (De D. Syris Synt. 
J. c. 5.)building it upon the authority of ther 05. (according to our 
Engliſh Tranſlation the 106.)Pfal. v. 20. They joined themſelves to 
Baal-Peor, and eat the Sacrifices of the Dead; which Sacrifices he 
underſtands to be Juftz, or Inferias, Offerings in memory of the 

' Dead. Novendiales ferias. But why by the name of the Dead may 
not 7dols bemeant ? the Sacrifices of 74ols 2 It being uſual for the 
Jews togive Names of reproach and contempt tothe HeathenGod(s, 
as this very Baal-Peor they called Chemos, Jer. 48. 7. and 13. &c, 
that is, Blzzdneſs, in contradiction to his 7dolaters, who called 
him the Eye of the World? or perhaps they are called Sacritices 
of the Dead, in regard of the immolation of men to him; for Bal 
is the ſame Deity with Afoloch of the Ammonites, and had ſome- 
times, though not ſo conſtantly, humane Sacrifices. However theſe 
verſes will agree as well with Mr. Sel/dezs interpretation ; for then 
the ſence of them will be, that he bow'd firſt to the 8x7, and next 
to Baal, another Deity: of that Country. | 

2 Zerith, a place in Moab near the River Armor. 

3 White Horſes were moſt in eſteem among the Ancients ; ſuch 
were thoſe conſecrated to the Sur. Herodian calls them aus {nmnwu, 
Jupiters Horſes, which is the ſame. This was the reaſon that Ca- 
millns contrafted ſo much Envy for riding in Triumphs with white 
Horſes, asa thing Inſolent and Prophane, Maxime conſpeFus ipſe eſt, 
eurru equis albis juno urbem inve@ns, parumq; id non civile mod) 
ſed humanum etiam viſum, Jovis Soliſq;equis equiparatum Diftato- 

ren 
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rem in Relicionem etiam trahebant. Liv. Horace, 
Barros ut equis precurreret albis. 
Ovid. de Art. Am. 
Luatuor in niveis aurens ibis equis. 
Virg. 12. Jungit equos, gaudetq; tnens ante ora frementes 
Lui candore Nives anteirent curſibus anras. 
In which he imitates Homer. - 
Azviireegt yieuTd, Ieigy I" drtuorory Goiore 

4 Their ſide. Scal. 1. 5. Poer. ſays, that none but Apollo and Diana 
wore their Quivers upon their Shoulders; others by their Sides c 
which he collects out of tome places in Virg. 1. 4:2. of Diana, 

= — TIla pharetram | 

Fert hamero, gradienſq; Deas ſupereminet ones, 
FEn. 4. of Apollo. Tela ſonant humeris. 
But of a Carthaginian Virgin, SuccinFtam pharetr4 —— 
Yet I am afraid the oblcrvation is not ſolid ; for An. 5. ſpeaking 
of the Troop of Aſcanizs and the Boys, he hath, 

Pars leves humero pharetras. 
However $874: 1s a fate word. 
Oveizear@}, Like a God, is a frequent Epichete in Homer tor a 

beautiful perſon. 

6 Nebo was a part of the Mountain Abarziz in the Land of A7oab, 
but not only that Hill, but the Country about and a City, was 
called ſo too, Fer. 48. 1. Dent.'32. 49. 

1Sam. 9.21. And Saul anſwered and ſaid, Am not Ta Benjamite,of 

' the ſmalleſt of the Tribes of Tſrael-and my family the leaſt of all the fa- 
milies oftheTribe of Benjamine Wherefore tin ſpeakeſt thou ſo to me? 

8 Joſh. 4. 14. From the wilderneſs and this Lebanon, even unto the 
great River,theRiverEnphrates,all theLand oftheHittites,and unto 
the great Sea,towards the going down of the $1, ſhall be your coaſt. 
This was fulfilled all ways but Eaſtward, tor their Dominion ne- 
ver reacht to Exphrates; and it was but jult fultilled tothe Letter, 
Weſtward, for they had very little upon the Mediterranean, or 
Weſtern Main. Their own fins were the cauſe, which made God 
preſerve for thorns 1a their {1es thoſe Nations which he had con- 
ditionally promiſed to root ovt. Tt ts true, they went Faſtward . 
beyond Fordarn, but that was not much ; and therefore, like an 
odd Number in accounts (as preſently, where I ſay but Thirty 
Kings) may be left out. Jordan is the moſt noble and notorious 
Boundary. 

For all the wickednefics and diſorders that we read of duritig 
| the time of the Judges, are attributed in Scripture to-the want of 
a King. Ard in thoſe days there w:s no King in Tirael, | 

Io For it was the Fribe of Berjamin that was 2lmoft cxtirpated, 
from whence $ay/the firit King deicended. David lays, Kings, as 
ſeeming ro ſuppile that Saxls Sons were to lucceed him, 

11 InEl;whodeſcended from 7th4ar, the youngeſt Son of Aaron, 
till which time the High Prieſthood had continued in Eleazar the 
elder Brothers Race. This was the ſucceiliom, Aaron, Fleazar, Phi- 
neas, Abiſua,Bukki, Vzzi,and then Eli of the yonnger houte came 
In, In which it coninued till Solozzons time. The 
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12 The Scepter is not appropriated to Kings, but to the Supreme 
Magiſtrates, agin the famous Prophelie, Ger. 49. 10. The Scepter 

ſhall not depart from Judah, nor a Law-giver from between his feet 
till the Shilo come. 

13 Thereisnothing in the wholeScripture that admits of more ſeve- 
ral opinions than the time of Sal and Sammels reign. This I will take 
in the firſt place for granted, that the 4o years aligned by S. Paul 

AR. 13. 20.) to Saxl, are to include Samuels Judicature ; for 
elſe there would be found more than 480 years from the departure 
out of Egypt, to the building of Solomons Temple, neither could 
Saul be a young man when he was ele&ed ; belides, David would 
not have been born at the time when he is ſaid to ſlay Goliah. We 
are therefore to ſeek how to divide thoſe 40 years between $4- 
muel and Saul. Foſephas gives Saul 38 years, 18 with Samuel, and 
20 after his death. Moſt Chronologers (lays Swlpit. Severns) 30. 
Rnffin. and divers others 20, to wit, 18 with Sazzzel, and two 
after. None of which can be true; for the Ark was carried to 
Cariath-jearim before $auls reign, and at the end of 20 years was 
removed from thence by David to Fernſalem ; wherefore $4liq- 
ns allows Saul 18 years, Calviſis 15, Petavins 12. ſome 11. By- 
colcer 10. Others make $avxl to have reigned but two years, and 
theſe conſiderable Authors, as Arias Montar. Mercator, Adricom, 
&c. grounding it upon a Text of Scripture, 1 Sam. 31. 1. Filius 
unims anni erat Saul, cum regnare cepiſſet, & duobus annis regna- 
vit- ſuper Iſrael, which others underſtand to be three years, to 
wit, two after the firſt, $x/pit. Sever. indefinitely, parvo ad mod un 

ſpacio tennit imperium;, which opinion ſeems to me extreamly 
improbable. 1. Becauſe we cannot well croud all Sax/s ations 
into ſo ſmall a time. 2. Becauſe David muſt then have been about 

29 years old when he ſlew Goliah; for he began to reign at Hebrox 
at 30. 3. Becauſe it is hard, if that be true, to make up the 20 
years that the Ark abode at Cariath-jearim. 4. The Text whereon 
this is built, doth not import it ; for it ſignifies no more, than that 
he had reigned one year before his confirmation at Gilg4l, and two 

when he choſe himſelf Guards. Our Tranſlation hath, Sal reigned 
one year; and when he had reigned two years over Iſrael, he choſe 
him 3000 men,e&c.To determine punctually how long he reigned, 

is impoſlible; but I ſhould gueſs about 19 years, which his attions 
will well require,and David will be a little above 20 years old(a fit 
age_) when he defeated the Gyart, and the 20 years of the Arks 
abiding at Cariath-jearim will be handſomely made up, to wit, 
three years before Saxls anointing, and 10 during his Govern- 
ment, and ſeven while David was King at Hebron. So that of the 
40 aſſigned by the Apoſtle to Samuel and Saul, there will remain 
30 years for the Government of Samzmel. | 
For firſt, theTfraelites knew they were to be governed at laſt by 

Kings.And —— deſired it by reaſon of the great diſorders 

and afflictions which they ſuffered for want of it; and it is plain, 

that this is not the firſt time that they thought of this remedy ; for 
they would have choſen Gzideoz King, and annexed the Crown to 
his Race, and did after actually chuſe Abimelech. See 


—— 
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1s See Moſes his Prophelie of it, Dext. 17. 14. and to Abraham 
God himlelf ſays, Ger. 17. 6. And Kings ſhall come out of 
thee. 

16 It is a vile opinion of thoſe men, and might. be puniſhed with- 
out Tyranny, if they teach it, who hold, that the r7ght of Kings 
ts ſet down by Sammel in this place. Neither did the people of 
Iſrael ever allow, or the Kings avow the aſſumption of ſuch a 
power, as appears by the ſtory of Ahab and Nzboth. Some indeed 
did exerciſe it, but that is no more a proof of the Right, than their 
Pratice was of the Lawfulneſs of Idolatry. When Cambyſes had a 
mind to marry his 87ſter, he advifed with the 2r2gi, whether the 
Laws did allow itz who anſwered, that they knew ofno Law that 
did allow it, but that there was a Law whichallowed the King of 
Perſia to do what he would, If this had been the caſe with the 
Kings of Iſrael, to what purpoſe were they enjoined fo ftriftly 
the perpetual reading, peruſing, and obſerving of the Law (Dex. 
17.) if they had another particular Law that exempted them from 
being bound to it ? 

17 The Tetragrammaton, which was held in ſuch reverence among 
the Jews , that it was unlawful to pronounce it. It was called 
therefore drxporiley, Unntterable. For it they read Adonai; the 
reaſon of the peculiar SzFity of this Name, is, becauſe other 
names of God were appliable to other things, as Elohizz, to Prin- 
ces; but thisname Jehovah, or Fave, or Jai, (for it is now grown 
xrutterable, in that no body knows how to pronounce it) was not 
participated to any other thing. 'Wherefore God ſays, Exod.3.16. 
This is my name for ever, and this is my memorial to all generations. 
AndExod.6.3. But by my name Jehovah was Tnot known unto then. 
Joſephs calls this Tetragrammator, Te ine yeguuels, The Sacred 
Letters; and Ngoryceiny af us © quuor Bbyrs indie, A name of which it 
is not Law for me to ſpeak; and again, T3 geuldy 3youn 54 ©47, The 
Dreadful Name of God, Stat. 

Triplicis mundi ſummumn, quem Scire Nefaſtum eft. 
Whole Name it is not lawful to know. 

And. Philo relating how Caligala wed him and his fellow Ambaſſa- 
dors from the Fews. You (laid Calignlzs to them) are Enemies to 
the Gods, and will not acknowledge we to be One, who am re- 
ceived for ſuch by all the reſt of the world : but by the God that 
you dare not name (7 «*ereripasor vuir) and then lifting up his 
hands to heaven, he ſpoke out the Word, which it isnot lL:wfY! fo 
much as td bear, &c. - And the Heathens had ſomething like this 
cuſtom 3 for the Romans kept ſecret the name of the Tutelar God 
of their City; leſt the enemies, if they knew how to call him right, 
might by charms draw him away. And in their ſolemn Evocatior 
of Gods from the Cities which they befieged, for fear leſt they 
ſhould miſtake the Deities proper name, they added always, $8iv2 
quo alio nomine voceris, | | 

13 The Tabernacle, Exod. 39.9. And thou ſhalt take the anointing 
oyl, and anoint the Tabernacle, and all that is therein; and ſhalt 
ballow it, and the veſſels therein and it ſhall be holy. 


The 
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19 The Bels upon the High-Prieſts Garments, Exodus 248. 
25. 

20 "There want not Authors, and thoſe no (light ones, who main- 
tain that Samuel was High-Prieſt as well as Judge; as S Angnſtine, 
and 8ulpit. Severus, who lays, Admodum ſenex ſacerdotio fundus 
refertur. And ſome make him to have ſucceeded F!;, others 4- 
_ But there is a manifeſt error, for he was not ſo much as a 
Prieſt, . but only a Levite ; of the Race of 7ſahar, the younger 
Brother of Amrarm, from whom Aaroz came, and all the ſuccef. 
fion of Prieſts, 1 Chronic. 6. It will be:therefore askt, Why | 
make him here perform the office of the High-Prieſ#, and dreſs 
him in the Poxtifical Habits 2 For the firſt; it is plain by the ſtory 
that he did often do the duty of the High-Prieſt, as here, and when 
Saul was appointed to ſtay for his 'coming to celebrate the 
Sacrifice, &c. For the latter, I know. not why he 'might not 
as well wear the Habit, as-exerciſe the. FunFion ; nay I believe 
the Function could not be. well exerciſed without the Habit, 
I ſay therefore with Petavins, L. 10. de Dor. Tempor. That 


he was conſtituted of God, High-Prieft Extraordinary, and lookt © 


upon as ſuch by reaſon of theextraordinary viſible marks of $4x- 
tity, Propheſie, and Miracles, without which ſingular teſtimonies 
from God we. know that in latter times.there were often two at 
once, who did execute the High-Priefts Office, as Annas and 
Caiphas. | Ws 2 SET 

21 Jeellcut Diadem : 3. The Plate of pute Gold tyed upon the 
Mitre, on which was engraven, Holineſs toithe Lord, Exod. 28.36. 
and Exod. 39. - 4 bach AD VS , +003. * | 

22 The Breaſt-Plate iscalltd by the Septwagent,” To aoytior Kxeioeoy, 
The Oracle of Judgements + becauſe whenſoever the High-Prieſt 
conſulted God, he was to-:have it upon his Breaſt, - The De- 
ſcription of it, and the Stones in it, fee Exod. 28.'15., | Theſe 
Stones {o engraven, and diſpoſed as God-appointed; '1 conceive 
to be the Urim and Thummin mentroned Verſe: 20. the Do@&ri- 
na &+ Veritas, as the Latine; the gol:ouet x} TeAaagus, Light and 
Perſeion , as Aquila ; the dxivae & Shaver, 'Trath and: Demon- 
i/ration, as the- Septnagint: All which Hgmhie no 'more than 
Truth and- Manifeitation,..or, the: Maxifeſtation of Truth by thoſe 
Stones; which ſome ſay, was by the ihming of thoſe particu- 
lar Letters in the Names-of the Tribes,) that made-up ſome 
words or word. to anſwer the queſtton -propounded.- Others, 
that when the Stones ſhone very brightly, . it- implyed an Afirma- 
tive to the.queſtion z and when they looked dimly and'cloudily, 
a Negative. But when the Demands :required a prolix; or ya- 
rious anſwer,:that was either given by '7/xmination of the High- 
Prieſts underſtanding , making him ſpeak as' Gods Organ or 0- 
racle ( as the Devil is believed to have inſpired Sibyls and Pythi- 
an Prieſts ) or by an audible voice from within the "$an@nm 
SanGornm; which latter way I take here, as moſt proper for 
Pots. rad ok ys ak de nk At? 

23 The Tabernacle 1s called' a -Temple, - 1 Sam. 19. -2 Sarh. 22. 7. 

Pſal. 
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Pſalm. 18. 3. Joſephus tearms it vedv wilepse3ueror, A Moveable Tem- 
ple-—— The Temples bright third Heaven-----The Tabernacle being 
Gods feat upon earth, was made to Ferre out the Heavens, which 
ismore properly his Habitation ; and was therefore divided into 
three parts, to {ignifie the ſame diviſion of the Heavens in Seri- 
pture phraſe. The firſt was the Court of the Tabernacle, where 
the Sacrifices were (lain, and conſumed by fire, to repreſent the 
whole ſpace from the earth up to the Moon (which is called ve- 
ry frequently Heaver in the Bible) where all things are ſubject to 
corruption. The ſecond was the SanGFum, the Holy Place, where- 
in ſtood the Altar of 7zcenſe, to repreſent all that ſpace above 
which 1s poſleſt by the Sfars. The third was the San&nm San- 
Forum, the Holieſt Place, to repreſent the third Heaven (ſpoken 
of by S. Paul) which is the Dwelling place of God, and his Che- 
rubins or Angels. Neither did the colours of the Curtains allude 
to any thing but this ſfimilitude betwixt the Tabernacle and Hea- 
ven. 

In all times and all Countries it hath been counted a certain 
figne of the diſpleaſure of the Deity to whom they ſacrificed, it 
the Fire upon the Altar burnt not clear and chearfully. Seneca 
in Thyeſt. 


Et ipſe fumus triſtis ac nebul} gravis 
Non reFus exit, ſeq; in excelſnm levans 
Ipſos Penates nube deformi obſidet. 


And alittle after, 
Fix lucet ignis, @c: 


According to the old ſenſeleſs opinion, that the Heavens were 
divided Into ſeveral Orbs or Spheres, and that a particular Tztel- 
ligence or Angel was aſiigned to each of them, to turn it round 
(like a Mil/+borſe, as Scaliger lays) to all eternity. 


265 How came it to paſs that Samxel would make a ſolemn Sacri- 


fice in a place where the Tabernacle wasnot ? whichgs forbid, Dext. 
12. 8. Grotins anſwers, firſt, that by reaſon of the ſeveral removes 
of the Tabernacle in thoſe times, men were allowed to ſacrifice 
in ſeveral places. Secondly, that the authority of an extraordi- 
nary Prophet was above that of the Ceremonial Law. It 1s not ſaid 
in the Text, that it was Samuels Birth-day; but that is an inno- 
cent addition, and was proper enough for Rama, which was the 
Town of Samuels uſual Refidence. 


27 A choice part of the meat (for we hear nothing of ſeveral 


Courſes) namely the Shoulder. The Left Shoulder (Grotins ob- 
ſerves ) for the right belonged to the Prieſt, Levit. 7. 32. This 
Joſephus terms wells Beomnixiy, The Princely Portion, The men 
over ſubtle in A/zſfors, think this part was choſen to (ignifie the 
Burden that was then to be laid upon his ſhoulders. So 
Menochins, as Philo, ſays that Joſeph ſent a part of the Breaſt to 
Benjamin, to intimate his hearty affection. Theſe are pitiful little 

Aa a things, 
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things but the Ancients did not deſpiſe ſometimes as odd A/y- 
Hons. 

In old time even at feaſts men did not eat of diſhes in common 

amongſt them, but every one had his Portzox aparts which Plut, 

calls, "Ounema $6«Tye, and Opneizas Jaitas, Homerique Feaſts > becauſe 

Homer makes always his Heroes to eat fo, with whom the better 

men had always the moſt Commons. Ajax, reTorot inverts $$e2igtla, 

hath a Chine of Beef, Perpetni tergum bovis. And Diomedes hath 
both more meat and more cups of drink ſet before him 5 of which 

ſce Ather, I. 1. c. 11. who ſays likewiſe that aais a Feaſt, comes j 

aer43w, from dividing equally, which makes Homer call it fo often, 

Adira tion. 

28 See Note 12.0n Book 1. That Oy! mixt with any other liquor, 
{till gets uppermolt, 1s perhaps one of the chictelt $igniftcancies in 
the Ceremony of Aneinting Kings and Prieſts. 

29 The Kingly day. The day for election of a King which caules 
a new Ara, Or Beginning of Chronological Acconnts. As before they 
were wont to reckon, From the Going out of Egypt, or from the be- 
ginning of the Government by Judges : {onow they will, From the 
Entrance of their Kings, Almoſt all great changes in the world are 
uſed as arks for ſeparation of Times. 

30 In many Countries 1t was the cuſtom to chooſe their Kings for 

the comeline(s and majeſty of their Per ſors 3, as Ariſtotle reports of 

the Ethiopians; and Heliogabalus, though but a Boy, was cholen 

Emperour by the Roman Souldiers at firſt fight of him, for his ex- 

traordinary beauty. Eurip.. ſays finely, *E:0@- ay Tvegrid ©, a 

countenance that deſerved a Kingdom. 

Ariſtotle ſays, L.6. Pol. Thatit was a popular inſtitution to chuſe 
Governors by Lots. But Lots left purely in the hand of Fortune 
would be ſure a dangerous way of EleFing Kings. Here God ap- 
pointed it, and therefore it was to be ſuppoſed would look to it; 
and no doubt all Nations who uſed this cuſtom did it with reliance 
upon the care of their Gods. Prefs were likewiſe ſo choſen. 
Laocoon duftus Neptuni ſorte ſacerdos. 

32 This Sexeca in Th. ſays, was the caſe of 7thaca. 


p——_ 
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Et putat mergi ſua poſſe pauper 
Regna Laertes Tthacd tremente. 


33. Jaboc, a River, or Torrent in the Country of Ammon, that runs 
into the River Arno. 

24 Arabia the Stony, Arabia the Deſert, and Arabia the Happy. 

For fome concetve that the reaſon of this extravagant demand 

3) of Nahas, was to diſable them from ſhootin 2 

, W: g. 

26 It wasT, hemiſtius his laying, that the Soul is the ArchitedF of her 
own dwelling place. Neither can we attribute the Formation of the 
Body in the womb to any thing ſo reaſonably as to the $oxl com- 
municated in the Seed ; this was Ariſtotles opinion, for he ſays 
Semen eſt artifex, The Seed is a $kilful Artiffcer. And though 
we have no Authorities of this nature beyond the Grecian time; 


yet 
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yet it is to be ſuppoſed, that wiſe men in and before Davidsdayshad 
the ſame kind of opinions and diſcourſes in all points of Ph;loſophy. 

In alluſion to the Lawps burning in the Sepulchres of the Anci- 
ents, and going out alloon as ever the Sepulchres were opened 
and air let in. Weread not (I think) of this Invention but amon 
the Romans. But we may well enough believe (or at leaſt ſay fo 
in verſe) that it came from the Eaſterr parts, where there was ſo 
infinite expence and curioſity beſtowed upon Sepxlchrez. | 

That Nazs was (lain in this batrel I have Foſephys his authority z 
that Jonathan ſlew him, is a ſtroke of Poetry. 

In emulation of the Yireilian Verſe. 

Puadrupedante putrem ſonjitu quatit ungula campunt. 

The Text ſays, Thirty thouſand Chariots; which is too many for 
fix thouſand Horſe. I have not the confidence to lay Thirty thouſand 
in Verſe. Gretins believes it (hould be read Three Thouſand. Fi- 
gures-were often miſtaken in old 2{auſcripts, and this may be ſu- 
{pected in ſeveral places of our Bibles, without any abatement of 
the reverence we owe to Scripture. | 

I confels [ incline to believe, that it was not ſo much $axls inva- 
fion of the Prieſty office by offering up the Sacrifice himſelf (for 
in ſome caſes (and the cafe here was very extraordinary) it 1s pro- 
bable he might have done that) as his diſobedience toGods com- 
mand by Samnel, that he ſhould (tay ſever days, which was the (in 
ſo ſeverely puniſhe in him. Yet I foilow here the more common 
opinion, as more proper for my purpoſe. :* 

I Sam. 13. 10.27. 80 it came to paſs in the day of battel,that there 
was neither ſword nor ſpear found in the hands of any of the people 
that were with Saul and Jonathan; but with Saul and Jonathait his 
Son there were found, &-c, And before, There was no Smith through- 
ont the Land of Iſrael. But for all that, it 1s not to be imagined, that 
all the people could be without Armes, after their late great vidts- 
ries over the Philiſtines and Ammonites, but that theſe 73 hundred 
by Gods appointment were unarmed, for the greater manifeſtation 
of his glory in the defeat of the enemy, by ſo ſmall and ſoill-provi- 
ded a party ; as inthe ſtory of Gideon, God fo diſpoſed it, that but 
three hundred of two and twenty thouſand lapped the water out 
of their hands, becauſe (ſays he) the people are yet too many, 

At firſt men had no other weapons but their Hands, ec. 

Arma antiqua, manus, ungues, dentesq;, fuerunt. 
Then Clubs. 

Stipitibus duris agitur ſudibusq; prenſtis. 
And at laſt Iron, 

Tum ferri rigor, Ec. 

Tum varie vencre artes, Ec. 

Hic torre armatus aduſto, 

Stipitis hic gravidi nodis, quod cuiq, repertum 

Rimanti, telum ira facit. 


43 The Mediterranean, upon the coaſt of which the whole Conn- 


try of the Philiſtines lies, and contains but very few miles in 
breadth, | 


Aaa?? Hom, 
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44 Hom. 6. Odyſl. 2 pe 


Toy ul Adyyaiy Snxey Ads Wytyats 
MeiZoya T' eigrSiqy xj mdxrore , xdhS% xdenl © 
"Ouaas 1x3 xhuas VaxiySiym dy93y ouoias . 


Virg. Lumeng; juvente 
Paurpureum, & letos oculis afflirat honores. 


45 Hom. 5.Þ.. 


Og've tyag duntdior woleys manor): homns 
Xeqdgew, be 7 ka froy iSwars YEeuers- 
Toy N' ur agle yaguent feguler Lpaviwory 
”Oul' Zep Venta To dxudoy terdiinoy 
"ExS6rT' VEamivns 3r* Ginferon S1ds uber, 
Thonae S vx avi Toy xelierrs xan' aitnar. 


And in the 13. 7Z.. there is an excellent compariſon of HeFor to a 
River, and the like too in the 1 1. ſo that it ſeems he pleaſed him- 
ſelf much with the fimilitude. And 77re:l too liked it very well, 


Nor fic aggeribus ruptis cium ſpumens amnis 
Exitit, &*c. 


And in ſeveral other places. 

46 I Sam. 6. 4. Five golden Emerods, and five golden Mice, accord- 
ing to the number of the Lords of the Philiſtines. 

47 His Blood. Aoſes ſays often, that the Soxl is in the Blood, thrice 
in one Chapter, Levit. 17. and he gives that reaſon for the Precept 
not to eat Blood. Virg. 

Purpuream vomit ille animam. 

43 See the Cyclops making of Thunder in Yirg. An. 8. 

49 Brute. That ſignified nothing. So Thunders from whence the 
Ancients could collet no Prognoſtications, were called Brate 
Thunders ; From Brute Beaſts, whoſe ſounds are inarticulate. 
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Ella cano, fatique vices, Regemgue potentem 
Murato qui 8ceptra pedo Solymera gelit 
Rex olim & Vates: duo maxima munera cel ; 
Multa prints tulit immota diſcrimina mente 
Et Sanli & Satene furiis imbellibus actus. 

ſfulta quoque & regno; tam ogy exercuit ira 

Vitorem Fortuna ſaum 3 nec p ” uievit. 

Aſt illam Yirtus tandem indefe rm 

Et populos late fudit, genteſque rebelles 

Nequicquam numeris & magno milite ſevas z 

Ht Be/o, hic ipſo Bel/orum Namine fretus ! 

At Tu, Feſſei qui ſanguinis Author & Heres, 

Bethlemie intacti quondam de Y7rgine natus, 

Qui Ligno, Clavis, Haiti, omnipotentibus armis, 

Ipſam (fic viſum eſt) potuiſti occidere Mortem, 

Ingentes referens per Tartara victa Trinumphos, 

Dum tremuit Prizceps Erebi metuitque videre 

Mternum amiſlos divine Lucis honores: | 

Qui nune ipſe ſedes placidi leve pondus Olympi, 

Ad dextram Patris & gandentia Sydera calcas, 

Forntem ibi { quam cinxit merito ſuffuſa rubore 

Spina ferox, carus de qui cruor undiq; fluxit, 

Ut pretioſa humilem decoraret gemma Coronam ) 

Forntem illam innocuz redimitus fidere flammz : 

Tu, precor 0, ſan&um dimitte in corda furorem, 

Da mihi Feſſeder Feſſzde carmine magno, 
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Et cantu celebrare pari; tua Flamma Miniſtra, 
Tſacidiam longis ductrix erroribus olim, 
Dirigat-audaces 1gaoto in limite greſſus, 
Producatque facrz non trita. per avia fame. 

En ſanctos mamibus puris ut ſumeret Temes 

Veſtalem (e Muſa facit; bent libera curis, 

Libera deliciiſque jociſque & amore profano 
Confecrat, ecce, tibi reliquos mea Magdalis annos. 
Ecce opus hoc lolidis »xmerorum immane Columnis, 
Templum 1ngens ſtatuo, varium & mult arte politum. 
Ingredere, © Nxxer, quo te plaudentibus alis 

Mu ſa-vocat, ſanctos Cheruborum 1mitata receſſus, 

S1 facias, cedent il]i Solomonia Templa, 

Regis Idumej cedent, ſat tempore longo 

Quz finxere.fibi coluere 1dola Camene, 

Sed Ti me, Yerbam eternum, tu voce vocilti, 

Et novus infolito percuſſus lumine Parlys, 

Prodeo 7. iImmenſos convertere Mundos, 

Et Celum ſeris 1gnotum aperire Pottis. 

Ut juvat, 6, purgare ſuis ſacra flumina monſtris| 

Ut vilt purgare alg4, coenoque profundo, 

Et liquidi ingenuos Fortes inducere Yer; / 

Jam pene obductum eſt Saxlo ſub peRore yulnus; 
Integra Feſſede per tot certamina virtus 
Laſſatam magnis frangit ſucceſſibus iram : 

Aſſuetis ſuperare timet concurrere F atis, 

Et famam tantz ſine viribus izvidet 111i 
Invidie ; vidit preſſam ſub pondere palmar, 
Et jam pene ſuz redeuntem in viſcera terrz 

Mox Iztum clo caput oftentare propinquo 

Ipſo ozere elatam, & ſua brachia ferre ſub auras. 
Vidit pacatis Fordanem currere Iymphis, 

Dum fovet amplexu ripas, atque oſcula libat; 
At ſiquis motos poſito premit objice flufus 

Er notum precludit iter, mox colligit iras 

Ore tumens rapido, & contorquet vortice filvas, 
Tum ſonitu ingenti vocat ad nova przlia fluctus, 
Longus pone ruit furioſz Exercitus unde. 

Cum pecore ac natis montem petit inſcius, amens 
Paſtor, & attonito decreſcunt arva Colono. 

Hoc metuens $axlxs premit alto corde dolorem, 
Et vultum induitur placidum, {imilemque David: ; 
Dat dextram, teſtemq; Dewm, amplexuſq; paternos 3 
Nee violaturum ſe ſenlit pigora tanta 3 
Nequicquam ; nam quid potuit, neſcivit & iple, 
Ac Dominos 1ntus geſtavit victus acerbos. 
Excipiunt plauſu Abramide nova fadera Ilzti, 
Tanta in Feſſeder pietas indigna ferentem 
Multa diu, & ſavi reverentia tanta Tyrant. 
Exultant homines, exultant agmina cal! 


—. 
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Sidera, {dereegz anime; dulcifiima Pacis 

Nomina Feſſid eq; illis; at turba Barathri 

Neutrum amat ; infernos Concordia noſtra Tumultns 

Progenerat, magnolq; quies humana labores. 
Subter ubl in watris l{ecreta cubilia Terre 

Deſcendit ſolis virtus faoxcunda Maritz, 

Fatalilqz Amr? vider incunabula flava. 

C Auri quod ſuperis ſimul ac caput extulit oris, 

Perſtringit mundum, nec vi, nec /xce minori ) 

Subter ubi implumis nido jacet Arra profundo, 

Et tener innocuo vagit cum murmure YVertys. 

Subter ubi #terna longe ſub mole repoſti 

Theſauri ingeates magnarum arcentur Aquarium, 

(Oceanns Maris iplius, quo Fluminis inſtar 

Fertur, & omnigenas inter confunditur undas) 

Nulla ubi ſopitos fluctus exuſcitat aura, 

Nec Doming irritat placidos vis improba Lung. 

Eſt Joces immentum in ſpacium, immenſumq; profundum 

Porrectus, quem nox, genuinuſq; obruit horror. 

Ilum indefteſlum nullo obice meta cocrcet, 

Nec Loca fe minus extendunt quam Tempora p&rg. 

Non illum recreat dulcis tenuiflima cal! 

Rina, nec Fois (cintilla excuſla quadrigis 

Perſtringit, ſol;idaſve valet terebrare tenebras, 

Non hic gemmatis {tillantia {idera guttis 

Impugnaant ſzve jus 7#violabile NoFis, 

Lucifer hoc late tenet il|ztabile regnum 

Inter vincla minax, inter tormenta ſuperbus, 

Ipſo, quem patitur, crudelior Tgne Tyrannus, 

Dux quondam ztherexz prezfulgentiflimus aulz, 

Qualis ubi in curru procedens Heſperns aureo 

Militiam #ternam ſtellarumg; agmina ducit. 

Fulmine (ed cecidit correptus, Fulminis inſtar 

Ipſe ruens, nec enim gemitum dedit ore minorcm, 

Ut primum ſecnſit medios ablorptus in ignes. 

At comitcs circum, conjuratzqz catervz 

(Ingens tarba) caduat. Aer crepat undiq, aduſtus, 

Et dens3 vi flammarum pretexitur ther, 

Ex illo zternx folamina triſtia peenz, 

Mternx ſocios mortales reddere peenz. 

Torti & Carnifices ! Hominemn tentamine primo 

In ſe armant ipſum 5 magna & celo £44 voluptas! 

Quos cauta & falix virtus {1 evaſerit hamos, 

Vidtricem bello tandem aggrediuntur aperto, 

Et male tentatis ſuccedunt Arma Venenis. 

Hie vi Feſſiden (neq; enim corrumpere ſperat) 

Oppugnat furvus barathri noctilq3 Tyrannus, 

Exacuitq; animos Sarli invidiamq; potentem, 

Viderat cgregio generolam 1n corpore formam, 
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Virgineoq; maritatam cum flore virilem 
Majcſtatem oris; miracula viderat alti 
Nobiliora animi, vaſtzmq;z 1n pectore mentem z 
Viderat auguſti perfuſam aſpergine frontem, 
Divinzq; novos fpirantem Jucis honores. 
Condideratq; alto ſub corde Oracula lacra 
Imperium Jude quz conceflere perenne, 
Venturulſq; $/47/0 (timulos ſubjecerat acres, 
Et nimium v#gzles Erebi {ufflaverat 1gnes, 
Scit miſer incaſſum tantis ſe opponere rebus, 
Nec validam fati perrumpere poſſe catenam, 
Vincula ſed morlu tentat, dentclq) fatigat, 
Et vinci certus gaudet tamen cfle rebellis. 
Sed jam converſa in melius violentia Sal, 
Conlilinmg; doloſq; & ſpes turbavit inanes. 
Nam multum Saxlo, quem longo noverat uſu, 
Fidit, & erubuit fal/i fraudum iple Magiſter. 
Quid faciatz quo ſe rerum hoc in cardine yerſet ? 
Ferrati frendet ter concuſlo ordine dentis, 
Te quatit iratz rugoſa volumina frontis, 
Ter fremit horrendum exululans, oculoq; cruento 
Commixtum ardent! jaculatur ſanguine lumen, 
Ferrea lux terret noFem, Maneſq; peruſtos 
Inotus trepidos habet & crude)ior Tgnis. 
Et jam vociferans ; Nihil ergo poſſumus? inquit, 
Me, me ipſum infoelix puer, $% mea regna triumpho 
Ducet ovans ? dum vos (pudet oh) torpetis inertes. 
Tnocui ludunt & adhuc per colla Ceraſte ? 
Nil Fxrizs dignum S populo memorabile zoſtro 
Quod timeat Dexs, & quod vel ſ{tupeam 7pſe, paratis? 
Quz nova Formido, aut pejor formidine YVirtus 
Corda gelat ? quondam (memini) fortiflima corda? 
Perdidi ob hoc Celum? . 
Pectora tum longe percellit verbere caudz, 
Iratus tantz quod non ſuffeccerit Irz. 
Deinde ſedet, vultuq; horrendum c#tera profert. 
Stant Fxrie juxta, & ſe lumine circumſpectant, 
Dum late loca vaſta filent, ſev4q; quiete 
Triſtis nativi duplicata horroris 1imago elk. 
Ipft flammantes inſano ſulphure rivi 
Jam tacitis ſerpunt per littora conſcia lymphis, 
Vincula nulla ſonant, non Angues fibila mittuat, 
Non audent inter formenta gemiſcere Soxtes. 
Tandem prorepit dirz fadifiima turb# 
Invidia;z 1mpexis crinem ſerpentibus atrum 
It criſpata ; cutis multum Jaxata pependir, 
Ofliq; liquit iners, ofla aſpera longo Juctu. 
Dipſas (monſtrum atrox) latitat ſub peCtore anhelo, 
Notte dicq; bibens nigrum inſaturata crworem, 
Et ne tam crcbro fontem conſumeret hauſtu 
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Nodte dieque ſuo compenſat damna verero. 

Sanguine deformatam hominum, taboq; fluentem 

Pallam humeris gerit, & dextri rotat alta flagellum. 

Immanem Ilzva craterz ſuſtinet orbem 

Spumantem felle atq; ablynthia tetra vomentem 

Quo bibit aſtidue, & {eſe ebria fatta flagellar. 

Hoc jam torva modo, ſe pro medio agmine (iſtit 

Invidia; © barathro Faxriarurm maxima toto 

Invidia ! 6 nunquam, niſi cum ſe panit, amanda ! 
Summe Pater, clamat ſtygii Barathri, & mihi Numer; 

Se puer imbellis noſtros meruiſle timores | 

Jactabit, magnoqz Erebxum milcere tumultu 

His Colubris, Meg; & Te, noſtro Principe, falvis ? 

Te minitante tremet perterrita fabrica mundi, 

Et legum errabit Natzra oblita ſuarum, 

Te minitante dabunt rapidz reſponſa procellz, 

Et timidum horrendo reſonabit fulmine ceelum. 

Tuac & 1nauratos temere Sol contrahit ignes, 

Exilietque, diemq; abducet limite noto. 

Fxdera dirumpet Poxtxs, ſupera ardua tangens, 

Vicinalq; undas Flammarun elementa paveſcent; 

Ipfe Polus fixam ſedem & loca juſla relinquet 

Spherariimg; hilarum ceſſabit lubricus orbis, 

Dittugient nitidi huc 1llic pzF2 agmina call, 

Ipſe etiam Dexs 1llorum. 

Namq; olim #i#z4it certe cum ſumpſimus arma 

Nobilia arma, & quz meruerunt vi&2 trinmphumn ! 

O laudanda dies ! 6 ingens gloria noſtri ! 

O iterum talem liceat mihi cernere lucem, 

Ipſe licet vincat, licet in nova tartara trudat 

Et pejora iſtis, poſlint 1 talia fing}. 

His par concurret paſtor rudis & per armis ? 

Quid poſlunt tort {tridentia verbera fundz ? 

Quem torvus longaq; fame ſtimulatus & iri 

Non domuit Leo, non infandus membra Gol;ah, 

Hunc mea vox perdet (ola, & ſub tartara mittet 

Multa prits paſſum, & nequicquam Namire filum. 

Quod fi Feſſzder tanta pietate foveret 

(Sed fatis clt longo notus mihi tempore_) Saulus, 

Quanto nos odio premimus, quantoq; furore 

Ante bis exaCtos ſuperis ex ordine ſoles, 

Corde novum toto longe excutiemus atmorem, 

Ipſa, &, vos cari, fidiſlima turba, Colubrt. 

Me ſuadente nefas, fraterno ſanguine fecit 

Cainus, & xtatum dedit Omnia lata iequentum. 

Vidi toto ingens connixum corpore ſaxum 

Jactantem, fratris mortem, & monument a (epulti. 

Quis potuit riſus (equidem rift ipſa) tenere 

Cum ſua fic primzzs nutriret rura Colons ? 


Poſt eadem a tergo ſpirans furiale venenum, 
B b b 
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Diviſum pepuli ad marmor Pharaona \uperbum, 
Curriſque, clypeoſq; virim, ardenteſq; caballos, 
Me gelidam mortem ſuadente & frigida fata, 
Hauſerunt avidi peſtts, mentem 1pla manumque 
Dathano armavi, cum tela rebell1ia ſumpfit, 

Cum Magicum (cujus romen deteſtor & Ipſum) 
Deſeruit pulchri pro libertate Tyrarnmum. 

Huc (vidiſtis enim) cava per penetralia longe 
Deſiluit, vaſto terrarum exhauſtus hiatu, 

Proque Rogo, noſtros deſcendit vivns in Ignes. 

Me ſuadente, moras quid cefſo abrumpere 1nanes ? 
Quid z0v4 non agito, dum geſt antiqua recordor ? 

Jam tibi, Feſſedes (viden' ?) hic #2bi ſfibilat anguis / 
Nil tua te pietas, nil te, Pxer, ipſe juvabit 
Cui fruſtra inſervis, Dexs 3 0,f1, te juvet, orbis 
Late omnis long4 compoſtus pace ſeneſcat, 

Nec Mores, vel Fata hominum naſcantur iniqua. 
Ipſa autem his merito dileCtis exul ab oris 
Contempta evadam in terris, miſerandaque Yirtus. 

Dixerat, at ſimul ora premunt, & lumina verſant, 

Mox fremitus currunt obſcuraq; murmura circum, 
Gaudentimque & mirantium; mhil illa movetur, 
Sed fremit, & tantas ſ#bi laudes invidet ipſs. 
Exilit ardenti folio Rex ditis accrbi 
Amplexuſque petit ; ſubito cum mota furore 
Ter ſubmiſla genu rapidi fugit ocyor aur, 
Murmura dant Fariz, dant fibila lzta Colubrz. 

"Nox erat, humanos & vaſta filentia ſenſus 

Spargebantque brev?i Lethe, plumboque ligabant. 

Ipſum etiam regni molem ſub corde ferentem 

Jactantemque graves curas ſopor altus habebat 
Ciſſzden , lopor Invidiam ed nullus habebat. 

Ila per Tſacid#m magnas 1t ſzvior urbes, 

Utque videt ſtruftas 1ngenti marmore turres, 

Atque ebur, & fulvi diſcrimina clara metalli, 
Pergite jam clamat, propriis tumulata ruins 
Hxcego tecta dabo, & ſol4 Iucentia flammi. 
Subſtitit in curſu medio, ac ſua frxna remilit 
Pallida . Lana, novis ſudavit floridus Hermon 

Roribus, iple $70x trepidavit vertice toto. 

orAies 1eeoram 1 p24 quaeſyic uiwague 

Ferritus, & multa tandem caput abdidit algi. 

Ecce domum ingreditur $axl;, quz tota tremiſcit, 

Ipſaque fundamenta tremunt, tremit excita tcllus ; 

Hic veneranda ſenis ſele convertit in ora 
Benjamini oculoique graves, vultumq; ſeverum, 

Brachiaque, & latos humeros, & fortia membra 

Aſi:milat, pendetque ingens pro peCtore barba z 

Qualis ubt ſteterat ſuper atria celſa palati, 

( Egregium Scxlptoris opus) de marmore factus 
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Ad portam  magnt Jztus vigilare zepotis - 
Hiac adltans Sarlo notx ſub imagine forme, 
Formez verba facrz? non reſpondentia fundit. 

Surge, age, Rex brevis Abramidums; (ic nempe ſepultus 
Omen alis fati £ Somnus tb ferrexs inſtat 
Atque zterna quies; $1 Reger rite vocavi, 
Si nondum tua ſceptra gerit Paſtorculus 1lle. 
Nondum? unquimne geret ? vigila, & totum indue $aulunt. 
Nec tu, magne Derxs, juſti ſ1qua eſt tibi cura, 
(Quod cubito, melmniq; irent mortalia vellem) 
Dedecus hoc S$anlo, atq; 11h7 patiaris inultum, 
Abramidiſq, tuis, facreq; in ſecula genti, 
O Carangea fames ! quid non me ablumpſerisante 
Quam femur im genus exhaufiflem fertile tantum ? 
Heu genus infelix nullaq; m forte beatum, 
Donatum magno in perar atqz opprobria Sceptro / 
Coctile quid fugiſtis opus, Memphitica juila, 
Invito Pharaone truc), av{piciifq; fini{tris ? 
Quid zzagice (infandum ) virge inure paruit ipſum, 
Denfatuma; vias nova per divortia Guxit 2 
Quin, {1 me audits, rr; per marmora ports, 
Per nemorum errorcs, immaniſq; 1nvia lilvz, 
Argillam Ze ypti, laterciq: re: uirite vetros, 
Dedecus hoc quanto minus eft Pujtore Tyranmo 2 
Tune potes Domino contentus vivere Servo 2” 
Concedeat tua Sceptra Lyra f jam ſceptra ſuperſant 
Sola tibi, tituliq; & regnm omen inane. 
Illum aliz magni laucant tormidine geites, 
Illum omnis Jude coltt. Vemimitin' ovantem 
(Si quicquam 1ate, Saxle, viri cit, meminifle neceſle eſt) 
Cum cantu rediuile domum, teftt{o; chorcis ? 
Ville viros gladio Saxlns contoderit x clto 5 
Quis dederit letho decies totidem, ariuus, audax, 
Pluiquam Agwer Puer £ & vivit tamen le, tuilq; 
Perfruitur dammnis; 1111 tva regia {ervit ; 
Quam non 1Ila dia Tia £. jam diadema capeſcit, 
Contcenditq;z tuos thalamos, Sauliq: potcatts 
Fejſede tabit beredenm (pro dedecus!) Uxor. 
Hoc Itruit, hoc {pcrat Sy 4071 1t [> ta!om tib1 pcitem 
\oltur cum difta Dez crucelha fpargit 
Fer populos patilm, cum vana Gractla mendax }. 
Ouzxq; upirt. footy Dens wit, Dens ia minatus? 
Sic te tractaiiet Hoo Dirum Hommings Bailns ? 
Aut tam avert. {1s Aſtarte magna tuiict ? 
Quid queritur? ſacram te vi rapuntle coronam ? 
Ar magna proccii crunt julio Oruine ſortes; 
Neve aliter potuitt (quid enim t2ceam ? ) Tpſe juberes 
Non unquam plus tc $ortzve Deove fatebor 
Quam meritisGtchere tis, Qtnd tempore ab 1llo 
Iple Dexs, populutq; Dei tib1 debeat,-ull: 
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Virgineoq; maritatam cum flore virilem 
Ma jcſtatem oris ; miracula videcrat alti 
Nobiliora animi, vaſt:mq; in pectore mentem 
Viderat auguſti pertuſam aſpergine frontem, 
Divinzq; novos ſpirantem Jucis honores. 
Condideratq; alto ſub corde Oraculi (acra 
Imperium Jude quz conceſlere perenne, 
Venturuiſq; $h47/9 ſtimulos ſubjecerat acres. 
Et nimium wigiles Erebi (ufflaverat 1gnes, 
Scit miſer incalum tantis ſe oppenere rebus, 
Nec validam fati perrumpere pofle catenam, 
Vincula ſed morlu tentat, dentclq); fatigat, 
Et vinci certus gaudet tamen cle rebellis. 
Sed jam converſa in mclius violentia Saxl;, 
Conlilinmg; doloſq; & ſpes turbavit inancs. 
Nam multum Salo, quem longo noverat uſu, 
Fidit, & erubuit fal/i fraudum ple Magiſter. 
Quid faciatz quo ſe rerum hoc in cardine yerſet ? 
Ferrati frendet ter concuſlo ordine dentis, 
Te quatit iratz rugoſa volumina frontis, 
Ter fremit horrendum exululans, oculoq; cruento 
Commixtum ardent: jaculatur ſanguine lumen, 
Ferrea lux terret noFew, Maneſq; peruſtos 
Ignotus trepidos habet & crude}ior Tgnis. 
Et jam vociferans ; Nihil ergo poſſumus? inquit, 
Me, me ipſum infoelix puer, $ mea regna triumpho 
- Ducet ovans ? dum vos (pudet oh) torpetis inertes. 
Innocui ladunt & adhuc per colla Ceraſte ? 
Nil Fxriis dignum S populo memorabile zoſtro 
Quod timeat Dexs, & quod vel ſ{tupeam 7pſe, paratis? 
Quz nova Formido, aut pejor formidine Virtzus 
Corda gelat ? quondam (memin1) fortiflima corda ? 
Perdidi ob hoc Celum #? 
PeQtora tum longe percellit verbere caudz, 
Iratus tantz quod non ſuffecerit Irz. 
Deinde ſedet, vultuq; horrendum cztera profert. 
Stant Fxrie juxta, & ſe lumine circumſpectant, 
Dum late loca vaſta filent, ſev4q; quiete 
Triſtis nativi duplicata horroris 1imago eſt. 
Ipſt flammantes inſano ſulphure rivi 
Jam tacitis ſerpunt per littora conſcia lymphis, 
Vincula nulla ſonant, non Angues (ibila mittuat, 
Non audent inter formenta gemiſcere Sortes. 
Tandem prorepit dirz foxdiſhima turbz 
Invidia; impexis crinem ſerpentibus atrum 
It criſpata z cutis multum Jaxata pependir, 
Oflaq; liquit iners, ofla aſpera longo Juctu. 
Dipſas (monſtrum atrox) latitat ſub peCtore aqhelo, 
Notte dicq; bibens nigrum infaturata crworem, 
Et ne tam crcbro fontem conſumeret hauſtu 
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Node dieque ſuo compenſat damna weneno. 

Sanguine deformatam hominum, taboq; fluentem 

Pallam humeris gerit, & dextri rotat alta flagellum, 

Immanem Ixzva craterz ſuſtinet orbem 

Spumantem felle atq; abſynthia tetra vomentem 

Quo bibit afſidue, be ſeſe ebria faCta flagellar. 

Hoc jam torva modo, ſe pro medio agmine fiſtit 

Invidia; © barathro Faxriarun maxima toto 

Invidia ! 6 nunquam, niſi cum ſe panit, amanda ! 
Summc Fatcr, camat itygilt Barattri, & 1h Numict, 

Se puer imbellis noſtros meruiſle timores | 

Jactabit, magnoq; Erebum miſcere tumultu 

His Colwubris, Meg; & Te, noſtro Principe, falvis ? 

Te minitante tremet perterrita fabrica mundi, 

Et legum crrabit Natzra oblita ſuarum, 

Te minitante dabunt rapidz reſponſa procellz, 

Et timidam horrendo reſonabit fulmine ceelum. 

Tunc & inauratos temere Sol contrahit ignes, 

Exilietque, diemq; abducet limite noto. 

Fexdera dirumpet Poztxs, ſupera ardua tangens, 

Vicinalq; andas Flammarumn elementa pavelcent; 

Ipfe Polus fixam fedem & loca juſla relinquet 

Spherarimq; hilarum cefſabit lubricus orbis, 

Ditiugient nitidi huc 1illic pzF2 agmina call, 

Ipſe etiam Dexs illorum. 

Namq;: olim #7#24it certe cum ſumpſimus arma 

Nobilia arma, & que meruerunt viz trinmphun ! 

O laudanda dies! 0 ingens gloria noſtri ! 

O itcrum talem liceat mihi cernere lucem, 

Ipſe licet vincat, licet in zova tartara trudat 

Et pejora iſtis, poſſint fi talia fing}, 

His par concurret paſtor rudis & per armis ? 

Quid poſlunt tortz {tridentia verbera fundz ? 

Quem torvus longiq; fame ſtimulatus & ir 

Non domuit Leo, non infandus membra Goliah, 

Hunc mea vox perdet (ola, & ſub tartara mittet 

Multa prits paſſum, 8 nequicquam Nxmire filum. 

Quod fi Feſſzden tant pietate foveret 

(Sed ſatis clt longo notus mihi tempore_) Saxlus, 

Quanto nos odio premimus, quantoqz furore 

Ante bis exaCtos ſuperis ex ordine ſoles, 

Corde novum toto longe excutiemus amorem, 

Ipſa, &, vos cart, fidiflima turba, Colubri. 

Me ſuadente nefas, fraterno ſanguine fecit 

Cainus, & xtatum dedit Omnia leta(equentum. 

Vidi toto ingens connixum corpore ſaxum 

Jactantem, fratris mortem, & monumenta lepulti. 

Quis portuit riſus (equidem rift ipſa) tenere 

Cum ſua fic prizzxs nutriret rura Colonns ? 
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Diviſum pepuli ad marmor Pharaona \uperbum, 
Curriſque, clypeoſq; virim, ardenteſq; caballos, 
Me gelidam mortem ſuadente & frigida fata, 
Hauſerunt avidi peſtis, mentem 1pla manumque 
Dathano armavi, cum tela rebellia fumpfit, 
Cum Magicum (cujus nomen deteſtor & Ipſum) 
Deſeruit pulchri pro libertate Tyrarnum. 
Hac (vidiſtis enim) cava per penetralia longe 
Deſiluit, vaſto terrarum exhauſtus hiatu, 
Proque Rogo, noſtros deſcendit vivas in Ignes. 
Me ſuadente, moras quid cefſo abrumpere inanes ? 
Quid z0v4 non agito, dum geſta antiqua recordor ? 
Jam tibi, Feſſedes (viden' ?) hic #2bi ſibilat anguis ! 
Nil tua te pietas, nil te, Pxer, ipſe juvabit 
Cui fruſtra inſervis, Dexs 3 06, f1, te juvet, orbis 
Late omnis longi compoſtus pace ſeneſcat, 
Nec Mores, vel Fata hominum naſcantur iniqua. 
Ipſa autem his merito dileCtis exul ab oris 
Contempta evadam in terris, miſerandaque Yirtus. 
Dixerat, at ſimul ora premunt, & lumina verſant, 
Mox fremitus currunt obſcuraq; murmura circum, 
Gaudentiimque & mirantim z mbhil illa movetur, 
Sed fremit, & tantas ſbi laudes invidet ipſe, 
Exilit ardenti folio Rex ditis acerbi 
Amplexuſque petit ; ſubito chm mota furore 
Ter ſubmiſſa genu rapid fugit ocyor aur4. 
Murmura dant Fxrie, dant fibila lzta Colubrz. 
"Nox erat, humanos & vaſta filentia ſenſus 
Spargebantque brew? Lethe, plumboque ligabant. 
Ipſum etiam regni molem ſub corde ferentem 
Jactantemque graves curas {opor altus habebat 
Ciſſzden , lopor Invidiam ed nullus habebat. 
Illa per Tſac:id##2 magnas it ſzvior urbes, 
Utque videt ſtructas 1ngenti marmore turres, 
Atque ebur, & fulvi diſcrimina clara metalli, 
Pergite jam clamat, propriis tumulata rxinis 
Hxcego tecta dabo, & ſol4 lucentia flamm4. 
Subſtitit in curſu medio, ac ſua frzna remitit 
Pallida Lana, novis ſudavit floridus Hermon 
Roribus, iple $70x trepidavit vertice toto. 
Jordanes latebram in rip4 quazſivit utraque 
Territus, & mult tandem caput abdidit alga. 
Ecce domum ingreditur $azl;, quz tota tremiſcit, 
Ipſaque fundamenta tremunt, tremit excita tellus z 
Hic veneranda ſenis ſeſe convertit in ora 
Benjamini oculolque graves, vultumq; ſeverum, 
Brachiaque, & latos humeros, & fortia membra 
Aſſimilat, pendetque ingens pro peCtore barba ; 
Qualis ubt ſteterat ſuper atria celſa palati, 
( Egregium $cx/ptoris opus) de marmore factus 
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Ad portam magm Iztus vigilare zepotzs - 
Hic adſtans $2ulo notz ſub imagine forme, 
Formz verba facrz non reſpondertia fundit. 

Surge, age, Rex brevis Abramidums; lic nempe ſepultus 
Omen alis fati £ Somnus tib1 ferrexs inſtat 
Atque zterna quies; S1 Reger rite vocavi, 
$1 nondum tua ſceptra gerit Paſtorenlys 1lle. 
Nondum? unquimne geret ? vigila, & totum indue Saulum. 
Nec tu, magne Derxs, juſti (1qua eſt tib1 cura, 
(Quod Uubito, melmiq; irent mortalia vellem) 
Dedecus hoc $axlo, atq; Aihi patiaris inultum, 
Abramidiſq; tuis, facraq; in fecula genti. 
O Caranea fames ! quid non me ablumpſerisante 
Quam femur m genus exhaufiflem fertile tantum ? . 
Heu genus infelix nullaq; m forte beatum, 
Donatum magno in perar atqz opprobria Sceptro ! 
Coctile quid fugiſtis opus, Memphitica juila, 
Invito Pharaone truci, av{piciifq; finiftris ? 
Quid zzagice (infandum ) virge inare paruit ipſum, 
Denſatumq; vias nova per divortia Guxit ? 
Quin, {1 me auditis, r7bri per marmora port, 
Per nemorum errorcs, immaniſq; 1nv1a filyz, 
Argillam #egypti, latercſq; re: uirite vetros, 
Dedecus hoc quanto minus elt Puſtore Tyranmo 2 
Tune potes Domino contentus vivere Seryo 2” 
Concedent tua Sceptra Lyre £ jam ſceptra ſuperſunt 
Sola tibi, tituliq; & regnt omen inane, 
Illum aliz magni laudant fgrmidine genes, 
Ilum omnis Fudea colit. Memimiltin' ovantem 
(Si quicquam 1ate, Saxle, viri cit, meminifle neceſle eſt) 
Cum cantu redufle domum, feſttfq; chorcis ? 
Mille viros gladio Saxlns contoderit z clto ; 
Quis dederit letho decies totidem, arduus, audax, 
Pluiquam Agawer Puer £ & vivit tamen 1lle, tuilq; 
Perfruitur damnis; 1111 tva regia fervit ; 
Quam non 1lla dit Tza £ jam diadema capeſcit, 
Contcenditq; tuos thalamos, Sauliq: potentis 
Feſſede dabit heredem (pro dedecus! ) Uxor. 
Hoc ſ{truit, hoc ſperat Saxnel ; talem tibi peſtem 
Molitur cum dicta Dez crudelia ſpargit 
Per populos paſiim, cum vana Oracula mendax }. 
Quzq; optart, lingitz Dexs elt, Dexs 1l]a minatus? 
Sic te tractiUlet Rox Diviem Hominung: Bailus 2 
Aut tam averta ſis Aſtarte magna tuillet ? 
Quid queritur? ſacram te vi rapuifle coronam ? 
At magnz procel{icrunt julio oraine ſortes; ey 
Neve aliter potnit (quid enim taceam ? ) Tpſe juberes 
Non unquam plus te $ortZve Deove fatebor 
Quam meritisdcberc tuis. Quid tempore ab 1llo 
Iple Dexs, populuſq; Dei tibi debeat, ull: | | 
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Haud reor obſcurum; tant3 tu laude coronam 
(O mi chare xepos, © magnz maxime pentis) 
Divinum tanto cumuliſti wzynmere munns, 
Nequicquam 3; nam quz tantis data premia factis? 
Te Puer, & Vates furioſus & omnia vorlant, 
Contra Te ſanguis tuns, & Natura rebellat, 
Ac vanum infidi preftertur nomen Amicz, 
(O furor, © ſcelus infandum! ) Sceptroqz Patrigz 
Cui cauſz indormis? que Mares ſuſcitat ipſos ; 
Fixa ſepulchrorum atq; oculorum clauſtra relignat 3 
Nec czzeres puer 1lle finit dormire ſepwltos, 
Sed negat zternz jus indxbitabile NoGis : 
Quid facis? aut talem quid non interficis hoſtem 
Qui turbat vitd-g3 tuam mortemq; tuorum 2 
Aude age, nil 1llo reſtat tibi triſte remoto, 
Solus hic objettus (ſeu Terre ignobilis umbra 
Auſa laboranti quz ſolexe avertere Lung) 
At te ventura & tib1 debita munera coli 
Occupat, ac ſacri radios z#tercipit ignis. 
DefeFum poſt hunc ſuperant tibi candida fata, 
Formosique dies, & vitzlucidus ordo. 
Natales nos, Nate, tuos, regali4q; aſtra, 
Confcriptamq; notis Fortunam vidimus aureis. 
Nondum, 6, nondumne ardeſcit tibi pe&tus honeſto 
(Ardeſcit cert>) vindictz ac laudis amore ? 
Magnum aliquid pariat. Memor eſto Txiq; Meiqz 
Jamqz vale, feror ad celum ſedeſque tuorum, 
Et luce, & nutu magni revocatus Abram. 

Dixit, & ora viri flatu percuflit iniquo; 
Intrat Lethalis labefa&as aura medullas ; 
Ollt vaneſcit dubii nubecula (omni, 
Huc 1llhc fert circum oculos ; tremit inde repente 
Dum fimulacra videt formis volitantia mixtis, 
Quz conſuta male in vacuo timor aere pingit. 
Stant crines, ſudor perftundit frigidus artus, 
Et toto ingentes decurrunt corpore guttz. 
Jam pedibus terram, manibus jam peftora tundens 
Incipitz Et verum eſt; oravit vera, fuique 
Iſraelitis adhuc; pietas me ſtulta fefellit, 
Me Per, & Vates furioſus & omnia voriant. 
Sacrilega, heu, facta eſt patientia noſtra, ſepultos 
Heu w7olat cineres, tumuloſq; recludit avitos. 
Otingentorum minus eſt Mors ipſa profunda 
Annorum quam quo torpet mea YVzta veterno. 
Indigno, tu ſancte parers, ignoſce Nepotz, 
Quem propter placidas voluiſti linquere ſedes, 
Mortaleſque zgros, miſerumq; reviſere mundum. 
Sande parers, tua juſta libens mandata capeſcam, 
Et te vincam odio, & tandem ec vivere noſces. 
Nec fruſtra hunc tantum capies, Magna VUmbra, laborem. 
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Non Homines 1]lum nobis, non 87zdera coli, 
Non Dexs eripiet. 
Interea in placidas, Tu D3ve, relabere ſedes, 
Et repete antiquam pacat3 mente quietem 
Sub terras, ubi Feſſeder mox atiore triſtem 
Letus, & effuſo pallentem ſanguine cernes. 
Poſt hacem hanc noſtros iterum fi 1xdat ocellos, 
A Te, magne Pater, perrumpere dilcat oportet 
Nature leges, & terrea clauſtra Sepulchri. 
His dictis nutrit flammam ſtimulztq; furores. 
Feſfides ſecurus abeſt ; illum Sopor udus 
Non jam rorelevi, ſed pleni proluit Urz4, 
Dormiat, & ſolzd#m accipiat per membra ſoporem, 
Qualem animus caſtus, qualem mens integra donat, 
Quis mctus eſt vigilante Deo, dormire Davidem £ 
Palantes nubes ſupra implicitoſq; labores 
#theris, atq; volamen inextricabile Cali, 
Ganudia (phzrarum ſupra & modulamina certa 
Supra Orbem, qui perpetuo bene pervigzl igne 
Exiguis ſplendet Gemmis numerumgq; requirtt, 
Eſt Zocxs immensa qui exhauſtus Juce fatiſcit ; 
Hic Polus excurrit longe, & ſe pore relingquit, 
Nee proprias laſlus valet ipſe attingere Aetas. 
Igne tymet blando, & tranquillo fulgure vibrat, 
Gloria nec tanto in ſpatio 7zzmoderata tenetur, 
Non hic obſeuri tremebunda crepnſcula Solis 
Nativum jubar inficuunt caſt#mq; Serenum. 
Non hic Lxa ſuis veſtitur pallida furtis, 
Nee face languenti ſpargit per inane Tenebras, 
Non hic precipiti Tempns (uper orbe rotatur, 
Nec vaga partitur repetitis S2cula gyris 
Vertigo ; Nihil hic Fxit, & nihil hic Erj# unquam. 
Sed conſtans, immotumq; eternumq;z ſedet Nunc, 
Hxc domus, hoc magni ſanctum penetrale Torantis 5 
Hic Labor anguſti, dulcis Labor Infiniti, 
Occnpat atq; implet Calum, ſed limite coli 
Contenrus nullo ; Solus ſe contizet Ipſe, 
Quondam immane fuit YVacunw; Sint omnia dixit 5 
Ille ſimul dixit, parent ſimul omnia Yerbo, 
Nam Yerbum fait Ipſe luum. Twrgeſcere ceepit 
Fecundum Nihil, & pleni cuncta edidit alvo. 
Quis vos, O Dexs, aut quis veſtra palatia pandet 
Tres une / 
Hic te perfrueris too, atq; has maximus arces 
Xternim colis, interea non deſeris orbem 
Quem feciſti olim noſtrum, ſed pondera vaſta 
Fxagitas nutu informans wolemgz ſequacer. 
Quod (1 vim tacitam auferres dextramq;z potentem 
Extemplo turbata fides ac faxdera rerum, 
Ipſe die rector fults nullo ordine habenis 
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Retr: agerct currus, & mundi cardo coact1 
Cum ſonitu ruerct, laxis diſcurrere ſtellis, 

Et ſine lege hominum confundere fata liceret. 
Ipſa etiam rationis egens Natura pararet 

In Nibilnm properare ſuum 5 nam Spiritus aptum 
Tornatrimqz exercet opus, ſeq; addit ubiqz;. 

Ni faciat ſubito torperent cuncta, maloqz 

Tota laborarent ſomno, zternoq; veterno, 
Omnia #obi ſcum (qui Nos) Dexs efficit, orlis 
Non dedignatus ſocium ſe adjungere noſtris. 
Stant circum aurati, turma officioſa, 11in3ſtrz, 
Atq; Dei juſla expectant, gaudentq; juberi. 
Hinc Domini in vultu immenlo ſine tine bibentes 
Immortalem oculis lucem f1xo ore tenentur. 
Unum ex his nutu vocat ipſe ; filentia ſervat 
Regia cxlorum, & reverenter tota tre '{cit. 

Ergone tam ſubito excidimus? (fic 1nfit ab alto) 
Sceptra videt, nec Nos ſimul? 1mpertoq; potitus 
Ignorat per quem ſteterat? creditne procellas 
Irrita per pontum rapuiſfle fzrocia verba 
Injuſtaſq; minas? Snrdine effecimns Aures ? 
Falleris, O demens, audivimus omnta, Saxle, 
Atq; emptum optabis magao nil tale locutum. 
Quz mala Feſſrde intentas meliora merent1 
Cuncta tut in caput unius converſa ferentur. 
Diximus : an dictis noſtris Gers Terra repugnet 7 
Ah imbelle lutzum ! non hoc tua Lingua referret, 
Injuſla in medio ſubſiſteret 1Cta palato, 
$1 tibi noto dies fieret, quo tu ipſe jacebis 
Gilboacos multa deformans ſanguine campos, 
Ipſe miler, natq; tui, & capita illa ſuperba 
Pendebunt Tewplis monumentum infame profanis, 
Stultorum jocus, & ludibria ſeva Deoru. 
Dextera Feſſede immerito quz tanta minatur 
Juſta aderit vindex, & te, te occiderit ipſum, 
Quocum nunc iras 2tqz implacabile bellum 
Nequicquam geris, ille tuo lucebit in auro, 
Dile&oq; nimis cinget diademate frontem, 

Et quod tu Solinm teciſtt infame prabit. 

Ergo age, Feſſide inſani fer dicta Tyranm 
Ipſe nihil; ſed enim timeat, properantior iplam 
Arccſtitus cat (nam Rex arceſlet) ad aulam ; 
Non ullum metuet, bene (i nos noverit, hottem. 
Incolumem (dixi) qui nunc jubeo ire, reducam. 

Sic ait, inflectit ſeſe polus ipſe decenter, 
Nec non turba poli famulatrix 3 ocynts omnes 
Interrupta iterum exercent modulamina Sphere, 
Angeliceq; fimul renovant ſacra origia Turme. 
At non qui miſſus Feſſede Nuncins bat 


Ille vehens pennis magnum per inane citatis, 
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Nublila plus folito jam candeſcentia tranar, 

Quaqz volat niveus ſ1gnat veltigia limes. 

Aligerum cceli fic vulnerat acra fulgur, 

Plurima (ic primz currit ſtriFura diet, 

(Sic aut tarda magis_) cum vix dum Sole relifo 
Fcce ſimul terram ferit, atq; reſurgit in altum. 

Vix ipſum rapidi Tempxs miracula Motys 
Percipit attonitum, & menſuram non habet ullam 
'Tam cartame, excel(o fic przpes ab xthere lapſus 
Nuncixs altabat Feſſzde, ac talia fatur. 

Surge, bone, 1nfaniq; exaudi ditta Tyrant 
Aſpera, nempe tuo jam mane cruore litabit ; 

Ipſe nihil ſed enim timeas; properantior ipſam 
Arceſſitus eas (nam Rex arceſlet) ad aulam. 
Tutum (dixit enim) qui te jubet ire, reducer, 

Exilit ille torts, & circum lumina verſat 
Nequicquam nox undiq; & undiq; funditer acr. 
Speſq; Metuſq; adſunt dubij, vicibufq; recurſant. 
Quos vartio exagltans conyolvit pectore, donec 
Albeſcunt primo montana cacumina Sole, 

Cum Rex Feſſidcr: arceſiit fzxvus, ut gram 
(Incautum ſpecie fi fallere poſiet honeſta) 
Soletur fidibus mentem, curi{que ſoporet. 

Dic mihi, 42ſa, ſacri quz tanta potentia Verſus 2 
(Nam tibi ſcire datum, & wverſu memorare potenti, 
Cundcta vides, nec te poterit res tanta latere 
In reeno, Regina, tuo) vim Diva recluſam 
Carminis, & late penetralia ditia pande, 
Theſaurolq;, & opes, & inenarrabile Sceptrum. 
Quz ſprevere homines, tandem ut mirentur amentqz 
Divi ſqz accedat reverentia juſta Poetis. 

Ut ſacri primim faecundo in peCtore YVatis 
Indigeſta operis ſurgunt Elementa futuri, 
Materies donec paulatim ſumere formas 
Incipiat, juſloq; incedant ordine verba, 

Ac bene diſpoſitus leni fluar agmine verſus : 
Talis crat Nature olim naſcentis Imago, 

Sic magnum Aud; divino ex ore Potrea 
Prodiit, artificiſq; informis maſla ſupremam 
Imploravit opem, longo impatienter amore. 
Indociles nondum ſubierunt federe Partes 
Fraterno commune jugum 3 bellumq; ſine arte 
Gellerunt diſcurrentes nullo ordine AMotxs. 
Aterni Ratio quos tandem Muſica verbi 
Diſcrevitq; locis, & vincula dulcia vidis 
Impoſuit 3 Nymeroſq; pios, facilemq; tenorem 
Elicuitz Aedios Aer atq; Unda Sonores 
Concentu referunt zzuto; levis Tgnis acutos, 
Terra graves, rapido Lanan diverberat ictu, 


At lentam Satzrnz operolo pollice Chordam. 
SIC 


Sic celeres Motus cum tardis intertexti, 
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Jam feltum Re@&z, Curvi, Longiq, Brevi fq; 
Exercent Ludum, & doCto dilcrimine plaudunt, 
Ut peccent magnz veltigia nulla Choreg. 

Hxc eſt quz Merti auditur Symphonia dulcis, 
Ornatu cernendam alio feſe exhibet Axrz, 

Dives opum, varioq; ſ{uperba Sczentia cultu, 
Hzc habitat vatum libris, hc carmine 7» iſto 
Harmonia ct 5 non Cantoris, non 1lla Legentis 
TIndiget, in charta multum facunda ſelentz. 

Hzxc agilis Magn percurrit corpora Mund;. 

Hzxc Parvi toto ſe miſcet corpore Mnund;. 

Totus Homo Harmonia eſt; omnes Symmetria cenſus 
Congerit hic, omnis Nature Archiva tenentur, 
Ipſe Chorum tacit VUnus,-& eſt Deus ipſe Choragus. 
Hinc in nos nata eſt Namerornm ſancta poteſtas, 
Nam ſimul ac portas humani corporis intrant 
Inveniunt Fratre ſq; ſuos, charoſq; Sodales 

Et pariles numeros, & reſpondentia metris 

Metra ſuis ; jungunt dextras, redduntq; falutem, 
Nec nos vi vidtos capiunt, belloq; ſubaCtos, 
Stant Cives intus dilett a partibus Hoſtis. 

Et ſeſe dedunt fine Proditione volentes, 

Hoc rerum ingenio mira medicatus ab arte 
Effuſus Sarguzs diſtantia vulnera quzrit 
Tenotum per iter, quamq; acciplt ipſe falutem 
Abſenti gaudet gratzs tranſmittere Fortz. 

Haud aliter parili tentis conamine Chords 
Fraterno hec trepidat, cum tangitur altera, motu. 
1lla ſuo, haxc folo Nature vivida pulſu. 
Sic Lyra Feſſide, tum dulci callida furto 

#gra ſubintravit miſeri przcordia Regzs, 
Placavitq; zſtns animi, ſxvoſq; tumultus, 
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Um ſacra ſzvis Tſacidum manus 
- Exiret oris terribilem procul 
Audivit, aſpexitq; gentem, 

Et refluum trepidavit xquor. 
Ut qui ſequentes antevolans fugi 
Evalit hoſtes, ſtat procul arduo 
De monte reſpectans, & omnes 

Aure ſonos bibit inquieta. 
Erexit undas fic Mare turbidum 
Ut ſigna vidit prztereuntia, 
FluGiſq; pendentes utrimq; 

Ut Scopulz ſteterunt acutt, 
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Cryſtallini non menia lympida 
Mundi figuri plus ſtabili manent 
Ex elaborato nitentiim 

Marmore conſolidata aquarum. 
Non audet Amis ad mare progredl, 
Fontem reviſit mentis inops ſuum. 
Nato latebroſos receſſus 

Fons aperit, gremiumq; vidto. 
Circum tremiſcunt culmina Montinm, 
Multuſq; Col/is Montibus adf(ilit, 
Ut matris abſcondunt ſub alis 

Se teneri trepiddntq; Pullz. 
Gaudere viſo fluctivagum ware, 
Gaudere Flaymer mobile, nec fuit 
Fugitle poſt Montes fugaces 

Mobilibus pudor ullus Undis. 
Nobis nocebit nil frga Montinm, 
Verſt nocebit nil fuge Fluminis, 

I Flumen, 7 formidoloſum, 

Et pavidi proctll ite Mortes. 
Aquare ſummis ima valet Dexs. 
Diſcent in a/tun plana tumeſcere, 
Valleſq; turge ſcent, . terentq; 

Attonito capita alta clo : 
Fontemq; Flumen (1 repetis tuum, 
Fontem refundet dura ſl;zx novum 
Nec ſaxa ceſlabunt, nec ipſz 

Flumina (appeditare rupes. 


Sic cecinit ſan&us Yates, digitoſq; volantes 
Innumeris per fila modis trepidantia movir, 
Intimaqz elicuit #edic; miracula pledri. 

Audivere ſonum, & vidcti ceſsere furores. 

At non 1#vidie $auli de pectore ceflit 

Indomitus Serpers ; vocem nihil ille ſalubrem, 
Incantatoris nihil 1rrita carmina curat. 

Fingit adhuic morbum, & ſpumas agit ore Tyrannys, 
Et verum falſo ſcelus excufare furore 

(Heu nimitm ingratus tantz oblituſq; ſalutis! 
Sperat, adhac miſer, & nequicquam mente recept4. 
Jamq); inopinatam ſuſtollens fervidus haiFame 
(Quam caram ſibi pro Sceptro geſtare ſolebat) 
Dentibus infrendens oculiſq; immane minatus, 
Pectora Feſſide crudeli deltinat ictu, 

Dulcia dum ſacrz renovat medicamina vocts, 
Nil meritus metuenſve mali; volatilla per auras, 
Stridens, oppoſitoqz; dat irrita vulnera muro. 
Namqz polo lapſus Miles celeſtis ab alto 
Detarlitqz manu, j»ſtoqz errore tefellit. 
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O cxcas hominum vires, fruſtriq; ſuperbas ! 
Arma ſui dextram Domini mandataq; fallunt, 
N1 jubeat Dezs 1tnfirmnmg; impellat acumen. 
Vulneris ilie tut jam feliciſſemns error, 
Tam bent Gzlboacris non deluderis in arvis ! 
Inde tvam cxciptet gentem, & fatalia ſceptra 
Feſſades, manclq tvos ca fama (ſub imo 
Siquid res hom!2um merios Acheronte movebunt) 
Semper morte nova & fwcando wulnere rodet. 

Hine Dzas tHIC tiias deilit 1111 evadere fauces 
Incolumem, hinc Parcas jam fila extrema legentes 
Inſtaurare opus, & telam producere juſlit. 

[lle fugam celerans vix duro elapfus ab hoſte 
Sentit adhucz ſed & arma ſequi, ſed & agmina credit 
A tergo; creditq; haſtam exaudire volantem. 

Nec fruſtra; rantos cauſa urget honeſta timores, 
Ipſaq: Formido illins divina futuri elt. 

Nam ſuperaccenla eſt fato violentia Regis, 

Et quz Feſſeder non fixit lancea, $aulune 
Vulnerat hxc ipſum; falvo jam neſcit hozore 
Exuere inſanam mentem, nec judicat efle 
Regis, inexpletum crud7mg; relinquere crimen. 
Ergo manum lectam juvenum quos ipſe furentes 
Impulerat monitis, fcelerimq; incoxerat uſu, 
V1, ferro, jubet incautum ſuperare Davide, 
Erroremqz ſuum ſucceſin abolere zefzſto. 
Sicanimo Sarlis, contra Dexs omnia volvit. 

Interea Aichole Jeſſudes multa timent1, 
Mulr7q: ploranti carifſqy, decrntibus zore, 

(Namqz oculis plus 1]1a ſuis, plus lumine ccelt 
Dilcxit, non ipſa mints dilecta, Maritum) 

FaQa refer, & parva ſui diſcrimina lerhi. 

Forte ſuper Aicholes dotalia teCcta, ubi & Hortus 
Mtherius miri florebat pexſlis arte, 

Parvum ubi multa nemus pandebat citrea malus, 
Quimq; dedit lucem coli vicinia, flavis 

Reddebat pomis, ut Solis Inmina Stelle ; 

Lenti incedebant manibuiq; oculiſqz plicatis, 
Plurimiq; alloquio lenibant triſtia dulc1. 

Ciim Achole (viſus nam pluſquam aquilinus amantiim eſt 
Heu vcniunt diri, veniunt, exterrita clamat, 
Carnifices; equidem video agmen, equolq; frementes 
Audio; clareſcunt mediis in frondibus arma, 

Szviq; per denſam tranſmittunt fulgura fſilvam, 
Tolle gradum citus, & propera, fuge quoliber, inquit, 
Ne morere, O Conjux ; tuge diftis ocyus; adſunt ; 
Quid nos, quid vinclo junxit pater iple jugali, 

Voce vocans in ſacra Dex, populimqz; libentem ? 
Bis centum meruiſle nihil przputia credit? 

Ingratus! Sudor, fanguis belliqz labores 
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Dos tibi noſtcr erant. Tum pleno uberrima fonte 

Diſcurrit, vociſq; vicem pia lacryma ſervat. 

Mox iteram; Nihil efficiet; per aperta feneſtrz 

Hinc te demittam incolumem 3 tu qua via cxca; 

Arripe itcr; fuge mi Conjuxs non hec tibi dico 

More meo, ivi/a eſt tua jam preſentia primim. 
[lle refert contra 3 O cundctis preſtantior una 

Conjugibus! ------ Michole dicturum plurima molli 

Occupat amplexun, & raptim multa oſcula turbar, 

Dum lacrymas Lu&xs ac gaudia milc#t Amoris. 

Parce, ait, incaſsim pretioſa etfundere vyerba, 

Aſpice quanta tuz triſtis vicinia mortis. 

Ergo alacer paret dictis; hzc callida le&o 

Feſſide Statuam mira factam artereponit z 

Jamq; manus juvenum ſeſe in penetralia fundit 

Dedignata moram ſceleris, jamq; enfibns ipſum 

Ilum ipſum expoſcunt, & verba haud mollia jaCtant. 

At Michole laudanda parat mendacia contra, 

Docta piam fraudem, ac dives muliebribus armis, 

Flet ſcinditq; comas, & luctifono ululatu 

Tea replet ; tum ſic bene fifto peftore fatur. 
Quid facitis? quem vos prohibetis vivere duri, 

Huic iplam miſcro mortem, & ſua fata negatis ? 

Quzritis exitium F-/ſzde 2 parcite Yobiy ; 

Nil opus eſt Scelere; ardentis vis improba morbi 

Jamdudum inſetvit patri, & vos efle nocentes 

Non init; ecce illum jamdudum Lingza Ocnliqs 

Deficiunt 3 tantam fruſtra quid perd7tis iram ? 

Nec Mortem, nec Vos, nec veſtros ſentiet Exſes. 

Si vos innocui (itis urget tanta cruoris z 

(Me miſeram! ) facire ut lubet, & ſatiate furorem. 

Non faciet brevis hora minus 3 nec tempore longo 

Reſtabo infelix. Tum lumina juſla decoro 

Imbre madent, miroſq;z oculis dolor afflat honores. 

O quem non LuFzs dominzq; potentia Forme 

Viribus admixtis frangent? turba impia diſcit 

Credere jamprimum & m2 ſereſcere 3; linquere mceſtam 

Triſtis & ipla domum properat z Statua ipſa recumbit 

Faſcioli(q; voluta caput, ſtratoq; ſepulta 

Purpureo, atq; refert morientis mortua vultum. 

Lugentes famuli circum tacitiq3 miniſtrant, 

Et medicinalis panduntur fercula pompz, 

Triſte Ornamentum menſzz dat & arte locata 

Horrorem obſcurum non clara lucerna cubili z 

Scilicet iſta favent fraudi; at ſupra omnia Numer 

Suffudit ſpectantum oculos caligine ſacr2. 

O tandem nullo felix incrimine ceſla 

Virtutem imbell: fruſtra tentare duello, 

O zranibus decepte tuis, ocnliſq; tuorum ! 


Sanlus, ut hec audit, Quis talia crederet, inquit? 
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Illum igitur bis quing; virim qui millia fudit, 
Ilum animam ſegni tandem deponere letho? 
Nimirtim Pexs hunc fertur defendere ſontem 3 
Sonſve inſonlve fuat, defendat ; fit precor 1111 
Talis membrorum modus & concordia juſta 
Qualis erat primis olim mortalibus ante 
Quam Scelxs, aut ſceleris Morbi digniſiima merces 
Robora fregiſlent fubito nativa veneno 3 
Noftrum immane odium eſt, totumq; explere Davides 
Tyteger haud poterit z qui@lſe laudem addit.in iſtam 
Adjutrix Fortuna mihi 2 memorablle nil eſt 
Partiti\in pani. Pereuntem extinguere Jucem 
Quid juvat ? cxhauſtz quid fecem emittere vitz, 
Et pent attrituzz feriendo abrumpere filum ? 
Uſq; adeone humilem mea vera & nobilis ira 
Se dabit? Ah melius! ſolemnis vi&ima nobis 
Feſſede vita eſt, & non niſi opima, litabit. 
Nondum vindictz maturus, creſcit in iram 
Pingueſcitq; meam; tunc ipſe libidine quanta 
Singultantem animi multum luctante videbo, 
Pugnantemq; diu & produd#4 morte cadentem ? 
Quid loquor ? aut quo nunc vindictam diftero feram 
Cunifator £ | 
Forſitan & pictas ſtulta & clementia ſegnis 
Juratuf3z meo Samrel malus hoſtis honor!t, 
Quzx mihi nunc fixa eſt, mutabunt deniq; mentem. 
Adde quod & noſtrzx vindex Fortuna querelz 
Implicitum tenet, & fugiendi copianulla eſt ; 
Haſta impunde erret, jam ſpe ferire licebit, 
Et geminare 1iCus, totumq; haurirecruorem, 
Si fato oppetere, & placida jam morte neceſle elt ; 
At videam extremos trepidanti pectore ſenſas 
Fundentem, atqz aculos optato funere paſcam. 
Ergo agite hiic, juvenes, Feſſzder fiſtite nobis, 
Expirantem animam licet, & ſuprema gementem. 
Jam pulchrz apparent late veſtigia fraudis ; 
At Michole irati juſſa incuſare Martz, 
Crudeleſq; minas, & vim pretendere fado. 
Saulus ut hxc; vix immodica (e ſuſtinet ir3, 
Volventeſq; premit luQanti pectore curas, 
Amens, & rubris ſutte&uslumina flammis, 
Sic olim Hircane metuenda potentia ſilve 
Indomitus Leo, cui rabiem jejunia longa 
Addiderint, fiquem incautum procul ire juvencum 
Afpicit, ille jubam quaſlat, dapibulſq; futuris 
Accingit feſe Ixtus, tum cxca viarum 
Speratam {i forte tegunt erroribus eſcam, 
Deluduntq, famem, torquet flammantia circhm 
Lumina, & iratotellurem vulnerat ungue, 


Horrendimqz fremens (ilyas rimatur opertas. 
; Nil 
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Nil opus eſt verto, trepidant formidine frondes, 
Spelunciſq; feras timor abdit & wrget in ipſis. 
Meeſtus ubiqz horror, nemorumgq; filentia vaſta, 
Non audet turbata rugitum imitarier Eccho, 

In medio filvz immenſx quz proxima Raman 
Obtegit, illuſtrdtq; verendi nominis umbr3, 
Inclita ſanftorum fita ſunt Colegia Vatum, 

Sub magms juvenum fervens ubi turba MagifFris, 
Ad facros eftuſa pedes didicere filentes, 

Cordaqz caoleſ(ti (tiparant cerea melle. 
Succreſcunt palmo veluti radicibus alta 
Germina, rore Dez, & materno lacte repaſta, 
Nunc parva, haud umbras olim factura minores. 
Non tam ole ſui quam fuandatore ſuperbit 
Grata Domns, nollet Sammnelis nomine marmor 
Aut mutare aurum ; tantum decus addidit author. 
Hanc pius extruxit Yates 5 modicoſq; & honeſtos 
Sutfecit reditus, paupertatemqz decoram. Y 
Nee ſfele tantum 4extre tamenilla benignz, 

Quam Lingue debere putat, quz prodiga ſacros 
Explicuit cenſus, magniqz zraria cli. 

Dodtores illic Samwmel cuntolq; Prophetas 

Sub pedibus Iztos viditz nec gloria tanta 

Quod docnere alios, quam quod didicere ſub illo, 
Quadrata exiguis includitur area tectis; 

Nam non illa Artis fabricavit inepta libido, 

Sed Nature uſus, quz gaudet maxima parvo. 
Tatus quadratz viridis ſtat porticus umbrz, 

Et denſz Sol:s propellunt fpicula Lara, 

Securz ccoli, rapidoſq; ob fulguris i&tus 
Impavidz ; in medioq; argentea vena ſalubris 
Exiliebat aquz, violate carcere nullo 

Marmoris, aut triſti plangentis vincla ſuſurro, 
Sed Iztz topho viridi, argutiſq; lapillis. 

Non minis illa tamen, corpus purgare, levare 
Apta fitim, aut ſacros accedere paxper ad uſus. 
Hic ſua cuiqz data eſt ce/a, '& ſuacuiq; ſupellex 
CLantities veterum Sanctorum & copia dives) 
Sponda brevis, ſcamnum, necnon ex abiete eodem 
Menſa tripes; portam clauſiſlent plura volenti 
Iaferre ; antiqui pomeria juſta Neceſſe 

Servantes, pulchreq; axſs contemnere Vana. 
Fallimur heu ! nec magna opulentum aut plurima reddunt, 
Sed forma, ac generi bene reſpondentia vitz. 
Impedit, atq; ozerat dominum zxmeroſa Supellex 
In parv4 congeſta Jomo. Ponte altera ſurgit 
Altior, atq; uſu, cultuq; augſtior xdes. 

Ad Jatus hic lzvum ſe pandunt Ala, Scholagz 
Bibliotheca tenet dextrum, & Synagoga, precantum 


Nunquam muta choro. Stat plurima fagina menſa 
Ornamentur 
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Ornamentum Aulz ; non invidioſa, nec impar 
Pe!libus inſtratis, quibus eſt circumdata, Led&is. 
Accumbunt primi capitiſq; comzq; verendz 
Dod@ores, Sacii in gremiis jacuere recepti. 

At Juvenes infra bene Izti rebus egenis 
Graminibus ſaper aggelſtis, ulvaq; paluſtri 
Decumbunt; Le&os, Men ſ4ſq; Dape ſq; miniſtrat 
Terra ferax, & Sole Coquo convivia gaudent. 
Bibliotheca fuit paucis decorata libellis, 

Non onerata malis; nondum inſatiata libido 
Ccribendi (peſtis jucunda) invaſerat orbem, 
Nec Medicina Artes curandis mentibus apt# 

In orbum fuerant zpſe ſcabiemq; pudendam 
Converſz, que nunc late contagia ſerpunt. 
Scilicet hos 1mportunos excluſit Amantes 

Virgo Muſa, novz gemmanti in flore juvent# 
Spectari pavida, & vultum velata modeſtum. 
Nunc fugit amplexuMazeretrix deperdita nullos, 
Garrula, vana, procax, cxltu mendica ſuperbo 
Et popxlo comprella (nefas) parit horrida Aonſtra. 
Quis furor hic tanto fruſtra ſudare labore 
Deſidiam, miſeroq; infanz more $ibylle 
Scribere, quz volitent vacuis ludibria YVertis ? 
Piverſas illic arteſq; modoſqz; videres, 

Queis brevis atq; fugax Yerborum Natio vitam 
Exuit aeriam, & firmum f1bi vendicat zvum. 
Teſſerulis quzdam leviter- commiſta caducis, 
Alt alia in ſolido depoſta fideliter ere, 
Palmarum hxctoliis vano mandata labore 

Ni cognata Olenm preberet Cedrus amicum. 
Hic longa arboreis {cribuntur carmina /;bris, 
Tam bene florenti non v7xit in arbore cortex ; 
Illic P:Foris (ignata elementa videres, 

Hic Textoris acu, doctzq; volumina veſtis, 
Illic cerataſq); ſtilo perarante tabellas, 

Aſt hic membranas tenues, biblonq; paluſtrem, 
Tunc rudia, atq; artis nova tentamenta futurz 3 
Nec non & paries perfungitur ipſe Scholarum 
Munere /ibrorams; totus Ecſeribirur orbis, 
Aquorexq; viz, ſparſzq; per zquora terrz, 
fMtherixq; Plagz, palanteſq; zthere Ste/z. 
Adduntur Seztentiole, monituſq; verendi, 
Hiſtorieq breves; pars clara & aperta legentt. 
At pars Nilzacis animantum obſcura figuris. 
Hic fociatorum ſatra Conſtellatio Vatum 
(Quos felix virtus evexit ad zthera, bes 
Luxurie ſupra, Tempeſtateſq; Laborum) 
Diſperſit late radios, tenebraſq; fugavir, 
Dottrinz etitundens Lacem Influximgqs benignum, 
Aſtrorum Nathanxs vireſq; viilq; latentes, 
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Aureiq; explicuit ſupert peactralia mundi. 
Hand magico celis deducens Sydecra verſu 

Sol ut utroſq; polos conversa luce falutat 
Gaudentes ; ſcquitnrq; volubilis A»1us euntem, 
Quam gravibus numeris argentea Sceng {uperne 
Procedir, quantaq; coercita /ege vaoatur 

Ipſe quidem Yates, ſed enim nil debuit AFrzs ; 
Contemnens Rivos, & Fonte repletus ab ipſo 
Materiam ingenti Mahol inſettatur amore, 

Per gyros, per mxzandros, per cxca viarum 
Venator, fagirt ilia levis, premit 1Jle fugacem, 
Oriq; vertentem, & tentantem evadere furto. 

' At ſolidas fipnare notas 1n pulvere doFo 

Gaddus, X e#ternas gaudet twrbare fieuras. 
Necnon & longe Numeros line tine vagantes 
Productit patiers Comes exuperabile nunquam 
Tentat adire jugvm, pan&9gq; aſcendit ab Uno. 
Pyramidem inverſam, & creſcentem ſemper aceryum 
Defundctis viftura ſtruit monumenta Serazas, 
Condit aromatici prohibetq; putreſcere laude, 
Et quos przteriti vaſtum fare Temporis annos 
Abſorpſit, fundo petit Urizator ab imo. 

Quam celer occaſs, tardumq) lit incrementunt 
Im-eritsz & quz fabricat ſolertia Fat 
Edncets at Samuel divina oracula fidus 
Explicat interpres 3 nec cxcos more ferarum 

Sed Ietos parere homines jubet, atq; ſcientes. 
Sxpe eriam abreptus mentts violentibus alis, 
Temporis \ngreditur penetralta celſa futuri, 
Implumeſq: videt nidis cxleltibus annos. 

Hz reliquzq; Artes hic excipiuntur amico 
Hoſpitio tantum ; poterat ſed (anda Poeſts 

Hoc nata atqz educta loco, & regnare videri. 
Non magis afſiduo reſonat domus aurea cantu \ 
Angelici coli; nullo non ſpirat ab ore 

Carmen; dulciſoniimq; chorum moderantur A ſaphns 
Hemaniſq,, ambo genio excellente Poete, 

Voce pares liquid, digitiſq; loquacibxs ambo. 
Parte alia Sy-agoga p10 pulcherrima luxu 
Splendebat (nam ſunt illic diſpendia frugi) 
Perſtringunt oculos auro laquearia fulvo, 
Spectantiim; ſed quos recreant aulza vicifiim 
Caruleo, ſacrsq; colore ; 1llic prece forti 
Terq; die ſoliti vim celo inferre wolent?, 

Terq; die ſan&um offs verlare volumen, 

Terq; pits, totilq; Dexm reſonantibus Hymns, 
Exercent lztim ſtadio ſeptemplice vocem. 

Talis erat quondam, tam celſo 14uſa volatu 
Sprevit humum, gereris memor, atqz ſuperbe decenter. 


Carmen crat Dexs hunc AMundunm qui voce loguntns 5 
Namq; 
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Namq; prius tenebrz diftundebantur inanes, 

Immenſumq; Nzhil, YVacszg; informis hiatus. 

Plenus ubiq; ſui, propria #pſe Palatia ſedit 

Omnipotens, ſeſe. contentus & Omnia ſolus. 

Ile autem totus Bonritas, Sapienta totus, 

Totus Amor, voluit gratis producere cundta ; 

Cundcta Yolantati, nondum produ@#a gerebant. 

Artifici morem, & late capita alta ferebant. 

Ante alta imperio citits ſeſe extulit ingens 

Immane, indigeſtum Aliqaid ; ſine lumine formx, 

Et fine honore jacens; (AMonogramma Frxordia mundi ! ) 

Feftinaſſe 1llud ſcires, dum ſanita capeflit 

Juſla libens, rebuſq; aliis przcurrere gaudet. 

Hoc tamen in gremio, & xl promittente receſlu, 

Ditia cunctarum glomerantur ſemina rerum. 

Emicat hinc ſubitd lucenti vortice Flamma, 

Aſcenditq; Polum, & multo ſeſe implicat orbe ; 

Olli ſe jungit comitem & veſtigia tentat 

Fuſus circum Aer 3 Tellzz oneroſa graviſqz 

Ad Mundi medium nativo pondere fe dat 

Merſa mari; fed mox denſz penetralia terrz 

Vaſta aperit Pater, & magnum deſcendere Porturm, 

Voce jubet, penitnſq; cavis habitare latebris. 

At timidi contra non audent hiſcere fluctus, 

Inq; uterum terrz ſine murmuredelabuntur. 

Convexa accendit cli meliore metallo. 

Jamq; nova arcano prorumpit gloria fonte, bn 

Atq; implet Solewz exundans'; hinc flumine vivo 

Lucis inexhauſtz mundum ſe ſpargit in amnem, 

Magnum, quo faCta eſt, Nyxer ſtudioſa referre. 

Inde rudem Lune maflam, ſimplexq; polivit 

Voce opus, & radios aurato peFine complit. 

Surge, ait, & mcſ{t# regnum vigil accipe noctis ; | £ 

Surrexit, traxitqz ſacrz vaga Syrmata Jucis. 

Attollunt famulas hinc atq; hinc fdera tzdas, 

Et pulchram cingunt Doxi#am, & comitantur euntem. 

Turget humus faxcunda, & pubeſcentibus herbis 

Miratur riſimq; ſuum, inſolitoſq; colores. 

Jamq; iter aerium radunt impune volantes, 

Exultantq; alacres paſſim formidine nulla. 

Nondum [zxxxries illis hu#zana minata eſt, 

Nondum lzthalis modulamina rupit arundo. 

Tum magnum tenui cecinerunt gutture Nyzee# 

Securz fraudum 3 Numer namq; omnia laudant, 

Fluctivagi Piſces, mutum genus, 1llius ipſi 

Munus erant, Monte ſq; maris, volventia Cete, 

Quiq; ſuas parvo ſuperant vix corpore arenas. 

Inde ferz immiſlz ſilvis, cceleſtia juſla; 

Quidnam ultri potuit ? Celi Terrzq; catenamm, 

Ipſum Hominem poruit;z quo miſcuit omnia in uno: 
Admirandum 


iS] DOAFIDEIDES x 


Admirandum opus, & compendia ditia Mundi. 
Tum vero magnt wonitrix clementia Patris 
Carmen erat, _ ire, tulmenq; coaJum, 
Impia cum ſacras damnaſlent crimina terras, 
Unda ruens victrix magno ſonituq; ruiniqz 
Omnia vaſta dedit; frondentia tefta volucrum 
Implicuere hilares truſtra, zova retia, pilces. 
Naufraginm palla elt Natura 0s Phebnus ab alto 
Extulit, & ſolos percuſlit lumine fluctus, 
Non tamen hxc homines memori ſub peCtore condunt 
Inſani, fervetq; iterum furioſa libido ; 
Cum ſubito ardeſcunt nubes, incendia caelo 
Tetra micant, totuſqz zz peram excandet Olympus. 
Mox Sodomas tabeſcentes, liquefaCtiq; tecta 
Corripuit rapidus flammaati ſulphure nimbus, 
Senſerunt viv; membris crepitantibus ignem 
Qui nunc z#ternim miſcros poſt funera torret. 
Long? alia implicuit peſtis Pharaoza ſuperbum, 
Cum fluctus conjurati, & commilito ventus 
Auxilium Abramidis tulerant ; pecus omne profundi 
Miratur, Regymgz ſedent in curribus aureis 
Regum corporibus ſatiati z in gurgite toto 
Apparent ſemeſ1 artus, natat unda cruore, 
Nec Mare jam vano cenſetur nomine Rybruz:, 
Plurimus ipſe etiam in carmen veniebat Abrams, 
Cujus zter genti manſurum 1n ſzxcula nomen 
Hebree dedit, & ſes, Nunniq; propago 
Bellipotens 3 quantolqz ill1 fregere Tyrannos, 
Sihonem, membriſq; ſuperbum ingentibus 0ggnz, 
Ripporidemg; Hohamiing; trucem, fortemq; Debirum, 
Quos dextra Tſacidm divina potentia (travit. 

Sic fragilis vitz fugientia tempora prendunt, 
Pacatſſqz animis coelum /abxrntur in ipſum. 
Non illos aurum perſtringit tulgure ſacro 
Dulce malum, ignotum ſ{xclis quibus Axrea Nomer. 
Cujus nunc ergo ſudore ad tartara multo 
Heu non 4 miſeris tantim effoſſoribus itur. 
Quantum © ſtultorum turbam ſuperabat avaram 
Dives opum contemptus, & ingens copia mentis / 
Non illos Boxbyx pretiolo ſedulus ornat 
Funere, nec Tyrio deformant corpora fuco, 
Gloria, nunc animis #terno0q; empta- dolore, 
Aura illic viſa eſt levis, & fine pondere nomen. 
Accipit ingenuum feſlos durumqz cubile. 
Qu6gdq; bend extremi jubeat meminiſle ſepulchrz; 
In medium facilis per filvam quzritur eſca, 
Nec populant fluvios crudel1, aut aera ventre, 
Nec crudo heſternas accuſant peCtore canas. 
Conturbat nunquam tali Natura _— 
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Hxc bona azundities animi eſt; rubigine nulld 
Inficitur vitii, nitidum fic ſordibus xvum 
Deterget miſeris, puroqz incedit amictu, 
Hinc Deus intrat agens ſacro precordia motu, 
Nec propriam cli pre ſertior incolit xdem. 
Hinc alacres juſto funguntur munere Sex ſus, 
Nec titubant, revocantve gradum, Ratioze magiltr}, 
Hinc fimulacra animo depingit myſtica Somrus 
Molliter in victos ſimul ac defluxit ocellos. 
Tranfilit admiſlo preſentia Texzpora faltu, 
Atatiingz inter filvas, & ameoena vireta 
Ambulat, atq;z azzos jam nunc exire parantes, 
Frendq; mordentes cernit 3 micat undiq; fati 
Ordo ingens, valvezq; patent, longiq; receſſus. 
O fortunatos nimium, & bona qui ſua norunt ! 
O quam prxcelſo deſpectant culmine mundum ! 
Et nubes rerutn, & jactatum turbine Saulum ! 
Hzc domus hoſpitio Fefſzder lxra recepit 
Solantem curas, & denſa pericula cantu, 
At manus huc juvenum (quo non penetraverit ire 
Invidieq; oculus?) Regiſqz ſnoq; tfurore 
Szva venit ; votis damnreatz 1mmanibus omnes. 
Segnis erat qui non peſtem j#raverat amens 
Jeſſide, membrumg; aliquod promiſerat enli. 
Sic abſers totum partita eft Ira cadaver. 
Jamqz adſunt, ſubitoq; afflantur corda fereno, 
Ignotum inſinuat ſeſe per pe&ora ccelum. 
Laſcivit paulatim horror, vultuſq; recedit 
Fulgur atrox ; & jam pacato fidere vernat. 
Venarum caſto gaudentes flumine rivi, 
Lene micant; ſignat divinus tempora candor, 
Mira dzes frontis, facro que fuſla pudore 
Prima rubet ; ponit belli czdi{q; cupido, 
Dum Numen pacis celebrant, & carmina fundunt 
Pacis opus; bis jamqz alios, bis luſus eiſdem 
Miſerat exemplis, ipſum jam plena Tyranmum 
Ire Ilubet rabies Izſamq; ulciſcier iram. - 
Cum melior ſubito 'furorimplet mentem animimq; 
Perque omnes ſenſus, perqz intima pertinet ofla. 
Tum chlamydem illuſam gemmis, aur6q; rigentem 
Exuit, & capitis deponit nobile pondus. 
Ah puduit regn decus atq; inſignia ferre 
Turpe jugum vitu, & 1ervilia jura ferentern ; 
Tum primum Aex Saulzs erat ; lux una beatz 
Inſtar habet vite, & longum preponderat zvum. 
Miratur populus, dictumq; emanat ubique, 
Ipſum etiam vatum 'turbeſe adjungere Sanlur. 
Balamus ic Beorides Moabitida venit, 
Ur beredi@am ageret diris & carmine gentem, 
Et pretio infoelix fatalia venderet ora, 


Sic 
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Sic ſecum at did:cit tandem (mirabile diftu) 

Iplo Aſmno ſapere, ac fari meliora magiſtro. | 
O magaum Tſzcidume decus ! & pulcherrima caſtra ! 
O arma ingentes olim paritura triumphos! 

Non fic herbacum vario tubridet amictu, 

Planities pictz vallis, montilve ſupini 

Clivus, perpetuis cedroruzz verſibus altus. 

Non fic zſ{tivo quondam nitet hort#s in anno, 
Frondeſq; fructuſq; ferens, formoſa ſecundum 
Flumina, mollis ubi viridiſq; ſupernatat umbra, 
Quid video? mortem Tſacidum ſuper arma ſedentem ! 
Lzta ſedet, przdimq; expect avara futuram. 
Plures Tſacide gladios, «x arma parate z 

Scilicet hxc crebro YiForiz conteret uſu, 

Cum Leo ſe attollit Fzde, torvimq; tuetur, 

Omnia dittugient preflis animalia long? 

Auribus; & medio {1 forte recumbit 1n antro, 
Murmura tum ponent filvz, metuendaq; Tigris 
Prztereuns iplo vel dormitante tremiſcet. 

Quz mala, quis Jzde vel proſpera fata precatur, 
Omnia in ipſius caput ingeminata ferentur. 


FINIS. 


Verſes written 0n ſeveral occaſions. L 


CHRISTS PASSION. 


Taken out of a Greek O D EE , written by Mr, Maſters 
of New- Colledge iz Oxford. 


F. 
Nough my Muſe, of Earthly things, 
E And inſpirations but of wind, 
Take upthy Lute, and to it bind 
Loud and everlaſting ſtrings 
And on 'em play, and to 'em fing, 
The happy mournful ſtories, 
The Lamentable glories, 
Of the great crucified King. 
Mountainous heap of wonders! which do'ſt riſe 
T1ll Eirth thou joyneſt with the Skies ! 
Too largeat bottom, and at top too high, 
To be half ſeen by mortal Eye. 
How ſhall I graſp this boundleſs thing ! 
What ſhall I play? what ſhall I fing ? 
I'll ſing the mighty Riddle of myſterious love, 
Which neither wretched Men below, nor bleſled Spirits above 
With all their Comments can explain 
How all the whole Worlds Life to die did not diſdain, 


» 


2 
111 ſing the ſearchleſs depths of the Compaſſion Divine, 
The depths unfathomed yet 
By Reaſons Plummet and the Line of Wit, 
Toolight the Plummet, and too ſhort the Line, 
How the Eternal Father did beſtow 
His own Eternal Son as ranſom for his Foe, 
['11 ſing aloud, that all the World may hear, 
The Triumph of the buried Conqueror. 
How Hell was by it's Pris'ner Captive led, 
And the great ſlayer, Death, ſlain by the Dead. 


3, 
Methinks Ihear of murthered Men the voice, 
Mixt with the Murderers confuſed noiſe, 
Sound from the top of Calvary; 
My greedy eyes fly up the hill, and ſee 
Who 'tis hangsthere the midmoſt of the three; 
Oh how unlike the others he 
Look how he bends his gentle Head with bleſſingsfrom the Tree ! 
His Gracious Hands ne'r ſtretcht but to do good, 
Are nail'd to the infamous wood ? 
And (ſinful Man does fondly bind 
TheArms, which he extends t embrace all humane kind: 


A Unhappy 
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Unhappy Man, canſt thon ſtand by, and ſee 

All this as patient, as he? 

Since he thy Sins do's bear, 

Make thou his ſufferings thine own, 

And weep, and ſigh, groan, 

And beat thy Breaſt, and tear 
Thy Garments, and thy Hait, 
And let thy grief, and let thy love 
Through all thy bleeding bowels move. 
Do'ſt thou not ſeethy Princein Purple clad all o're, 

Not Purple brought fromthe $idorian ſhore, 
But made at home with richer gore ? 

Dolt thou not ſee the Roſes, which adora 

Thy thorny Garland, by him worn ? 4 

Doſt thou not ſee the livid traces 

Of the ſharp ſcourges rude embraces: 

If yet thou feeleſt not the ſmart 

Of thorns and ſcourges in thy heart, 
If that be yet not crucify'd, 
Look on his Hands, look on his Feet, look on his Side. 


N 
Open, Oh! openwide the Fountains of thine Eies, 
And let 'em call 
Their ſtock of moiſture forth where e'r it lies, 
For this will ask it all, 
'Twould all (alas) too little be 
Though thy ſalt Tears come from a Sea z 
Canſt thou deny him this, when he 
Has open'd all his vital Springs tor thee - 
1 ake heed ; forby his (ides myſterious flood 
May well be underſtaad, 
That he will fill require ſome Watersto his Blood. 


O DE. 
On Otinda's Pocwe 


E allow'd yon Beauty, and wedid ſubmit 
To all the Tyrannies of it 5 
Ah ! Cruel Sex, will you depoſe us too in Wit? 
Orinda does in that too raign, 
Does Man behind her in proud rriumph draw, 
And Cancetgreat Apollo's Salick Law. 
Weaur ofd Tule plead in vain, 
Man may be Head, but Woman's now the Brain. 
Verſe was Loves Fire-Arms heretofore, 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions, 


In Beauties Camp it was not known, 

Too many Arms beſides that Conqu'ror bore : 
'Twas the great Canon we brought down 
T' aſſault a ſtubborn Town 

Orinda firſt did a bold ſally make, 
Our (ſtrongeſt Quarter rake, 

Ando ſucceſsful prov'd, that ſhe 

Turn'd upon-Love himſelf his own Artillery, 


2, 
Women as if the Body were their Whole, 
Did that, and not the Soul } 
Tranſmit to their poſterity; _ 
Ifin it ſometime they conceiy'd, 
Th ' abortive Hue never liv'd. 
*T were ſhame and pity, 0rizda, if inthee 
A Spirit ſo rich, ſo neble, and ſo high 
Should unmanur'd, or barren lye. 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and Til'd, 
The fair, and fruitful field ; 
And'tis a ſtrange increaſe, that it does yeild, 
As when the happy Gods above 
Meet altogether ata Feaſt, 
A ſecret Joy unſpeakable does move, 
In their great Mother $ibyle's contented breaſt: 
With no leſs pleaſure thou niethinks ſhould ſee, 
This thy noleſs1mmortal Progeniie, 
And in their Birth thouno one touch doſt find, 
OF the ancient curſe to Woman-kind, 
Thou bring'ſt not forth with pain, 
It neither Travail is, nor labour of the brain, 
Sq ealily they from thee come, 
And there is{o much room 
In th* unexhauſted and unfathom'd Womb, 
Thatlike-the Holland Counteſs thou may'ſt bear 
A child for every day of all the fertile year. 


3. 
Thou doſt my wonder, wouldſt my. envy raiſe 
If to be prajs'd 1 lov'd more than to praile, 
Where e'rI ſee an excellence, 
I muſt admireto ſee thy well knit ſenſe, 
Thy numbers gentle, and thy Fancies high, -. 
Thoſe as thy Greed ſmooth, theſeſparkling asthine eye, '' 
'Tis ſolid, and 'tis manly all, | 
Or rather 'tis. Angelical, 
For as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verles ſee 
Both improv'dSexes eminently meet, _ 
They are than Mati more ſtrong, and more than Woman ſweet; 
A 2 They 


4 Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 
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They talk of Nine, I know not who, 
Female Chimera's, that o'r Poets reign, 
I ne'r could find that fancy true, 
But have invok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain : 
They talk of Sappho, but alaſs, the ſhame ! 
Ill manners ſoil the luſtre of her Fame 3. 
Orinda's inward virtue is ſo bright, 
That like a Lanthorn's fair incloſed light, 
It through the Paper ſhines, where ſhe do's write. 
Honour and Friendſhip, and the gen'rous ſcorn 
Of things for which we were not born, 
(Things that can only by a fond Diſeaſe, 
Like that of Girles, our vicious Stomachs pleaſe ). 
Are the inſtructive Subjetts of her Pen, 
And as the Roman Victory 
Taught our rude Land, Arts, and Civility, 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſJaves, and betters Men. 


; 
But Rome with all her Arts could ne'r inſpire, 
A Female Breaſt with ſuch a fire, 
The warlike 4mazonian Train, 
Who in Elyſinegy now do peaceful reign, 
And Wits mild Empire before Arms prefer, 
Hope twill be ſetledin their ſex by her. 
Merlin the'Seer, (and ſure he would not ly, 
In ſuch a ſacred Company) 
Does Prophecies of -Learn'd Orinda ſhow 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago, 
Ev'n Boadicia's angry Ghoſt 
Forgets her own misfortune, and diſgrace, 
And to her injur'd Daughters now does beaſt, 
That Rome's o'rcome at laſt, by a Woman of her Race. 


A—_ 
Ng he e———_ 
—— 


O D. E. 


Upon occaſion of a Copy of Verſes of my 
Lord Broghills. | 


E gon (faidI ) Ingrateful Muſe, and ſee 
What others thou canft fool as well as me, 
* Since I grew Man, and-wiſer ought to be, 
My buſineſs and my hopes I left for thee - 
For thee ( which was more hardly given away) 
T left, even when a Boy, my Play. 
But ſay, Ingrateful Miſtreſs, ſay, 


B 


Thou'le 


+,» What fox all this, Whardidſt thou ever pay ? 


">; 
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Thou'lt ſav, perhaps, that Richesare 
Not of the growth of Lands where thou do'ſt trade, 
AndI, as well my Countrey might upbraid 
Becauſel have no Vinyard there. 

Well : but in Love, thou doſt pretend to Reign, 
There thinethe Power and Lordſhip is, 
Thou bad'ſt me write, and write, and write again 3 

'Twas ſuch a way as could not miſs. 

I like a fool did thee obey, 
I wrote, and wrote, but ſtillI wrotein vain, 
For after all my expenſe of Wit and Pain, 
Arich, unwriting hand, carry'd the Prize away: 


2. 
ThusI complain'd, and ſtraight the Muſe reply'd, 

That ſhe had given me Fame, 

Bounty immenſe! and that too muſtbe try'd, 
When I my ſelf am nothing but a name, 

Who now, what Reader does not ſtrive 
T' invalidate the gift whilſt ware alive? 

For when a Poet now himſelf doth ſhow, 

Asif he were a common Foe, 

All draw upon him, all around,” 

And every part of him they wound, 
Happy the Man that gives thedeepeſt blow 
And this is all kind Muſe to thee we owe. 

Then in rage I took 

And out at window threw 
Ovid and Horace, all the chiming Crew, 

Homer himſelf went with them too, 
Hardly eſcaped the ſacred Mantzan Book: 

Imy own Off-ſpring, like Agave tore 

AndTIreſolv'd, nay, and Ithink Iſwore, 

That I no more the Ground would Till and Sow; 
Where only flowry Weeds inſtead of Corn did grow. 


3. 
When (ſee theſubtil ways which Fate does find, 
Rebeilious man to bind, 
Juſt to the work for which heis affign'd) 
The Muſe came in more chearful than before. 
And bad me quarre] with her now no more, 
Lo thy reward, look here and ſee, 
What Thave made (faid ſhe) 
My Lover, and belov'd, my Broghill do for thee. ® 
Though thy own verſe no laſting Fame can give, 
Thou ſhalt atleaſt in his for ever live, 
What Criticks, the great He@ors now in Wit, 
Who Rant and Challengeall men thathave writ, 
 _Willdarer _ thee when 
Broghil in thy defence has drayn his conquering Pen ? 


—_— — __—__— __— - ene es nao, gs en === 
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I roſe and bow'd my head 
And pardon ask'd for all that I had ſaid, 
Well ſatisfi'd and proud, 
I ſtraight reſolv'd, and ſolemnly I vow'd, 
That from her ſervice now I ne'r would part, 
So ſtrongly, large Rewards work on a grateful Heart. 


| EG 
Nothing ſo ſoon the drooping Sp'rits cap raiſe 
As Praiſes from the Men, whomall men praiſe. 
'Tis the beſt Cordial, and which only thoſe 
Who have at home th” Ingredients can compoſe, 
A Cordial, that reſtores our fainting Breath, 

And keeps up Life ev'n after Death. 
The only danger is, leſt it ſhould be 

Too ſtrong a remedy : 
Leſt, in removing cold, it ſhould beget 

Too violent a heat; 
And into madneſs, turn the Lethargy. 

Ah! Gracious God / that I mightſee 
A time when it were dangerous for me 

To be o're-heat with praile ! 
ButI within me bear (alaſs) too great allayes. 


Me 
'Tis ſaid, Apelles, when he YVenws drew, 
Did naked Women for his pattern view, 
And with his powerful fancy did refine 
Their humane ſhapes into a form Divine ; 
None who had ſet could her own Picture ſee, 
Orſay, One part was drawn for me : 
So, though this noble Painter, when he writ, 
Was pleas'd to think it fit 
That my Book ſhould before him fit, 
Notas a cauſe, but an occaſion to his wit; 
Yet what have I to boaſt, or to apply 
To my advantage out of it, ſince, 
Inſtead of my own likeneſs only fiad | 
The bright 7deathere, of the'great Writers mind? 


th. NO 


ODE. 


Mr. Cowley's Book preſenting wt ſelf to the Univerſi y 
Library of Oxtord. * ! {4 3%, 


Hail Learnipgs Paxtheon:! Hail the ſacred Ark: . 
H Were all the World of Science doesembarquel: | 
Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt folong withſtogd, . 

Inſatiate times devouring Flood. = 


Hail 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſtons, 


Hail Tree of Knowledg, thy leaves Fruit ! which well 
Doſt in the mid(t of Paradiſe ariſe, 
- the Muſes Paradiſe, 
From which may never Sword the bleſt expel. 
Hail Bank of all paſt Ages! where they lie 
T'inrich with intereſt Poſterity ! 
| Hail Wits illuſtrious Galaxy / 
Where thouſand Lights into one brightneſs ſpread ; 
Hail living Univers'ty of the dead ! 
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Unconfus'd Babel of all Tongues, which e'r 
The mighty Linguiſt Fame, or Time, the mighty Traveller, 

That could ſpeak, or this could hear. 
Majeſtick Monument and Pyramide, 
Where ſtill the ſhapes of parted Souls abide 
Embalm'din verſe, exalted Souls which now 
Enjoy thoſe Arts they woo'd ſo well below, 

W hich now all wonders plainly ſee, 

That have been, are, or are to be, 

In the myſterious Library, 
The Beatifick Bodley of the Deity. 


3. 
Will you into your Sacred throng admit 
The meaneſt Britiſh Wit ? 
You Gen'ral-Council of the Prieſts of Fame, 
Will you not murmur and difdain, 
That I place among you claim, 
The humbleſt Deacon of her Train ? 
Will you allow me th' honourable chain? 
The chain of Ornament which here 
Your noble Pris'ners proudly wear; 
A Chain which will more pleaſant ſeem* to me 
Than all my own Pindarick Liberty : 
Will yeto bind me withthoſe mighty names ſubmit, 
Like an Apocrypha with holy Writ ? 
What ever happy Book is chained here, 
No other place or People need to fear) 
His Chain's a Paſsport to goev'ry where. 


: q* 
As when a ſeat in Heaven, 
Is to an unmalicious Sinner given, 
Who caſting round his wond'ring eye 
Does none but Patriarchsand Apoſtles there eſpy ;. 
Martyrs who did their lives beſtow, 
And Saints, wao Martyrs liv'd below, 
With trembling and amazement he begins, 


Torecolled his frailties paſt, and ſins, 
He 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſtons, 


He doubts almoſt his Station there, 

His ſoulſays to it ſelf, How came [ here ? 

It fares no otherwiſe with me 

When I my ſelf with conſcious wonder ſee, 

Amidſt this purify'd elected Company, 
With hardſhip they. and pain, - 
Did to this happineſs attain : 

Nolabor I nor merits can pretend, 

I think Predeſtination only was my friend. 


' 
Ah that my Author had been ty 'd like me 
Toſuch'a-plate arid ſuch a Company ! 
Inſtead of ſev'ral Countreys, ſev'ral Men, 
And buſineſs which the Muſes hate, 
He might have then improv'd that ſmall Eſtate, 
Which cature ſparingly did to kim give, 
He might perhaps have thriven then, 
And ſetled upon me his Child, ſomewhat to live, 
'T had happier been for him as wel! as me, 
For whenall, (alaſs ) is done, 
We Books I mean, You Books will prove tobe, 
The belt and nobleſt converſation. | 
Forthough ſome errors will get in, 
Like tinCtures of Original fin : 
Yet ſure we from our Fathers wit 
Draw all the ſtrength and ſp'rit of it: 
Leaving the groſſer parts for converſation, 
As the belt blood of Man's imploy'd in generation, 


ee — — — — : 
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O D FE. 


Sitting and Drinkzngiin the Chair made out of the 


Religues of Sir Francis Drake's Ship. 


Hear up my Mates, the wind does fairly blow, 
(:; Clap on more Sail and never ſpare 
Farwell all Lands, for now we are 
In the wide Sea of Drink, and merrily we go, 
Bleſs me, 'tis hot ! another bow! of Wine, 
And we ſhall cut the Burning-Line : 
Hey boys! ſhe ſcuds away, and by my head I know, 
We round the World are ſailing now. 
What dull men are thoſe that tarry at home, 
W hen abroad they might wantonly rome. 
And gain ſuch experience, and ſpy too 
Such Countreys, and Wonders as I do? 
But prythee good Pilot take heed what you do, 


Verſes written on feveral occafions, 


And fail not to touch at Per; 

With Gold, there the Veſſel we will ſtore, 
And never, and never bepoor, 

No, never be poor any more, 


2 

What do Imean 3 what thoughts do me miſguide ? 
As well upon a ſtaff may Witches ride 

Their fancy'd journeys in the Air, 
As Ifail round the Ocean inthis Chair - 

'Tis true; but yet this Chair which here you fee, 
For all its quietnow, and gravity, 
Has wandred, and has travell'd more, 
Than ever Beaſt, or Fiſh, or Bird, orever Treebefore. 
In every Air, and every Sea 't has been, 
'T has compas'd all the Earth, and all the Heavens 't hasſeen, 
Let not the Pope's it ſelf with this compare 
Thisis the only Univerſal Chair. 


2. 

The pious wandrers Fleet, fav'd from the Flame, 
( Which ſtill the Ret did of Troy purſue, 

And took them for is due) 
A Squadron of immortal} Nymphs became : 
Still with their Arms they row about the Seas, 
And till make new and greater Voyages; 
Nor has the firſt Poetick Ship of Greece, 
Though now a Star ſhe'fo trinmphant ſhow, 
And guide her failing ſucceſſors below 
Bright as her antient freight the ſhining Fleece 3 
Yet to this day aquiet harbor found, 
The Tide of Heaven ſtill carries her around, 
Only Drake's Sacred Veſſel which before 

Had done, and had ſeen more, 

Then thoſe have done or feen, 
Ev'n fince the Goddeſles, and this a Star has been 
Asa reward forall her labor paſt, 

Is made the ſeat of reft at laſt. 

Let the cafe now quitealter'd be, 
And as thou went'ſt abroad the World tofee ; 

Let. the World now come to ſee thee. 


| 4- 
The World will do't for Curiofty 
Does no leſs than Devotion Pilgrims make; 
And I my ſelf whonow love quiet too, 
As much almoſt as any Charr can do, 
Would yet a journey take, 
An old wheel of that Charior to fee, 


Which Phaeton ſo raſhly brake : 
B Yet 


Verſes written on feveral occaſions. 


Yet what could that ſay more than theſeremains of Drake ? 


Great Relique! thou too, in this, Port of eaſe, 
Haſt ſtill one way of making Voyages 3 |, 
The breath of Fame, like an auſpicious, Gale, 
(The great Trade-wind which ne'r does fail ) 
Shall drive thee round the World and thou ſhalt run, 
A long around it as the Sun. # 
The ſtraights of time too narrow are for thee, 
Lanch forth into an indiſcovered Sea, ]_. 
And ſteer the endleſs courſe of vaſt Eternity, 
Take for thy Sail this Verſe, and for thy Pilot Mes 


I 


Upon the death of the Earl of Balcarres. 


T, 
Is folly all that can be ſaid 
By living Mortals of th' immortal dead, 
And I'm afraid they laugh at the vain tears we ſhed. 
*Tis, as if we , whoſtay behind 
In expeQation of the wind, 
Should pity thoſe who paſs'd this ſtraight before, 
And touch the univerſal ſhore, 
Ah happy Man, who art to fail no more | 
And, if it ſeem ridiculous to grieve Ec 
Becauſe our friends are newly come from Sea, 
Though ne'r ſo fair and calmit be 3 
What would all ſober Men believe 
If they ſhould hear us ſighing ſay - 
Balcgrres, who but th' other day 
Did all our-love and our refpet Command, 
At whoſegreat parts we all amaz'd did ſtand, 
Is from a ſtorm, alas ! caſt ſuddenly on land ? 


 B. 
If you will ſay : Few perſons upon earth 
Did more then he, deſere to haye 
A life exempt from fortune and the grave ; 
Whether you look upon his Birth, 


And Anceſtors, whoſe fame's ſo widely ſpread, 


But Anceſtors alas, who. long ago are dead 
Or whether you. conſider more 
The vaſt increaſe, as ſure you ought, 
Of honour by his labor bought, 
And added to the former ſtore. 

All I can anſwer, is, that I allow , 

The priviledge you plead for z and avow 

That, as he well deſery'd, he doth injoy it now. 


Th-ngh 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſrons. 


Il 


» 1 
Though God for great and righteous ends, 
Which his unerring providence intends, 
Erroneous mankind ſhould not underſtand, 
Would not permit Balcarres hand, 
Thar once with ſo much Induſtry and Art 
Had clos'd the gaping wounds of ev'ry pat, 


To perfect his diſtrafted Nations cure, " 


Or ſtop the fatal bondage, 'twas t'endure 3 
Yet for his pains he ſoon did him remove 
From all th' oppreſſion and the woe 
Of his frail Bodies Native Soil below, 
To his Souls true and peaceful Countrey above : 
So God, like Kings, for ſecret cauſes known, 
Sometimes, but tothemſelves alone, 
One of their ableſt Miniſters elect, 
And ſend abroad to Treaties, which th' intend 
Shall never take effett. 
But, though the Treaty wants a happy end, 
The happy agent wants not the reward, 
For which he labour'd faithfully and hard ; 
His juſt andrighteous Maſter calls him home, 
And giveshim him neer himſelfſome honourable room. 


9 oo 
Noble and great endeavors did he bring 
To ſave his Countrey, and reſtore his King 3 
And whilſt the manly half of him, which thoſe, 
Who know not love, to be the whole ſuppoſe, 
Perform'd all parts of Virtues vigorous life; 
The beauteous half his lovely Wife 
Did all his labors and his cares divides 
Nor wasa lame, nor paralitick fide, 
In all the turns of humane ſtate, 
And all th' unjult attacques of fate 
She bore her ſhare and pottibn till, 
And would not ſuffer any to be ill. 
Unfortunate for ever let me be 
If I believe that fuch was he, - 
Whom, in the (tortns of bad faccels, 
And all that error calls unhappinels, 
His virtue, and his virtuous Wife did {till accompany. 


With theſe companions'twas not ſtrange, 
That nothing could his temper change. 
Hisown and Countreys union had: not xweight 
Enough to cruſh his mighty mind. 
Heſaw around the Hurricanes of State, 
B 2 


Fixt 
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12 Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


Fixt asan Iland *gainſt the Waves and Wind. 
Thus far the greedy Sea may reach, 
All outward things are but the breach, beach; 
A great Mans Soul it doth aſſault in vain. 
1 heir God himſelf the Ocean doth reſtrain 
With an imperceptible Chain, 
| And bid it to go back again : 
His Wiſdom, Juſtice, and his Piety, 
His Gourage both to ſuffer and to die, 
His Virtues and his Lady too 
Were things Celeſtial. And we ſee 
In ſpight of quarrelling Philoſophy, 
How in this caſe 'tis certain-found, 
That Heav'n ſtands ſtill, and only Earth goes round. 


ODE. 
Upon Do&or Harvy. 


I. 
Oy nature, (which remain'd, though aged grown, 
$ A beauteous Virgin ſtill, injoy'd by none, 
Nor ſeen uaveil'd by any one ) 
When Harvey's violent paſſion ſhe did ſee, 
Began to tremble and to flee, 
Took ſanfuary hke Daphnein a Tree : 
There Daphne's Lover (topt, and thought it-much 
The very leaves of her totouch : 
But Harvey our Apol/o, ſtopt not fo, _. 
Into the Bark and Root he after her did go: 
No ſmalleſt Fibres of a Plant, 
For whichthe Eye-beams point doth ſharpneſs want, 
His paflage after her withſtood. 
What ſhould ſhe do through, all the moving Wood 
Of Lives indow'd with ſenſe ſhe: took. her flight, 
Harvey purſues, and keeps her ſtill in fight, 
But as the Deer long hunted, takesa Flood, 
She leapt at laſt into the 'winding-ſtreams. of Blood ; 
Of Mans Meander all the Puxple reaches made, 
Till at the heart ſhe ſtay'd, | | 
Where turning head, and at a Bay, 
Thus by well-purged ears, was ſhe o're-heard to ſay, 


es. 
Here ſure ſhall I be ſafe (faidſhe) 
None will be able ſure to ſee 


}, erſ es written 0n / everal occaſions. 


This my retreat, but only He 
Who made both it and me. 

The heart of Man, what Art can e're reveal > 
A wall impervious between 
Divides the very parts within, 

And doth the heart of man evn from its ſelf conceal 
She ſpoke, but e're ſhe was aware, 
Harvey was with her there, 

And held this ſlippery Protewsin a chain, 

Till all her mighty myſteries ſhe deſcry'd, 

Which from his wit the attempt before tohide 

Was the firſt Thing that Nature didin yain, 


3. 
He the young Pradtiſe of New life did ſee, 
Whil'{t to conceal itstoilſome poverty, 
It for aliving wrought, both hard, and privately. 
Before the Liver underſtood 
The noble Scarlet Dyeof blood, 
Before one drop was by it made, 
Or brought intoit to ſet up the Trade; 
Before the untaught heart began to beat 
The tuneful March to vital heat, 
From all the Souls that living Buildings rear, 
Whether imply'd for Earth, or Sea, or Air, 
Whetherit in the Womb or Egg be wrought, 
A ſtrict account to himis hourly brought. 
How the Great Fabrick does proceed, 
What time and what materials it does need. 
He ſo exadtly does the work ſurvey, 
As if he hir'd the workers by the day, 


4+ 
Thus Harvey ſought for Truth in Truth's own Book, 
The Creatures which by God himſelf was writ ; 
And wiſely thought 'twas fit, 
Not to read Comments only upon it, 
But on th' Original it ſelf to look. 
Methinks in Arts great Circle others ſtand 
Lock't up together hand in hand, 
Ev'ry one leads as he is led, 
The ſame bare path they tread, 
A Dance like Fairies a Fantaſtick round, 
But neither change their motion, northeir ground: 
Had Harvey to this Road confin'd his wit, 
His noble Circle of the Blood, had been untrodden yet: 
Great Doctor 3 th' Art of Curing'scur'd by thee, 
We now thy patient Phyſick ſee, 
From all inveterate diſeaſes free, 
Purg'd of old errors by thy care, 
New dicted, put forth to clearer air, 
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Verſes written 0n ſeveral occaſions. 


It now will ſtrong and healthful prove, 
It ſelf before Lethargick lay, and could not move. 


Theſe uſeful ſecrets to his Pen we owe, 
And thouſands more 'twas ready to be{tow ; 
Of which a barbarous Wars unlearned Rage 
Has rcb'd the ruin'd age; 
O cruel loſs! as if the Golden Fleece, 
With ſo much coſt and labor bought, 
And from a far by a great Heroe brought, 
Had ſunk ev'n inthe Ports of Greece. 
O curſed War ! who can forgive thee this ? 
Houſes and Towns may riſe again, 
And ten times eaſier 'tis 
To rebuild Parls, than any work of his. 
That mighty Task none but himſelf can do, 
Nay, ſcarce himſelf too now, 
For though his Wit the force of Age withſtand, 
His Body alas! and timeit muſt command, 
And Nature now, ſo long by him ſurpaſt, 
Will ſure have her revenge on him at laſt. 


O.D FE. 


Acme and Seprimius out of Catullus. 


Acmen Septimius ſuos amores 
Tenens in gremio, &Cc, 


Hil'ſt on Septimizs panting Breſt, 
y y (Meanirg nothing leſs than reſt) 
Acme lean'd. her loving head, 


Thus the pleas'd Septimiws (aid. 


My deareſt Acme, if I be. 

Once alive and love not thee 
With a Paſſion far above 

All that e'r was called Love; 

In a Lybiar Deſert may 

I become ſome Lions prey, 

Let him, Acme, let him tear 

My Breaſt, when Acmeis notthere. 


The God of Love who ſtoad to hear him, 
( The God of Love was always near him ) 
Pleas'd and tickl'd with the ſound, 
Sneez d aloud, and all around 

The little Loves that waited by, 

Bow'd and bleſtthe Augury, 


— —— 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions, 


5 


Acme enflam'd with what he ſaid, 
Rear'd her gentle-bending head, 

And her purple mouth with joy 
Stretching to the delicious Boy 

Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice) 
She kiſt his drunken rowling eyes, 


My little Life, my All (aid ſhe) 
So may we ever ſervants be 

To this beſt God, and ne'r retain 
Our hated Liberty again, 

So may thy paſſion laſt for me, 

As I a paſſion have for thee, 
Greater and fiercer much then can 
Be conceiv'd by thee a man. 

Into my Marrow is it gone, 

Fixt and ſetled in the bone, 

It reigns not only in my heart, - 
But runs, like life, throughev'ry part, 


She ſpoke; the God of Lovealoud, 
Sneez'd again, andall the crowd 

Of little Loves that waitedby, 
Bow'd and bleſt the Augury. 


This good Omen thus from Heayen- 

Like a happy ſignal given, 
Their Loves and Lives (all four) embrace, : 
And hand in hand runall therace. 

To poor Septimivs ( who did now ' 

Nothing elſe but Acme grow) 

Acme's boſom wasalone, 

The whole world's Imperial Throne, 

And to faithful Acme's mind 

Septimius wasall human kind: 


If the Gods would pleaſe to be 
But advis'd for once by me, 

I'd adviſe 'em when they ſpy, 
Any illuſtrious Piety, 

Toreward Her, if it be Shes 

To reward Him, if. it be He 5 
With ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife, 
With Acme's and Septimims's life, 


ODE 
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Verfes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


O D E. 
Upon His Majeſties Reftauration and Return. 


Virgil,—— 20d optant: Divum promittere nemo | 
Auderet, volvenda dies, en, attalit ultro. 


I. 
Ow Bleſſings on you all, ye peaceful $tys, 
N W hich meet at laſt ſo kindly, and difpence 
Your univerſal gentle influence, 
Tocalm the ſtormy #orld, and ſtillthe rage of Wars. 
Nor whil'ſt around the Continent, 
Plenipotentiary beams ye ſent, 
Did your Pacifick Lights diſdain, 
In their large Treaty to contain 
The world apart, o're which do rei 
Yourſeven ir Brethren of Great Charles his Wane ; 
No Star amongſt ye all did, LI believe, 
Such vigorous afliſtance give, 
Astkat which thirty years ago, 
At * Charles his Birth, did, in defpight 
Ofthe proud Sans Meridian Light, 
Hisfuture Glories, and this Year fore 
No leſseftecs than theſe wemay - 
Beaſſur'd of from that pyowerfal Ray, 
Which could out-face the $xx, and overcome the Day, 


* The Star that appeared at Noon, the day off the Kings Bixelh, juſt as the Ki i: Fathe 
was riding to St, Panls to give thanks to God for Pe Bieta King His Father 
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Auſpictous Star again atiſf. 
And takethy Noox-tide Station in the Skies, 
Again all Heaver prodigiouſly adorn 3 
For lo ! thy Cherles again is bory. | 
He then was born with and to pain: | 
With, and to Joy he's born again. _ 
And wiſely for this ſecond Birth, 
By which thou certain wert to bleſs _ 
The Land with full and flouriſhing Happineſs. | 
Thou mad'ſt of that fair 4&@vwefbthy choice, | 
In which Heaver, Air, and S$ea, and Earth, 
And all that's in them all does fwile; and does rejoyce? 
'Twasa right Seaſor,, and the very Grownd 
Ought with a face of Par'diſe to be found, 
Then when we were to entertain 
relay and Incocence again. 


Shall 


Verfes written on ſeveral occaſions. 
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3. 
Shall we again (good Heaven! ) that Bleſſed Pair behold, 


Whichthe abuſed People fondly fold 

For the bright Fruit of the Forbidden Tree , 
By ſeeking all like gods to be? 

Will Peace her Halcyon Neſt venture to build 

Upon a Shore with Shipwracks fill'd ? 

And truſt that Sea, where ſhe can hardiy ſay. 

Sh'has known theſe twenty years one Calmy day , 
Ah! mild and gaulleſs Dove, 

Which doſt the pure and candid Dwellings love; 
Canſt thou in 4/bjon (tilt delight ? 
Still canſt thou think it white ? 

Will ever fair Religion appear 

In theſe deformed Anins Þ will ſhe clear 

Th' Aug4an Stables of her Churches here? 
Will 7»ſ#ice hazard to be feen 

Where a High Court of Juſtice e's has been? 

Will not the Tragick Scene , 

And Bradſhaw's bloody Ghoſt affright her there , 
Her, who ſhall never fear? 

Then may Whitehal/ for Charles his Seat be fit , 

If J»ſtice ſhall endure at Weſtzriſter to fit. 


4 
Of all, methinks, we leaſt ſhould ſee 
The chearful looks again of Liberty. 
That Name of Cromwel/, which does freſhly ſtill 
The Curſes of ſo many ſufferers fill 
Is ſtill enough to make her ſtay , 
And jealous for a while remain , 
Leſt as a Tempeſt carried him away , 
Some Hurrican (hould bring him back again. 
Or (he might juſther be afraid 
Leſt that great Serpext which was all a Tail, 


(And in his poys'nous folds whole Nations Pris'ners made) 


Should a-third time perhaps prevail 
To joyn again, and with worſe ſting ariſe, 
As it had done, when cut 1n pieces twice, 
Return, return, ye Sacred Four , 
And dread your periſh'd Enemies nomore , 
Your fears are cauſeleſs all, and vain 
Whilſt you return in Charles his Traidt , 
For God does Him, that He might To reſtore , 
Nor ſhall the World him only call , 
Defender of the Faith, but of ye Ad. 
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Verſes written on ſeveral Occafions. 


5. 

Along with you Plenty and Riches go 
With a full Tide to ev'ry Port they flow, 
With a warm fruit to wind o'rall the Countrey blow. 
Hoxor does as ye march her Trumpet (ound, 

The Arts encompaſs you around , 

And againſt all A4larmes of Fear, 

Safety it (elf brings up the Rear. 
And in the head of this Arzgelick Band , 
Lo, how the Goodly Prince at Jaſt does ſtand 
(O righteous God!) on his own happy Land. 
'Tis Happy now, which could, with ſo much eaſe 
Recover from ſo deſperate a Diſeaſe , 

A various complicated 7/ , 
Whoſe every Symtome was enough to kzl/, 
In which one part of three Frenzey poſleſt, 

And Lethargy the reſt, 
'Tis Happy , when no Bleeding does endure 

A Surfet of ſuch Blood to cure. 

'Tis Happy which beholds the Flame 
In which by hoſtile hands it oughtto burn, 

Or that which if from Heavex it came 


It did but well deſerve, all into Boxfire turn. 


6, 
We fear'd (and almoſt toucht theblack degree 
Of inſtant Expe@ation ) 
That the three dreadful Azgels we 
Of Famine, Sword, and _ ſhould here eſtabliſht ſee 3 


(God's great Triumvirate of Deſolation) 
To ſcourge and to deſtroy the ſinful Natior. 


- Juſtly might Heaven Prote@ors ſuch as thoſe , 


And ſuch Committees for their Safety impoſe, 
Upon a Land which ſcarcely Better choſe. 
We fear'd that the Fanatich War 
Which men againſt God's hoxſes did declare, 
Would from th' Almighty Enemy bring down 
A ſure direCtion to our Ow, 
We read th' InſtruJive Hiſtories which tell 
Of all thoſe endleſs miſchiefs that befell , 
The Sacred Town which God had lov'd ſo well , 
After that fatal Curſe had once been ſaid , 
His Blood be upon ours, and on our Childrens head, 
We knew, though there a greater Blood was ſpilt 
'Twas ſcarcely done with greater Guilt. 
We know thoſe miſeries did befall 
Whilſt they rebell'd againſt that Prince whom all 
The reſt of Mankind did the Love, and Joy, of Mankind call. 


7, Already 


V erſes written. on ſeveral occaſions, I9 


7. 
Already was the ſhaken Nation 
Intoa wild and deform'd Chaos brought, 
And it was haſting on ( we thought ) 
Evento the laſt of 1//3s, Aznibilation. 
When in the mid(t of this confuſed Night, 
Lo the bleſt Spirit mov'd, and there was light, 
For in the glorious Gezeral's previous Ray 
We ſaw a new created Day. 
We by it ſaw, though yet in 14;ſts it ſhone, 
The beautcons Work of Order moving on. 
Where are the Men who bragg'd that God did bleſs, 
And with the marks of good ſacceſs 
Sign his allowance of their Wickedneſs? 
Vain Men ! who thought the Divine Power to find 
In the fierce Thunder, and theviolent Wind: 
God came not till the gtorm was paſt, 
In the ſti// voice of Peace he came at laſt, 
The cruel buſineſs of Deſtru@ion, 
May by the Claws of the great Fiend be done. 
Here, here we ſee th' Almighty's hand indeed, 
Both by the Beauty of the Work, weſee't, and by the Speed. 


8. 
He who had ſeen the noble Brittiſþ Heir, 
Even in that ill diſadvantageous Light, 
With which misfortune ſtrives t'abuſe our ſights 
He who had ſeen him in his Cloud ſo bright : 
He who had ſeen the double Pair 
Of Brothers, heavenly good, and Siſters heavenly fair, 
Might have perceiv'd ( methinks ) witheaſe, 
(But wicked meniſee only what they pleaſe ) 
That God had no intent t' extinguiſh quite 
The piows King's eclipſed Right. 
He who had ſeen how by the pow'r Divine 
All the young Branches of this Royal Line 
Didin their Fire without conſuming ſhine, 
How through a rozgh Ked Sea they had beenled, 
By Wonders guarded, and by Wonders fed 3 
How many years of trouble and diſtreſs 
They'd wander'd in their fatal Wilderneſs, 
And yet did never murmur Or repine 5 
Might ( methinks) plainly underſtand, 
That after all theſe conquer'd Trials palt, 
Th Almighty Mexcy would at laſt 
Conduct them with a ſtrong unerring hand, 
Totheir own promis'd Land. 
For all the gloriesof the Earth 


Ought tobe ertaild by right of Birth; 
C 2 And 


_— d_ <l 


20 


4 erſes written on ſeveral occaſwons. 


And all Heav'rs bleſſings to come down 
Upon his Race, to whom alone was given 
The double Royalty of Earth and Heaven, 
Who crown'd the Kingly with the Martyrs Crowr. 


The Martyrs, Blood was ſaid of IN to be 
The ſeed from whence the Church did grow, 
The Royal Blood which dying Charles did ſow 
Becomes no leſs the ſeed of Royalty, 
'T was in diſhonor ſown, 
We find it now 1n gloty grown, 
The grave could but the droſs of it devour ; 
* L was ſown in weakneſs, and 'tis rais'd in power, 
Wenow the £xeſtion well decided ſee, 
Which Eaftery Wits did once conteſt 
Atthe Great Monarch's Feaſt 
Of all on Earth what things the ſtrongeſt be: 
And ſome for Womer, ſome for Wiredid plead ; 
That is for Fol/y and for Rage, 
Two things which we have known indeed 
Strong 1n this latter Age, 
But as tis prov'd by Heaven at length, 
The Kirzg and Truth have greateſt ſtrength, 
When they their ſacred forceunite, 
And twineinto one Kight. 
No frantick Common-wealths or Tyrannies, 
No Cheats, and Perjuries, and Lies, 
No Nets of human Policies ; 
No ſtores of Arms or Gold though you could joyn 
Thoſe of Ter to the great London Mine) 
No Towns, no Fleets by Sea, or Troops by Land, 
No deeply entrencht 7//ands can withſtand, 
Or any ſmall reſiſtance bring 
Againſt the naked Trath, and the unarmed King. 


IO. 
The fooliſh Lights which Travellers beguile, 
End the ſamenight when they begin 3 
No Art ſo far can upon Natare win 
Ase'r to put out Stars, or long keep Meteors in 
Where's now that 7enis Fatuus which e'r while 
Mis-led our wandring Iſle ? 
Where's the Impoſter Cromwel gone? 
Where's now that Fal/ing-Star his Sox ? 
Where's the large Cometnow, whoſe raging flame 
So fatal to our Monarchy became ? | 
Which o'r our heads in ſuch proud horror ſtood, 
Taſatiate with our Kine and our Blood ? 


The 
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The'fery Taildid to vaſt length extend ; 
And twice for want of Fel did expire, 
And twice renew'd the diſmal Fire ; 
Though long the Tail, we ſaw at laſt its end. 
The flames of one triumphant day, 
Which like an Anti-Comet here 
Did fatally to that appear, 
For ever frighted it away 3 
Then did th' allotted hour of dawning Right 
Firſt ſtrike our raviſhet ſight 3 
Which Malice or which Artno morecould ſtay ; 
Than Witches Charmes can aretardment bring 
To the Reſuſcitation of the Day, 
Or Reſurre@iou of the Spring: 
We welcome both, and with improv'd delight 
Bleſs the preceding Winter, and the Njght. 


II, 
Man ought his futzre happineſs to fear, 
If he bealways 4 here 3 
h He wants the bleeding Marks of Grace; 
The Circumciſion of the choſen Race. 
If no one part of him ſupplies 
Theduty of a 84crifice 
Heis ( we doubt) reſery'd iztire 
As a whole Vi&;me for the Fire 
Beſides even in this World below, 
To thoſe who never did ;/-fortune know, 
The good does nauſeous or inſipid grow. a 
Conſider man's whole fe and you'l confeſs 
The ſharp Ingredient of ſome bad ſucceſs 
Is that which givesthe taſte to all his Happineſs: 
But the true Method of Felicity, 
Is when the worſt 
Of humane Life is plac'd the firſt, 
And when the Childs Corre&ion proves to be 
The cauſe of perfe&ing the Max, 
Let our weak, Dayslead up the Yan; 
Let the brave Second and Triariay Band, 
Firm againſt all impreſſion ſtand 3 
The firſt we may defeated ſee 5 
The Yirtze and the Force of theſe, areſure of YiGory. 


\ 


I2, 
Such are the years (Great Charles) which now we ſee 
Begin their gloriozs March with Thee : 
Long may their March to Heaven, and (till triumphant be, 
Now thou art gotten once before, 


ill-f, enever. (hal! o're-take thee more, 
To foe again, an pleaſure init find, 
Caſt a diſdai ful look behind, & 


Things. 
h 


\ 


b.” 


\ 
\ 
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Verſes written on ſeveral. occaſions. 


Things which offend, when prefent, and afjright, 
In Memory, well painted, move delight, 
Enjoy then all th' affliczons now 3 
Thy Royal Father's came at laſt: 
Thy Martyrdomr's already paſt. 
And different Crowns to. both. ye owe. 
No Gold did e'r the Kingly Temples bind, 
Than thine mere try'd and more refiz'd. 
As a choice Medal for Heavens Treaſury 
God did ſtamp firſt upon one fide of Thee 
The Image of his ſuffering Humanity : 
On th' other fide, turn'd now to ſight, does ſhine 
The glorious Image of his Power Divine. 


So when the wiſeſt Poets ſeek 
In all their livelieſt colours to ſet forth 
A Pi@ureof Heroick worth, 
(The Pioxs Trojan, or the Prudext Greck,) 
They chuſe ſome comely Prince of heavenly Birth, 
( No proud Grgantick Sorof Earth, 
Who ſtrives t uſurpthe Gods forbidden ſeat) 
They feed him not with Near, and the Meat 
That cannot without Joy be eat, 
But in the cold of want, and ſtorms of adverſe chance, 
They harden his young Virtue by degrees ; 
The beanteoxs Drop firſt into. Fcedaes frees, 
And into ſolid Chryftal next. advance, 
His murdered Friends and Kindred he does ſee, 
And from his flaming Countrey flee. 
Much is he ?oft at Sea, and much at Land, 
Does long the force of angry Gods withſtand, 
He does long troubles, and long wars ſuſtain, 
E'r he his fatal Birth-right gain. 
With no leſs #imze or labour can 
Deſtiny build up ſfucha Mar, 
Who's with ſufficient virtue fill'd 
His rnin'd Conntrey to rebuild. 


. I4- 

Nor without cauſe are Arms from Heavey, 
To ſuch a Hero by the Poets giyen. 4 
No hnman Metal is of force t' oppoſe 

So many and ſo violent blows, 

Such was the Helmet, Breaft-plate, Shield, 

Which Charles in all Attacques did yield : 
And allthe #eepoxs malice e'r could try, 
Of all the ſev'ral zzakes of wicked Policy, 
—=—_ this 4r-207 ſtruck, butat the ſtroke, 

I 


e Swords of 7ce, in thouſand pieces broke, 
To 
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To Angels and their Brethren Spirits above, 

No ſhow on Earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove 
As when they great misfortunes ſee 
With Conrage born, and Decency, 

So were they born when Worc'ſter's diſmal Day 

Did all the terrors of black Fate diſplay, 

So were they born when no Diſgniſes cloud 
His izward Rozalty could Shrowd , 

And oneof th' Axgels whom juſt God did ſend 
To guard him in his noble flight , 

CA Troop of Angels did him then attend) 

Aſſur'd me in a Viſor th'other night, 

That He (and who could better judge than He?) 
Did then more Greatneſs in him ſee , 
More Lnſtre and more Majeſty, 

Than all His Coronation Pomp can ſhew to Human Eye: 


IJ. 
Him and His Royal Brothers i Ifaw 
New marks of honour and of glory , 
From their affronts and ſufferings draw , 
And look like Heavenly Saints even in their Purgatofy 3 
Me-thoughts | ſaw the three Indian Youths , 
(Three anhur; Martyrs for the Nobleſt Truths) 
In the Chaldean Furnace walk ; 
How chearfuily, and unconcern'd they talk ! 
No hair is fing'd, no (ſmalleſt beaxty blaſted; 
Like painted Lamps they ſhine anwaſted. 
The greedy fire it felt dates not tobe fed 
With the b<{t0yl of an Anointed Head. 
The honorable Flame 
(Which rather Light we ought to name) 
Does, like a Glory compaſs them around , 
And their whole Body's crown'd, 
What are thoſe Two bright Creatures which we ſee 
Walk with the Royal Three 
In the ſame Ordeal fire, 
And #:utual Joyes inſpire? 
Sure they the beanteons Siſters are , 
Who whil'ft they ſeek to bear their ſhare, 
Will ſuffer no affliion to be there, 
Leſs favour to thoſe 7hree of old was ſhown , 
To ſolace with their company , 


The fiery Tryals of Adverſity 3 
Two Angels joyn with theſe, the others had but 0xe. 


16. 
Come forth, Come forth, ye men of God belov'd , 
Andlet the power now of that flame , 
Which againſt you ſo imypotert became , 
On all your Enemies be prov'd. Come, 


—_— —— 
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Come. Mighty Charles, Defire of Nations, come; 
Come, you trinmphant Exile, home, 
He's come, he's ſafe at (bore; [ hear the noiſe 
Of a whole Land which does at one rejoyce, 
I hear th' united People's facred woice. 
The Sea which circles us around, 
Ne'refent to Land (o loud aſound 3 
The Mighty Shout ſendsto the Sea a Gale, 
And (wels upevery Sail ; 
The Bells and Guns are ſcarcely heard at all ; 
The Artificial Foy's drown'd by the Natursl. 
All England but one Bonfire ſeems to be, 
One #tna ſhooting flames mtothe Sea. 
The 8tarry Worlds which ſhine tous afar, 
Take ovrs at thistime for a Star, 
With ze all Rooms, with Wine the Conduits flow 3 
And Ive, the Prieſts of a Poetick rage, 
Wonder that in this Go/dex Age 
The Kzvers too ſhould not doſo. 
There is noStoick ſure who would notnow, 
Even ſomeexceſcallow 3 
And grant that one wild fit of chearfull folly 
Should end our twenty years of Aſo Melancholy. 


_————_— 


7. 
Where's now the Royal Mother, where, 
Totake her mighty ſhare 
In this ſo raviſhing ſight, 
And with thepart ſhe takes to add to the Delight ? 
Ah ! Why art Thos nor here, 
Thou always beſ?, and now the happieſt Queer, 
To ſee our Joy, and with new Joy be ſeen? 
God has a bright Example made of Thee, 
To (hew that Women-kind may be 
Above that Sex, which her Superiour ſeems, 
Ia wiſely managing the wide Extreams 
Of great Affii&@jon, great Felicity. 
How well thoſe different Virtues Thee become, 
Danghter of Triumphs, Wife of Martyrdome ! 
Thy Princely Afind withlo much Conrage bore 
Affi1dion,thar it daresnot turn no more, 
With ſo much Goodneſs us'd Felicity, 
T hat it cannot refrain from coming back to Thee z 
-Tiscome, and ſeento day in all it's Bravery, 


| 18, 
Who's that Heroick Perſon leads it on, 
And givez it likea glorious Bride 
(Richly adorn 'd with Nuptial Pride) 
Into the hands now of thy 80x ? 


%* 
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'Tis the good General, the Man of Praiſe, 

Whom God at laſt in gracious pity 

Did to th' exthralFd Nation raiſe, 

Their great Zersbbabel to be. 
To looſe the Bonds of long Captivity, 
And to rebuild their Temple and their City. 
For ever bleſt may He and His remain, 
Who, with a vaſt, though leſs-appearing gain, 
Prefert'd the ſol;d Great above the Viz, 
Andto the world this Princely Trath has ſhown; 
Thatmore 'tis to Reſtore, than to Uſurpa Crows, 
Thou worthieſt Peſon of the Britiſh Story, 

( Though 'tis notſxal, the Britiſh glory ) 
Did I not know my h ble Verſe muſt be 
But ill-proportion'd to the heighthof Thee, 

Thou, and the World ſhould ſee, 
How much my Muſe, the Foe of Flattery, 
Do's make true Praiſe her Labor and Deſigne; 
An 7iad, or an #neid ſhould be Thixe: 


19. 
And ill ſhould We deſerve this happy day, 
Ifno acknowledgements wepay 
To you Great Patriots, of the Two 
Moſt truly other Houſes now, 
Who have redeeth' from hatred and from ſhame 
A Parliaments once venerable names : 
And now the Title of a Hoyſe reſtore, 
To that which was but $la#ghter-houſe before, 
If my advice, ye Worthies, might be ta'ne, 
Within thoſe reverendplaces, 
W hich now your living preſence graces, 
Your Marble Statxes always ſhould remain, 
To keep alive your uſeful Memory, 
And to your 8xceeſſors th' Examplebe 
\ Of Truth, Religion, Reaſon, Loyalty. 
| For though a firmly ſetled Peate 
May ſhortly make your publick labors ceaſe, 
The grateful Nation will with joy conſent, 
That in this ſenſe you ſhould beſaid, 
(Though yet the Naweſounds with ſonie dread ) 
To bethe Long, the Endleſs Parliament, 


26 
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Hen God ( the Cauſeto Me and Men unknown ,) 
wW Forſook the Royal Houſes, and-his own, 

And both abandon'd to the Common Foe; . .. 
How near toruine did my: Glories go ? 
Nothing remain'd t' adofn this Princely place. 
Which Covetous hands-c6uld Take, or Rude Deface. 
In all my Rooms'and Galleries Ifound. 

The richeſt Figures torn, andall around. 
Diſmembred Statues of great Heroes lay 3 

Such Naſeby's Field ſeem'd' on the fatal day. 

And Me, when nought for Robbery was left, 
They ſtarv'd to death, the gasping walls were cleft, 
The pillars ſunk, the Roofs - 44 me wept, 

No fign of Spring, or Joy, my Garden kept, 
Nothing was ſeen which could content the eye, 
Till Dead the impious Tyrant here did lye. 

See how my face ischang'd, and whatT am 
Since my true Miſtreſs, and now Foundreſs, came, _ 
It does not fill her Bonnty th reſtore _ : 
Me as Iwas ( nor was I ſmall.) before. 
She imitates the kindneſs to her ſhown; EI 
She does, like Heaven ( which' the dejeted Throne 
At once reſtores, fixes, and higher rears) 
Strengthen, Enlarge, Exalt ber < ſhe Repairs: | 
And now I dare ( though proudT muſt not be, 
Whilſt my great Miſtreſs I fo humbly ſee 
In all her various Glories ) now Idare 
Ev'n with the proudeſt Palaces catnpare, 

My Beauty, and Convenience will . (I'm ſure ) 
So juſt a boaſt with Modeſty endure. _ 

And all muſt to me yield, when I ſhall tel], 
How Iam plac'd, and who does in me dwell, 

Before my Gate a Street's broad Channel goes, 
Which ſtill with waves of crowding people flows, 
Andevery day thefe pafles by my-{ide, . 

Up toits Weltern Reach,-the: £o2don Tide, 
The Spring-Tides of the Term: my Front looks dow 
On all the Prite;and buſineſs of the Town. 
My other Front ( for as in Kings we ſee 
The livelieſt Image of the Deity, 
We in their Houſes ſhould Heav'ns likeneſs find, 
Where nothing can be ſaid to be behind ) 
My other Fair and more Majeſtick Face 
Who can the Fair to more advantage place? ) 
For evergazes onit ſelf below; 
In the beſt Mirror that the world can ſhow. 
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And here, Behold, in a long bending row, 
How two joynt Cities make one glorious Boy ; 
The Midſt, the nobleſt place, poſleſs'd by Me; 
Beſt to be Seen by all, and all O'rſee, 

Which way ſoe'rI turn my joyful Eye, 

Here the Great Court, there the rich Town, I ſpy; 
On either (ide dwells Safety and Delight ; 

Wealth on the Left, and Pow'r upon the Right, 

T aſſure yet my defenceon either hand, 

Like mighty Forts, in equal diſtance ſtand 

Two of the beſt and ſtatelieſt piles, which e't 

Man's lib'ral Piety of old didrear, 

Where thetwo Princes of th' Apoſtles Band, 

My Neighbors and my Guards, watchand command; 

My warlike Guard of Ships, which farther lye, 
Might be my Objett too, were not the Eye 
Stopt by the Houſes of that wondrous Street 
Which rides o'r the broad River like a Fleet; 
The Stream's eternal Siege they fixt abide, 

And theſwoln Stream's Auxiliary Tide, 

Though both their ruine with joynt pow'r conſpire, 

Bothto out-brave, they nothing dread but Fire, 

And here my Thames, though it more gentle be 

Than any Flood, ſo ſtrength'ned by the Sea, 

Finding by Art his Natural forces broke, 

And bearing Captive-like, the Arched Yoke, 

Do's roar, and foam, and rage at the diſgrace, 

But recompoſes ſtraight, and calms his Face, 

Is into reverence and ſubmiſſion ſtrook, 

As ſoon as from afar he does but look 

Tow'rds the White Palace where that King does reign 

Who lays his Laws and Bridges o're the Main, 
Amidfſt theſe louder Honors of my Seat, 

And two vaſt Cities troubleſomely great, 

In a large various Plain the Countrey too 

Opens her gentler bleſſings to my view, 

In me the Aftiveand the Quiet Mind 

By different ways equal content may find; 

If any prouder Virtuoſo's ſenſe 

At that part of my Proſpe@take offence, 

By which the meaner Cabanes are deſcri'd, 

Of my Imperial River's humbler ſide, 

If they call that a Blemiſh, let them know, 

God, and my Godlike-Miſtreſs think notlo ; 

For the diſtreſt and the afflicted lye 

Moſt in their Care, and always in their Eye. 

And thou, fair River, who ſtill pay'ſt to Me 

uſt Homage, in thy paſſage to the Sea, 

ake kere this one Inſtruction as thou go'ſt ; 


Whea thy mixt waves ſhall viſit every Coaſt, 
D 2 


When 
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When round the World their Voyage they ſhall make, 
Andback to thee ſome ſecret Channels take, 

Ask them what nobler ſight they e'r did meet 
Except thy mighty Maſter's Soveraign Fleet, 

Which now triumphant o're the Main does ride, 
The terror of all Lands, the Ocean's Pride, 

From hence his Kingdom's happy now art laſt, 

( Happy, if Wiſe by their Misfortunes paſt ) 

From hence may Omens take of that ſucceſs 

Which both their future Warsand Peace ſhall bleſs : 
The Peaceful Mother on mild Thames does build, 
With her Son's Fabricks the rough Seais fall'd. 


—_— 


The Complaint. 


| I. 
N a deep Viſion's intelleCtual ſcene 
Beneath a Bow'r for ſorrow made, 
Th' uncomfortable ſhade, 

Of the black Yew's unlucky green, 
Mixt with the mourning Willow's careful gray, 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his famous way, 

The Melancholly Cowley lay : 
And lo ! a Muſe appear'd to's cloſed ſight, 
( The Muſes oft in Lands of Viſion play ) 
Bodied, arrayed, and ſeen, by an internal Light, 
A golden Harp with ſilver ſtrings ſhe bore, 
A wondrous Hieroglyphick Robe ſhe wore , 
In which all Colours, and all Figures were, 
That Nature or that Fancy can create, 

That Art can never imitate 5 | 
And with looſe Pride it wanton'd in the Air. 
Inſuch a Dreſs, in ſuch a well-cloath'd Dream, 
She us'd, of old, near fair 1/enws Streatn, 
Pindar her Theban Favourite to meet ; ; 
A Crown was on her Head, and wings yere on her Feet. 


vj 

- SOLOS 10% . by a 
She touch'd him with her Harp, and.xais'd him from the Craund; 
The ſhaken ſtrings melodiouſly refound. . yy 

Art thou return'd atlaſt, ſaid ſhe, 

To this forſaken place and me ?: . ; 
Thou Frodigal, who did(ſt ſo looſely waſte 
Of all thy youthful years; the good Eſtate; 
Art thou return d here, torepent: tab late ? 
And gather husks of Learning up at laſt, 
Now the rich harveſt time of life is:paſt,. ; 

And W:nter marches onfo faſk?: R 

ut 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 29 


But when I meant t' adopt thee for my Son, 
Ard did as learn'd a Portion aflign, 
Asever any of the mighty Nine 
Had to their deareſt Children done; 
When I reſolv'd t exalt thy anointed Name, 
Among the Spiritual Lords of peaceful Fame; 
Thou Changling, thou, bewitcht with noiſe and ſhoyp. 
Would(t into Courts and Cities from me go, | 
Wouldf(t ſee the World abroad, and have a ſhare 
In all the Follies, and the Tumults there, 
Thou would'ſt, forſooth, be ſomething in a State, 
And buſineſs thou would'ſtfind, and would'ſt create * 
Buſineſs ! the frivolous pretence 
Of humane Luſtsto ſhake off Innocence 3 
Buſineſs ! the grave impertinence : P 
Buſineſs! the thing which Iof all things hate, 
Buſineſs! the contradiction of thy Fate, 


'N 

Go Renagado, caſt up thy Account, 

And ſee to what amount 

Thy fooliſh gaines by quitting me : 

The ſale of Knowledge, Fame, and Liberty, 
The fruits of thy unlearn'd Apoftacy, 
Thou thoughtſt if once the publick form were paſt, 
All thy remaining Life ſhould Sun-ſhine be : 
Behold the publick ſtorm is ſpent at laſt, 
The Soveraign is tolt at Sea no more, 
And thou, with all the Noble Company, 

Art gotat laſt to ſhore. 
But whilſt thy fellow Voyagers, T ſee 
All marcht upto poſleſs the promis'd Land, 
Thou ſtill alone ( alaſs) doſt gaping ſtand, 
Upon the naked Beach, upon the Barren Sand: 


+: 

As a fair morning of the bleſſed Spring, 

After a tedious ſtormy night; 
Such was the glorious entry of our King, 
Enriching moiſture drop'd on every thing : 
Plenty he ſow'd below, and caſt ahout him light. 

But then ( alaſs) to theealbne, 
One of Old Gigeons Miracles was ſhown, 
Forevery Tree, andevery Herb around, —_ 

With Pearly dew was Crown'd — 
And upon all the quickned ground, ' "©: 
The fruitful ſced of Heaven did broodinglye, 
Aud nothing but the Muſes Fleece was dry, 


It 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


It didall other Threats ſurpaſs, 
When God to his own People ſaid, | 
(The Men whom through long wandrings he had led) 
That he wouid give them ev'n a Heaven of Braſs : 
They look'd up tothat Heaven in vain, 
That Bounteous Heaven, which God did not reſtrain, 
Upon the moſt unjuſt to ſhine and Rain. 


| 5, 
The Rachel, for which twice ſeven years and more, 
Thou did{ſt with Faith and Labor ſerve, - 
Anqdidſt ( if Faith and Labor can ) deſerve, 
Though ſhe contrafted was to thee, 
Giv'n to another who had ſtore 
Of fairer, and of richer Wives before, 
And not a Leah left, thy recompence to be; 
Go on, twice ſeven years more, thy fortune try, 
Twice ſeven years more, God in his bounty may 
Give thee, to fling away 
Into the Courts deceitful Lottery. 
But think how likely 'tis, that thou 
With the dull work of thy unweildy Plough, 
Shouldſt in a hardand barren ſeaſon thrive, 
Should even able be tolive; 
Thou, to whoſe ſhare ſo little bread did fall, 
Inthe miraculous year, when Manna rain'd on all. 


6, 
Thus ſpake the Muſe, and ſpake it with a ſmile, 
That ſcem'd at once to pity and revile. 
And to her thus, raiſing his thoughtful head, 
The Melancholly Cowley ſaid, 
Ah wanton foe, doſt thou upbraid 
The Ills which thou thy ſelf haſt made 2? 
When in the Cradle, Innocent I lay, 
Thou, wicked Spirit, ſtoleſt me away, 
And my abuſed Soul didſt bear, 
Into thy new-found Worlds ] know not where, 
Thy Golden Indies in the Air; 
Andever ſince I ſtrive in vain 
My raviſht freedom to regain 
Still I Rebel, ſtill thou doſt Reign, 
Lo, ſtill in verſe, againſt thee I complain. 
There is a ſort of ſtubborn weeds, 
Which, if the Earth but once, it ever breeds; 
No wholſome Herb can near them thrive, 
No uſetul Plantcan keep alive : 
The fooliſh ſports I did on thee beſtow, 
Make all my Art and Labor fruitleſs now; 
Where once ſuch Fairies dance, no graſs doth ever grow. 


7, When 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſtons, — 31 


" 
When my new mind had no infuſion known, 
Thou gav'ſt ſo deep a tinQure of thine own, 
That ever ſince I vainly try 
To waſhaway th inherent dye : 7 
Long work perhaps may ſpoil thy Colours quite, (27 
But never will reduce.the Native white : . } % < 
To all the Ports of Honor and'of Gain; - ' tie C 
I often ſteer my courſe in vain, ' 1 5 ' 
Thy Gale comes crols, and drives me back again; \ CET 
Thou ſlack neſt all my Nerves of Induſtry, ! : EIS 
By making them ſo oft to be 
T he tinckling ſtringsof thy looſe'mmſtrelfie,. * 
W hoever this worlds happineſs. would ſee, -- 
Muſt as entirely caſt off thee, 
As they whoonly Heaven defire, 
Do from the World retire. 
This was my error, This my groſs miſtake, 
My (elf a demy-Votary to make. * 
Thus with Saphira, and her Husbands fate, | 
CA fault whichl like them, am taught too late} - 
For all that I gave up, T nothing gain, 
And periſh for the part which Iretain. 


Teach menot then, O thou fallacious Muſe, 
The Court, and better King t' accuſe; 
The Heaven under whichlT live is fair ; 
The fertile ſoil with a full Harveſt bear 
Thine, thine is all the Barrenneſs3 if thou 
Mak'ſtme fit ſtill and ſing, when Tſhould plough, 
When I but think, how many a tedious year 
Our patient Sov'raign did attend 
His long misfortunesfatal end - 
How chearfully, and how exempt from fear, . 
On the Great Soveraign's Will he did depend , 
I ought to beaccurſt, if Irefuſe . 
To wait on His, O thou fallacious Muſe! 
Kings have long hands ( they ay s and though Tbe 
Sodiſtant, they may reach at length to me. ''',/ 
However, of all Princes thou Phe. 
Should'ſt not reproach Rewards "24, ſmall gr flow $ 
Thou who rewardeſt but with popular breath, ,”' *. 
And that too after death. REEF the”. 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


6. tat. 
T— 


The Adventures of Five hours, 


' A Swhen our Kings (Lords of the ſpacious Main) 
A Take in juſt Wars a rich Plate-Fleet of Spaiz ; 
The rude unſhapen Ingots they reduce 
Into a form of Beauty and of uſe; 
On which the Conqu'rors Image now does ſhinie, 
Not His whom it belong'd to in the Mine; 
So in the mild Contentions of the Mule 
( The War which Peace it ſelf loves and parſues ) 
So have you home to us in triumph brought, 
This Cargazon of Spain with Treaſures fraugtit, 
You have not baſely gotten it by ſtealth, 
Nor by tranſlation borrow'd all its wealth, 
But by a pow'rful Spirit made it your own 
Metal before, Money by you 'tis grown. 
"Tis currant now, by your adorning it 
With the fairſtamp of your viftor'ous wit : 

But though we praiſe this voyage of your Mind, 
And though our ſelves enricht by it we find; 
W're not contented yet becauſe we know ” 
What y_ ſtores at home within it grow 3 
W've ſeen how well you forraign Oars refine, 
Produce the Gold of your own Nobler Mine. 
The World ſhall then our native plenty view, 
And fetch materials for their wit from you, 
They all ſhall watch the travails of your Pen, 
And Spain on you ſhall make Repriſalsthen, 


On the Death of Mrs. Katherine Philips. 


Ruel diſeaſe ! Ah, could not it ſuffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpight to exerciſe 
Againſt the gentleſt andthefaireſt Sex, 
Which ſtill thy Depredations moſt do vex ? 
Where ſtill thy malice moſt of all 
(Thy Malice or thy Luſt ) does on the faireſt fall 2 
And in them moſt aſſault the faireſt place, 
The Throne of Empreſs Beauty, ev'n the Face > 
There was enough of that here to aſſivage, 
(One would havethought) either thy luſt or rage, 
Was't not enough, when thou, prophane diſeaſe 
Didſt on this Glorious Temple ſeize. 
Was't not enough, like wild Zealot, there, 


All the rich outward Ornamentsto tear, 
Deface 


V erſes written on ſeveral occaſwns. Ws 22 


' Deface the innocent pride of beauteous Images > 
Was'tnot enough thus rudely to defile, 


\ But thou muſt quite deſtroy, the goodly Pile 2 


And thy unbounded S:criledge commit 

On th' inward Holieſt Holy of her Wit ? 

Cruei diſeaſe ! There thou miltook'ſt thy pow'r : 
No Mine of death can that-devour, 

On her embalmed Name it will abide 
An everlaſting Pyramide, 

As high as Heav'n the top , asEarth, the baſis wide. 


2. 

All ages paſt, record all Countreys now, 

In various kinds ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, 
That ev'n Judge Paris would not know 

On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow, 

Though Goddelſles t his ſentence did ſubmit 

Women and Lovers would appeal from it : 

Nor durſt he ſay, Of all the Female race, 

This 15 the Soveraign Face. 

And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's rare, 

That's much, ah, much leſs frequent than the Fair ) 

80 equally renown'd for Virtue are, 

That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 

When the beſt Woman for her guide ſhe choſe, 
But if Apol/o ſhould deſign 
A Woman Laxreat to make, 

Without diſpute he would 0rinda take, 
Though $appho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, anddid repine, 

Tobea Princeſs or a Queen 

Is Great ; but 'tisa greatneſs always ſeenz 

The World did never but two Women know, 

Who, one by fraud, th' other by wit did riſe 

To the two tops of Spiritual Dignities, 

One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now. 


Of Femal Poets, who had names of old 
Nothing is ſhown, but only told, 

Andall we hear of them perhaps may be 

Male-Flatt'ry only, and Male-Poetry. 

Few minutes did their Beauties Lightning waſlt, 

The T hunder of their voice did longer laſt, 
But that too ſoon was paſt. 

The certain proofs of our Orinde's wit, 

In her own laſting Characters are writ, 

And they will long my praiſe of them (ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps too that may live, 


E The 
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4 erſ, es written 0n ſeveral occaſions. 


The Trade of Glory tnanag'd by the Pen 
Though great it be, and every where is found 
Does bring in but ſmall profit to us Men 3 

'Tis by the number of the ſharers drown'd 
Orinda on the Fernale coaſts of Fame, 
Ingroſſes all the Goods of a Poetick Name. 
- She does no Partner with her ſee, 

Does all the buſineſs there alone, which we 
Are forc'd tocarry on by a whole Company. 


4. 
But wit' s like a Luxuriant Vine; 
Unleſs to Virtue's prop it joyn, 
Firm and Ere& towards Heaven bound 3 
Though it with beauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be 
It lies deform'd, and rotting on the ground. (crown'd, 
Now ſhame and bluſhes on us all. 
Who our own Sex Superior call ! 
Orinda does our boaſting Sex out-do, 
Not in Wit only, but in Virtue too, 
She does above our beſt Examples riſe, 
In hate of Vice, and ſcorn of Vanities. 
Never did Spirit of the manly make, 
And dipt all o'r in LearningsSacred Lake, 
A temper more invulnerable take, 
No violent paſſion could an entrance find; 
Into the tender goodneſs of her Mind 
Through walls of Stone, thoſe furious Bullets may 
. Force their impetuous way. 


When her ſoft Breaſt they hit, pow'rleſs and dead they lay, 


5. 

The Fame of Friend(hip which ſo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtrious Names of old, 
Till hoarſe and weary with the tale ſhe grew, 

Rejoyces now t' have got anew, 

A new, and more ſurpriſing ſtory, 
Of fair Lycaſia's and 0rinda's Glory. 
As whena prudent man does once perceive 
That in ſome forreign Countrey he muſt live, 
The Language and the Manners he does ſtrive 

To underſtand and practice here, 

That be may come, no ſtranger there, 
So well 0rinda did her ſelf prepare 
In this much different Clime for her remove 
To the glad World of Poetry and Love. 


Hymn 
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Perſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 
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Hymn to Light, 


Ss: m4 
"'Trſ{t born of Chaos, whoſo fair didit come | 
S From the old Negro'sdarkſome womb! 
Which when it ſaw the lovely Child, 
The melancholly Maſs put on kind looks and ſmil'd, 


24 
Thou Tide of Glory which no reſt doſt know, 
Bur ever Ebb, and ever Flow ! 
Thou Golden ſhower of atrue Jove ! 
Who does in thee deſcend, and Heav'n to Earth make Love} 


Hail atiye' Natures watchful Lif. and Health ! 
Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth! 
Hail tothy Husband Heat, and Thee! 
Thou the Worlds beauteous Bride, the luſty Bridegroom He ! 


Say from what Golden NOR. af the Sky, 
Do all thy winged Arrowsfly ? 
Swiftneſs and Power by Birth are thine: 
From thy great Sire they came, thy Sirethe word Divine. 
'Tis, I believe, this Archery to ſhow, ; _ _ h, 
That ſo much colt in Colours thou, 


And skill in Painting doſt beſtow, 
Upon thy ancient Arms, the Gawdy Heav'nly Bow, : 


| 6, 
Swiftas light Thoughts theirempty Carriere rvn, 
Thy Race is finiſht when begun, 
Let a Poſt-Angel ſtart with Thee, 
And thou the Goal of Earth ſhalt reachas ſoon-as He : 


7. 
Thou in the Moons bright Chariot proud and gay, - 
Doſt thy bright wood of Stars ſurvey 3 | 
And all the year doſt with thee bring 
Of thouſand lowry Lights thine own Nocturnal Spring. 


8. 
Thou Scythian-like doſt round thy Lands above 
The Suns gilt Tent for ever move, 
And ſtill as thou in pomp dolt go; 


The ſhining Pageants of the World attend thy ſhow. 
E 2 9, Nor 
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Several diſcourſes by way of F ſays, 
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a ; 9, 
Not amidſt all thefe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
The humble Glow-worms to adorn, 
And with thoſe living ſpangles gild, 
(O Greatneſs without Pride ! ) the Buſhes of the Field, 


LEE. TO. 
Night, and-her ngly Subjefts thou doſt fright. 
And fleep, the "_y Owl of Night; 
Aſham'd and fearful to appear 


They skreentheir horrid ſhapes with the black Hemiſpheres 


© TRL 
' 'With 'em their haftes, and wildly takes the Alarm, 


Of painted Dreams, a buſy ſwarm, 
At the firſt _ of thine eye, | 
The varions:Cluſters\break, the antick Atoms flyc 


! 1-4 oY. 
| The guilty Serpents, and obſcener Beaſts 


Creep, conſcious to their ſecret reſts : 
Nature tothee does reverence pay, 
Nl! Omens, and aft Sights remove out of thy way: 


0d pe 13. 
At thy appearance, Grief it (elf is ſaid, 
Toſhake h& Wings, and rowſe his Head : 
And cloudy care has often took 
A gentle beamy Smile reflefted' from thy Look. 


I 4. 
At thy appearance, Fear it ſelf grows bold; 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold: 
Encourag'd at the fight of Thee, 
To the cheek colour comes, and firmneſs to the knee, 


I5. 

Ev'n Luſt, the Maſter of a hardned Face, 
Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the place, 
Todarkneſs Curtains he retires, 

In ſympathizing Night he rowls his ſmoaky fires, 


I6, 
When, Goddeſs, thou lift'ſt up thy wak'ned head, 
Out of the Mornings Purple Bed, 
Thy Quire of Birds about thee play, 
Andall the joyful World ſalutes the riſing day. 


17, The 


FA Verſe and Proſe. | 


_ . 17: 
The Ghofts, and Monſter-Spirits, that did preſume 
A Bodies Priv'ledgeto aſſume, 
Vaniſh again inviſibly, 
And Bodies gain agen their viſibility, 


18. 
All the Worlds brav'ry that delights our Eies 
Is but thy ſev'ral Livertes, 
Thou the rich Dy on them beſtow'ſt, 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landskape as thou go'ſt 


I9. 
A Crimſon Garment in the Roſe thou wear'ſt ; 
A Crown of ſtudded Gold thou bear'(t, 
The Virgin Lillies intheir White, 
Are clad but with the Lawn of almoſt naked Light, 


20, 
The Violet ſprings little Infant ſtands, 
Girt in thy purple Swadling-bands : 
On the fair Tulip thou doſt dore | 
Thou cloath'ſt it in a gay and party=colour'd Coat, 


21. 
With Flame condens'd than do'ſtthy Jewels fix, 
And ſolid Colours in it mix : 
Flora her (elf envies to (ſee 
Flowers fairer than her own, and durable as ſhe. 


225 
Ah, Goddeſs! wonld thou conld'ſt thy hand withold, 
And beleſs lib'ral to Gold ; 
Didſt thou leſs value to it give, | 
Of how much care(alaſs) might'ſt thou poor manrelieve | 


23, 
To me the Sun is more delightful far, 
And all fair days much fairer are. 
Bat few, ah wondrous few there be, 
Who donot Gold prefer, O Goddeſs, ev'n to Thee, 


24- 
Though the ſoft ways of Heav'n and Air, and Sea, 
Which opens all their Pores to Thee 3 
Like aclear River thou do'ſt glide, 
And with thy living Stream through the cloſe Channe!s ſlide 


25- But 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


| 25. 
But where. firm Bodies thy free courſe oppoſe 
Gently thy ſource the Land o'rflows , 
Takes there poſſeſſion, and does make, 
Of colours mingled, Light, a thick and ſtandiog Lake, 


26, 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 
In th' Empyrzan Heaven does ſtay. 
Thy Rivers, Lakes and Springs below 
From thence took thefirſt their rife, thither at laſt muſt flow. 


i 
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To the Royal Society. 


oo | , p 
PDaeſophy the great and only Heir | 
Of all that Human Knowledge which has been 
Unforfeited by Mans rebellious Sin, 
Though full of years He do appear, 
(Philoſophy, I fay and call it, He, 
For whatſoe'r the Painters fancy be, 
It a Male-virtue ſeems to me) 
Has ſtill been kept in Nonagetill of late, 
Nor manag'd or enjoy 'd his vaſt Eſtate - 
Three or four thouſand years one would have, 
To ripeneſs and perfeion might have brought 
A Scienceſo well bred and nurſt, | 
And of ſuch hopeful parts too at the firſt. 
But, oh, the Guardians and the Tutors then, 
( Some negligent, and ſome ambitious Men) 
Would ne'r conſent to ſet him free, - 
Or his own Naural Powersto let him ſee, 
Leſt that ſhould put an end to their Authority, 


2. 

That his own bus'neſs he might quite forget, 
They amus'd him with the ſports of wanton Wit, 
With the Deſertsof Peotry they fed him, 
Inſtead of ſolid meats t'ncreaſe his force 3 
Inſtead of vigorous exerciſe they led him 
Into the pleaſant Labyrinths of ever freſh Diſcourſe: 

Inſtead of carrying him to ſee 
TheRiches which do hoorded for him Iye 

In Natures endleſs Treaſury, 

They chole his Eyeto entertain 

(His cur'ous, but not cov tous Eye ) 


With painted Scenes, and Pageants of the Brain, 
| $Ome 
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Some few exalted Spirits this latter Age has ſhown, 
That labour'd to aſſert the Liberty 
(From Guardians who were now Uſurpers grown ) 
Of this old Afinor (til], captiv'd Philoſophy 3 

But 'twas Rebellion call'd to fight 

For ſuch a long oppreſled Right. 
Bacon at laſt, a mighty Man, aroſe, 

W hom a wiſe King, and Nature choſe 

Lord Chancellor of both their Laws, 
And boldly undertook the injur'd Pupils cauſe, 


8. 
Authority, which did a Body boaſt, 
Though 'twas but Air condens'd, and ſtalk'd about, 
Like ſome old Giant's more Gigantick Ghoſt, 
To terrify the Learned Rout 
With the plain _ of true Reaſons light, 
He chac'd out of our fight, 
Nor ſuffer'd living Mex to be miſled 
By the vain ſhadows of the Dead; 
To Graves, from whence itroſe, the conquer'd Phantorte 
He broke that monſtrous God which ſtoad (fled 
In midſt of th' Orchard, and the whole did claim, 
Which with a uſeleſs Sith of Wood, p 
And ſomething elſe not worth a name, . 
( Both vaſt for ſhew, yet neither fit 
Or to Defend, or to Begetz 
Ridiculous and ſenſeleſs terrors f ) made 
Children and ſuperſtitious Men afraid, 
The Orchard's open now, and free ; ' 
Bacoz has broke the Scare-ctow Deity 3 
Come, enter, all that will, S 
Behold theripen'd Fruit, come gather now your ſill, 
Yet ſtill, methinks, we fain would be 
Catching at the Forbidden Tree, 
We would be like the Deity, 
When truth and Falſhood, Good and Evil we 
Without the Senſes aid within our felves would ſee; 
For 'tis God only who can find 
All Nature in his Mind. 


From Words, which are but Pires of the Thoiwght, 
(Though we our Thoughts from them perverſely drew) 
To things, the Minds right objeR, he it brought, 

Like fooliſh Birds to painted Grapes we flew 

He ſought and gather'd for our. uſe the True , 

And when on heaps the choſen Bunches lay, 


He preſt them wiſely the Mechanick way 
Till 


40 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


Till all their juyce did in one Veſlel joyn, 
Ferment into a Nouriſhment Divine, 

The thirſty Souls refreſhing Wine. 
Who to the lifean exa& Piece would make, 
Muſt not from others Work a Copy take; 

No, not from Rubens of Vandike 
Much leſs content bimſelf to make it like 
Th' Idzas, and the Images which lye 3 
In his own Fancy, or his Memory. 

No, he before his ſight muſt place 

The Natural and Living Face; 

The real obje& muſt Command 
Each Judgement of his Eye, and Motion of his Hand, 


From theſe and all long "WF of the way, 
In which our wandring Predeceſlors went, 
And like tl!' old Hebrews many years did (tray 
In Deſarts but of ſmall extent, 
Bacon, like Moſes, led us forth at laſt, 
The barren Wilderneſs he paſt, 
Did on the very Border ſtand 
Of the bleſt promis'd Land, | 
And from the Mountains top of his exalted Wir, 
Saw it himſelf, and ſhew'd us it. 
But Life did never to one Man allow 
Time to diſcover Worlds, and Conquer too 5 
Nor can ſo ſhort a Line ſufficient be 
To fathom the vaſt depths of Natures Sea - 
The work hedid we ought t' admire, 
And were unjuſt, if we ſhould more require 
From his few years, divided 'twixt th' Exceſs 
Of low Afﬀittion, and high Happineſs. 
For who on things remote can fix his ſight, 
That's always ina Triumph or a Fight? 


6, 

From you great Champions, we expetCt to get 
Theſe ſpacious Countreys but diſcover'd yet; 
Countreys where yet inſtead of Nature, we 
Her Images and Idols worſhipp'd ſee: 
Theſe large and wealthy Regions to ſubdue, 
Though Learning has whole Armies at command, - 

Quarter'd about in every Land, 
A better Troop ſhe ne'r together drew, 

Methinks like Gideow's little Band, 

God with deſign has pickt ont you, 
To do thoſe noble Wonders by a few: | 
When the whole Hoſt he ſaw, they are ( ſaid he) 
Too many to o'rcome for Me; 

And 
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Perf es written on / everal occaſions, 


And now he chooſes out his men, 

Much in the way that he did then ; 

Not thoſe many whom he found 

Fdely *xtended on the ground, 

To drink with their dejeted head 
The Stream juſt fo as by their mouths it fled : 

No, but thoſe few who took the waters up, 
And madeof their laborious hands the Cup, 


7. 


Thus you prepar'd ; and in the glorious Fight 
Their wondrous pattern too you take: 

Their old and empty Pitchers firſt they brake, 

And with theirhands then lifted up the Light, 
Io ! Sound too the 1 humpets here ! 

Already your viftorious Lights appear 3 

New Scenes of Heaven already we eſpy, 

And Crowds of golden Worlds on high ; 

Which from the ſpacious Plains of Earth and Sea ; 
Could never yet diſcover'd be 

By Sailers or Chaldeans watchful Eye. 

Natures great Works no diſtance can obſcure, 

No ſmalneſs her near Objetts can ſecure, 
Y' have taught the curious Sight to preſs 
Into the privateſt receſs 

Of her interceptible Littleneſs. 
Y' have learn'd toread her ſmalleſt hrnd, 

And well begun her deepeſt Senſe to underſtand, 


3, 


Miſchief and true Diſhonor fall on thoſe 
Who would to laughteror to ſcorn expoſe 
So virtuous, and ſo Noble a Deſigne, 
So human forits Uſe, for knowledge ſo Divine; 
The things which theſe proud men deſpiſe, and call 
Impertinent, and vain,. and ſmall, 
Thoſe ſmalleſt things of Nature let me know, 
Rather than all their greateſt AGions do. 
Whoever would depoſed Truth advance 
Into the Throne uſurp'd from it, 
Muſt feel at firſt the blows of Tgnorance. 
And the ſharp Points of Envious Wit. 
So when by various turns of the Celeſtial Dance; 
In many thouſand years 
A Star, ſo long unknown appears,, 
Though Heaven it ſelf more beauteous by it grow. 
k troubles and alarms the World below. 
Does to the Wiſe a Star, to fools a Meteor ſhow 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


apt 
With Courage and Succeſs you the bold work begin 
Your Cradle has not idlebin : 
None e'r but Hercules and you would be 
At five years Age wostby a Hiſtory. 

And ne'rdid fortune better yet 

Th' Hiſtorianto the Story fit : 

As you from all Old Errors free 
And purge the Body of Philoſophy 3 

So from all Modern Follies He 
Has vindicated Floquence and- Wit. 

His candid Stile like a clean Stream does flide, 

And his bright Fancy all the way 

Does like the Snn-ſhine 1n it play 3 
Tt does like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glide, 

Where the God does not rudely overturn, 

But gently pour the Chryſtal Urn, | 
And with judicious hand does the whole Current Guide ! 
'T hasall the Beauties Nature can impart, 

Andall the comely Dreſs without the paint of Art. 


Aathe 


Upon the Chair made ont of Sir Francis Drakes Ship, 
preſented to the Univerſuy Library of Oxtord, 
by John Davis of Depttord, Eſquire. 


O this great Ship , which round the Globe has run, 
| And matcht in racethe Chariot of the Suu 

This Pythagorian Ship ( for it may claim 

Without preſumption ſo deſerv'd a Name, 

By knowledge once, and transformation now ) 

In her new ſhape this ſacred Port allow. 

Drake and his Ship could not have wiſh'd from fate, 

A more bleſt Station, or more bleſt Eſtate. 

For ( Lo!) aSeatofendleſs reſt is given, 

To her in Oxford, and to him in Heav'n. 


A 
PROPOSITION 
FOR THE 
ADVANCEMENT 
OF | 
EXPERIMENTAL 
PHILOSOPHY, 


The Colledge. 


Hat the Philoſophical Colledge be ſcituated within one, two 

I or (at fartheſt ) three miles of Londer, and if it be po 
ſible to find that convenience, upon the fide of the River, or ve- 
Ty near it. 

F That the Revenue of this Colledge amount to four thouſand 
a year. 
"That the Company received into it be as follows. 

1; Twenty Philoſophers or Profefſers, 3. Sixteen young 
Scholars, Servants to the Profeſſors. 3. A Chaplain. 4, A 
Baily for the Revenue. 5. A Manciple or Purveyor for the 
Proviſions of the Honſe. 6. Two Gardeners. 7. A Maſter- 
Cook. 8. An Under-Cook. g. A Butler. 10. An Under- 
Eutler. 11, A Chirurgeon. 12. Two Lungs, or Chirical 
Servants. 13, A Library-keeper, whois likewiſe to be Apothe- 
cary, Druggiſt, and keeper of Inſtruments, Engines, &c. 14. An 
Officer to feed and take care of all Beaſts, Fowl, &c, kept by the 
Colledge. 15. A Groom of the Stable, 16. A Meſſenger 
to ſend upand downfor all uſes of the —_ 17. Four old 
Women to tend the Chambers, keep the Houle clean, and ſuch 
like ſervices, 

That the annual allowance fot this Company be as follows; 
1. To every Profeſſor, and to the Chaplain, One hundred and 
twenty pounds. 2. Tothe fixteen Scholars, Twenty pounds a 
piece, Ten pounds for their Diet, and Tea j us £r their 
Entertainment, 3- To the Baily Thirty pounds beſides allowance 
for his Journeys. 4. To the Purveyor or Manciple, Thirty 
pounds. 5. To each of the Gardeners, Twenty pounds. 6. To 
the Maſter-Cook, Twenty pounds. 7. To the Under-Cook, 
Four pounds, 8. To the Butler Ten pounds, 9. To the Un- 
der-Putler Four pounds, 10, Tothe Chirurgeon, Thirty pounds. 
11, To the Library-keeper, Thirty pounds. 12. To each of the 
Lungs Twelve . pounds, 13, To the keeper of the Beaſts, 
Six pounds. 14. To the Groom, Five pounds. 15. To the 
Meſſenger, Twelve pounds, 16. To the four neceſlary Women, 
Ten pounds. For the —_ Table, at which all the Servants 
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of the Houſe, are to eat, except the Scholars, One hundred fixty 
pounds. For three Horles for the ſervice of the Colledge, Thir- 
ty pounds, 4 Ch.+ { 44 £9423 

All which amounts to. Fhree thoufand two hundred eighty 
five pounds. So that there remains for keeping of the Houſe 
and Gardens, and Operatories, and Inſtrumentsand Animals, and 
Experiments of all ſorts, anda]l other expences, Seven hundred 
ws | fifteen. pounds. <6 —— 

Which /werda very inconfiderable ſam for the oreat-uſes to 
which it is defigned, but that 4 conceiverhe Induſtry of the Col- 
ledgewill in a ſhorttimeſo enrich it ſelf asto get afarbetter ſtock 
for the advance and enlargement of the work when it is once be- 
gun 3 neither is the continuance of particular mens liberality to be 
deſpaired of, when it ſhall be encouraged by the ſight of that pub- 
lick benefit which will accrue to all Mankind, and chiefly to our 
Nati6o, by this Foundatian. Something likewiſe will ariſe from 
Leafes as other Caſualties; that nothing of which may be di- 
verted to the private gain of the Profeſlors, or any other uſe be- 
fides that ofthe ſearch of Nature, and by it the general good of 
the Wotld, and that care may be taken forthe certain perform- 
ance of all things ordained by the inſtitution, as likewiſe for the 
proteCtion ws, encouragement of the Company it is propoſed, 

That ſome perſon 'of eminent Quality, alover of ſolid Learn- 
ing, and no ſtranger in it, be choſen Chancellor or Preſident 
of the Colledge, and that erght Governors more, men qua- 
lified'im thelike manner,be joyned with him, two of which ſhall 
yearly be appointed Viſitors of the Colledge, and reccive an ex- 
aQaccount of all expences even to the ſmalleſt, and of the true 
eſtate of their publick Treaſure, nader che Hands and Gaths of 
the Profeſſors Reſident. 

That the choice of the Profeſſors in any vacancy belong to the 
Chancellor and the ' Governors, but that the Profeſſors ( who 
ate Hikelieſt to know what men of the Nation are moſt proper 
for the-duties of their Society )direCt their choice by recommend- 
ing twoor three perſonsto them at every Election. And that if 
any learned Pertn within His Majeſties Dominions, diſcover or 
etninently improve any uſeful kind of knowledge, he may upon 
that ground forhis reward and the encouragement of others, be 
preferr'd, if he pretend to the place, before any body elſe.” 

That the Governors have power to turn out any Profeſſor who 
ſhall be proved to be either ſcandalous or unprofitable to the $o- 
ciety, 

That the Colledge be built after this, or ſome ſuch manner: 
That it conſiſt of three fair Quadrangular Courts, and three large 
Grounds, encloſed with good walls behind them: That the firſt 
Court be built witha fair Cloyſter, and the Profeſſors Lodgings 
orrather little Houſes.four on each fide at ſome diſtance from one 
another, and with little Gardens behind them, juſt after the man- 
ner of the Chartrezx beyond Sea. That the inſide of the Cloy- 
{ter be lined with a Gravel-walk, and that Walk with a row of 
T rees 
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Trees, and that in the middle there bea Parterre of Flowers, and 
a Fountain. | 

That the ſecond Quadrangle juſt behind thefirlt, be ſo contri- 
ved, as to contain theſe parts, 1. A Chappel, 2, A Hall 
with twolong Tables on each fide for the Scholars and Offi- 
cers ofthe Houſe to'eat at, and with a Pulpit and Forms at the 
end for the publick LeGures. 3. A large and pleaſant Dining- 
Room within the Hallfor the Profeſſors to eat in, and to hold 
their Aſſemblies and Conferences, 4. A publick School-houſe. 
5. A Library. 6. A Gallery to walk in, adorned with the Pi- 
ures or Statues of all the Inventors of any thing uſeful to Hu- 
mane Life 3 as Printing, Guns, America, &c. and of late in Ana- 
totny the Circulation of the Blood, the Milky Veins, and ſuch 
like diſcoveriesin any Art, with ſhort Elogies under the Portra- 
Qures: As likewiſe the Figures of all ſorts of Creatures, and 
the ſtuft skins of as many ſtrange Animals as can be gotten. 
7, An Anatomy Chamber adorned with Skeletons and Anato- 
mical Piftures, and prepared with all conveniencies for Diſletti- 
on. 8, A Chamber for all manner of Druggs.and Apothecaries Ma- 
terials. 9, A Mathematical Chamberfurniſht with all ſorts of Ma- 
thematical Inſtruments, being an Appendix to the Library. 
io. Lodgings for the Chaplain, Chirurgeon, Library-Keeper 
and Purvepyor, near the Chappel, Anatomy-Chamber, Library 
and Hall, ' 

That the third Court be on one fide of theſe, very large, but 
meanly built, being deſigned only for uſe and not for beauty too, 
as the others. That it contain the Kitchin, Butteries, Brew- 
houſe, Bake-houſe, Dary, Lardry, Stables, &c. and eſpecially 
great Laboratories for Chymical Operations, and Lodgings for 
the Under-ſervants, 

That behind the ſecond Court be placed the Garden, contain- 
ing all ſorts of Plants that our Sail will bear, and at the enda 
little Houſe of pleaſure, a Lodge for the Gardiner, and a Grove 
of Trees cut into Walks. 

That the ſecond encloſed Ground be a Garden, deſtined only 
tothe trial of all manner of Experiments concerning Plants, as 
their Mclioration, Acceleration, Retardation, Conſervation , 
Compoſition, Tranſmutation, Coloration, or whatſoever elſe can 
be produced by Art, either for uſe or curioſity, with a Lodge 
in it for the Gardiner, ' | 


That the third Ground be employed in convenient receptacles 


for all ſorts of Creatures which the Profeffors ſhall judge neceſ(- 
ſary for their more exaGt ſearch into the nature of Animals, and 
the improvement of their Uſes ro us, 

That there be likewiſe built in ſome place of the Colledge 
where it may Terve moſt for Ornament of the whole, a very high 
Tower for obſcrvation of Celeſtial Bodies, adorned with all ſorts 
of Dyals, and ſuch like Curioſities; and that there be very deep 
Vaults made underground, for Experiments moſt proper to fuch 
places which will ve undoubtedly very many. Mg 

uc 
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Much might be added, but truly] am afraid this is too much 
already for the charity or generoſity of this Age to extend to ; 
and we do not deſign this after the Model of. Solomons Houſe in 
my Lord Bacon (which is a Project for Experiments that can 
never be Experimented) but propoſe it within ſuch bounds of 
Expence as have often been exceeded by the Buildings of private 
Citizens, 


- Of the Profeſſors, Scholars, Chaplain, and other 


Officers. 


Hat of the twenty Profeſſors four be always travelling 

beyond Seas, and ſixteen always Reſident, unleſsby per- 

miſſion upon extraordinary occaſions, and every one ſo abſent, 
leaving a Deputy behind himto ſupply his Duties. 

That the four Profeſſors Itinerate be aſfignedto the four parts 
of the World, Exrope, Aſia, Africa, and America, there to reſide 
three years at leaſt, and togive a conſtant account of all things 
that belong to the Learning, and eſpecially, Natural Experimen- 
tal Philoſophy of thoſe parts. 

That the expence of all Diſpatches, and all Books, Simples, 
Avimals, Stones, Metals, Minerals, &c. andall Curioſities what- 
ſoever, natural or artificial, ſent by ther to the Colledge, ſhall 
be defrayed ont of the Treaſury, and an additional allowance (a- 
bovethe 1201.) made to them as ſoon as the Colledges Revenue 
ſhall beimproved, 

That at their going abroad they ſhall take a ſolemn Oath ne- 
ver to write any thing to the College, but what after very dili- 
gent Examination, they ſhall fully believe to be true, and to con- 
feſs and recant it as ſoon as they find themſelvesin an Error, 

That the (ixteen ProfeſlorsReſfident ſhall bebound to ſtudy and 
teach all ſortsof Natural, INES Philoſophy, to conſiſt of 
the Mathematicks, Mechanicks, Medicine, Anatomy, Chymiſtry, 
the Hiſtory of Animals, Plants, Minerals, Elements, &c. Agricul- 
ture, ArchiteQure, Art Military, Navigation, Gardening , The 
Myſteries of all Trades, and improvement of them 3 the FaQture 
of all Merchandiſes, all Natural Magick, or Divination 5 and 
briefly all things contained, in the Catalogue of Natural Hiſto- 
' Ties annexed to my Lord Bacon's Organon. 

That once a day from Eaſtertill Aichael-ras, and twice a week 
from Michaelmas to Eaſter, in the hours in the afternoon moſt 
convenient for Auditors from Londonaccording tothe time of the 

ear, there ſhall be a LeQure read in the Hall, upon ſuch parts of 

atural Experimental Philoſophy, as the Profeſſors ſhall agree on 
among themſelves, and as each ofthem ſhall be abletoperfornm 
uſefully and honorably. 

That two of the Profeſſors by daily , Weekly, or Monethly 
turns 
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turns ſhall teach the publick Schools according to the Rules here- 
after preſcribed. 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall be equal in all reſpe&ts (except 
precedency, choice of Lodging, and ſuch like priviledges, which 
ſhall belong to Seniority in the Colledge ) and that all ſhall be 
Maſters and Treaſurers by annual turns, which two Officers for 
the time being, ſhall take place of allthe reſt, and ſhall be Arbztrz 
duarum Mecnſarunt, 

That the Maſter ſhall Command all the Officers of the Colledge, 
appoint Aſſemblies or Conferences upon occaſion, and pre- 
ſide in them with a double voice, and in his abſence the Trea- 
ſurer, whoſe bulinels is to receive and disburſe all Moneys by the 
Maſters orderin writing, (ifit be an extraordinary )after conſent 
of the other Profeſlors, 

That all the Profeſlors ſhall ſup together in the Parlor within 
the Hall every night, and ſhall dine there twice a week (to wit 
Sundays and Thurſdays) at two round Tables for the conveni- 
ence of diſcourſe, which ſhall be for the moſt part of ſuch matters 
as may improve their Studies and Profeſſions, and to keep them 
from falling intolooſe or unprofitabletalk,ſhall be the duty ofthe 
two Arbitri Menſarum, who may likewiſe command any of the 
Servant-Scholars to read them what they (hall think fit, whilſt 
they are at Table: Thatit ſhall belong likewiſeto the ſaid Ar- 
bitri; Menſarum only, to invite ſtrangers, which they ſhall rarely 
do, unleſs they be men of Learning or great Parts, and ſhall not 
invite above two at a time to one Table, nothing being more 
vain and unfruitful than numerous Meetings of Acquaintance. 

That the Profeſſors Reſidennt ſhall allow the Colledge Twenty 
pounds a year for their Diet, whether they continue there all the 
time or not, 

That they ſhall have oncea week an Aſſembly or Conference 
concerning the Atfairs of the Colledge and the progreſs of their 
Experimental Philoſophy, 

That if any onefind out any thing which he conceives to be 
of conſequenee, he ſhall communicate it to the Aſſembly to be 
examined, experimented, approved, or rejected, 

That if any one be Author of an Invention that may bring in 
profit, the third part of it ſhall belong to the Inventor, and the 
two other to the Society; and beſides, if the thing be very con- 
ſiderable, his Statue or Pifture, with an Elogy under it, ſhall be 
placed inthe Galery,and made a Deniſon of that Corporation 
of famous Men. _ 

| Tharall the Profeſlors ſhall be always aſſigned to ſome particu- 
lar Inquiſition ( beſides the ordinary courſe of their Studies ) 
of which they ſhall give an account to the Aſſembly, ſo that by 
this means there may be every day ſome operation or other made 
in all the Arts, as Chymiſtry, Anatomy, Mechanicks, and the 
like, andthar the Colledge (hall furniſh for the charge of the 


operation, 
That 
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That there ſhall be kept a Regiſterunder Lock and Key, and 
not tobe ſeen but by the Profeſſors, of all the Experiments that 
ſucceed, figned by the perſons who made the trya]. 

That the popular and received Errors in Experimental Phi. 
loſophy, (with which, like weeds in a neglected Garden,it is now 
almoſt all over-grown) ſhall be evinced by tryal, and taken no- 
ticeof in the publick Leftures, that they may no longer abuſe 
the credulous, and beget new ones by conſequence or ſimili- 
tude, 

That every third year (after the full ſettlement ofthe founda- 
tion) the Colledge ſhall give an account in Print, in proper and 
antient Latine, of the fruits of their triennial Induſtry. 

- That every Profeſſor Reſident ſhall have his Schollar to wait 
upon him in his Chamber, and at Table,whom he ſhall be obliged 
to breed up in Natural Philoſophy, and render an account of his 
progreſs to the Aſſembly, from whoſe Election he received him, 
and therefore is reſponſible to it, both for the care of his Edu- 
cation, and the juſt and civil uſage of him, 

That the Schollar ſhall underſtand Latine very well,and be mo. 
derately initiated inthe Greek before he be capable of being cho- 
ſeninto the ſervice, and that he ſhall not remain in it above ſeven 
years, 

That his , Lodging ſhall be with the profeſſor whom he 
ſerves. l 

That no Profeſſor ſhall be a married man, or a Divine, or Law- 
yer inpractice, only Phyfick he may be allowed to preſcribe, be+ 
cauſe the ſtudy of that Art is a great partof the duty of hisplace, 

and the duty of thatis ſo great, that it will not ſuffer him to loſe 
much time in mercenary practice. 

That the Profeſlors (hall in the Colledge wear the habit of or- 
dinary Maſters of Art inthe Univerlities, or of DuCtors, if any of 
them beſo, 

That they ſhall all keep an inviolable and exemplary friend- 
ſhip with oneanother, and that the Aſſembly ſhall lay a confidera- 
ble pecuniary mulCct upon any one who ſhall be proved to have 
entred ſo far into a quarrel as togiveuncivil language to his Bros 
ther-Profeſlorz and that the perſeverance in any enmity ſhall be 
puniſh'd by the Governors with expulſion, 

That the Chap!:ain ſhal! eat at the Maſters Table, (paying his 
twenty pounds a year as the others do ) and that he ſhall read 
Prayers once a day atlealt, alittle before Supper-time 3 that he 
ſhall Preach 1n the Chappel every Sunday morning, and Cate- 
chize in the afternoon, the Scholars and the School-boy, that 
he ſhall every Moneth Adminiſter the Holy Sacrament; that he 
ſhall not trouble himſelf and his Auditors with the Controverſies 


of Divinity, but only reach God in his jult Commandments, and 
in his Wanderfui Works, 
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Hat the Shool may be builtſo as to contain about two hun- 
dred Boys. 

That it be divided intofour Claſles, not as others areordinari- 
ly into fix or ſeven, becauſe we ſuppoſe that the Children ſent 
hither tobe initiated in Things as well as Words, ought to have 
paſt the two or three firſt, and to have attained the age of about 
thirteen years, being already well advanced in the Latine Gram- 
ter, and ſome Authors. | 

That none, though neverſo rich, ſhall pay any thing for theit 
teaching 3 and that if any Profeſſor ſhall be convided to have ta- 
ken any money in conſideration of his pains in the School, he 
ſhall be expelled with ignominy by the Governors 3 but if any 
perſons of great eſtate and quality, finding their Sons much bet- 
ter Proficients in Learning here,than Boys of the ſame age com- 
monly are at other Schools, ſhall not think fit to receive an ob- 
ligation of ſo near concernment without returning ſome marks of 
acknowledgement, they may, if they pleaſe ( for nothing is to be 
demanded F beſtow ſomelittle rarity orcurioſity upon the Socie- 
ty in recompence of their trouble, 

And becauſe it is deplorable to conſider the loſs which Chil- 
dren make of their time at moſt Schools, employing, or rather 
caſting away fix or ſeven years inthe learning of word only,and 
that too very imperfeCly, 

That a Method be here eſtabliſhed for the infuſing Knowledge 
and Language at the ſame time into them; and that this may be 
their Apprenticeſhip in Natural Philoſophy, This we conceive 
may be done, by breeding them in Authors, or pieces of Au- 
thors, who treat of ſome parts of Nature, and who may beun- 
Cerſtood with as much eaſe and pleaſure,as thoſe whichare com- 
monly taught 3 Such are in Latine Yarro, Cato, Columel/a, Pliny, 
part of Ceiſus, and of Seneca, Cicero de Divinatione, de Natura 
Deornn, and ſeveral ſcattered pieces, Yirgil's Georgicks, Grotins, 
Neneſtanys, Manilins 5 and becauſe the truth is, we want good 
Poets (I mean we have but few) who have pagueny treated of 
ſolid and learned, that is, Natural Matters (the moſt part in- 
dulging to the weakneſs of the world, and feeding it either with 
the follies of Love, or with the Fables of Gods and Heroes) we 
conceive that one Book ought to be compiled of all the ſcattered 
little parce!s among the antient Poets that might ſerve forthe 
advancement of Natural Science, and which would make no 
ſmall or unuſual or unpleaſant Volume. To this we would have 
added the Morals and Rhetoricks of Cicero, and the Inſtitutions 
of Qrintilian; and for the Comedians, from whom almoſt all 
that neceſſary part of common diſcourſe, and all the moſt inti- 
mate pr oprieties of the Language = drawn, we conceive the boys 

may 
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may be made Maſters of them, asa part of their Recreation and 
not of their Task, if once a moneth, or at leaſt oncein two, they 
aft one of Tercxces Comedies, and afterwards (the molt ad- 
vanced ) ſome of Plautzs hisz and this is for many reaſons one 
of the beſt exerciſes they can be enjoyned, and moſt innocent 
pleaſurey they canbe allowed, As for the Greek, Authors: they 
may ſtudy Nicander, Oppianws (whom Scaliger does not doubt to 
prefer above Homer himſelf, and placenext to his adored Virgil ) 
Arifotles' Hiſtory of Auimals, and other parts, Theophraſts and 
Dioſcpriges of Plants,/,anda Collection made out of ſeveral both 
Poets and other Grecian Writers. For the Moral and Rheto- 
rick Ariſtotle may, ſuffice, or Hermogencs and Longinns be added 
for the latter; with the Hiſtory of An7mals they ſhould be ſhewed 
Anatomy as a Divertiſement, and made to know the Figures 
and Natures of thoſe Creatures which are not common among 
us, difabuſing them at the ſame time of thoſe Errors which are 
univerſally admitted concerning many, The ſame Method 
ſhould -be uſed to make them acquainted with all Plants, and to 
this muſt be added a little of the antient and modern Geography, 
the. underſtanding of the Globes, avd the Principles of Geome- 
try and Aſtronomy. They ſhould likewiſe uſe to declaim in La- 
tine and- Engliſh, as the Roxrans did in Greek and Latine ; and in 
all this travel be-rather led on by Familiarity, Encouragement, 
and Emulation, than driven by Severity, Pugiſhment, and Ter- 
ror. ; Upon Feſtivals and Play-times they ſhould exerciſe them- 
ſelves in the Fields by Riding, Leaping, Fencing, Muſtering and 
Training after the - manner--of Soldiers, &c. And to prevent 
all dangers, andall diſorder; there ſhould always be two of the 
Scholars with them to be as witneſfles and direftors of their aftions; 
In foul weather it would not be amils for them to learn to Dance, 
that is, to learn juſt ſo much (for all beyond is ſuperfluous, if 
not worſe ) as may give them a graceful comportment of their 
bodies. 
Upon Swndays, and all days'of Devotion;theyareto bea part 
of the Chaplains Province. 0 

That for all theſe ends the Colledge fo order it, as that there 
may be ſome conyenient and pleaſant Houſes thereabouts, kept 
by Religious, Diſcreet, and careful perſons, for the lodging and 
boarding of young Scholars, that they have a conſtant Eye over 
them tu ſee that they be bred up there Piouſly, Cleanly, and 
Plentifully , according to the proportion of their Parents ex- 

:NCECS: : 

And that the Colledge when it ſhall - pleaſe God either by 
their own induſtry and ſucceſs, or by the benevolence of Pa- 
trons, to enrich them ſo far, as that it may come to their turn 
and duty to be charitable to - others, - ſhall at their own 
charges erect and maintain ſome Houſe or Houſes , for the 
Entertainment of ſuch poor Mens Sons whoſe good Natural 

. Parts may promiſe either Uſe or Ornament to the Common- 
wealth, during the time of their abode at Schoo], and ſhall take 
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care that it ſhall be done with the ſame conveniencies as are en- 
joyed even by rich Mens Children, (though they maintain the 

ewer for that cauſe) there being nothing of eminent and illu- 
ſtrious to be expected from allow, ſordid, and Hoſpital-like Edu- 


cation, 


kk 
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F Llbe not much abuſed by a natural fondneſs to my own 
{# Conceptions( that ©opyn of the Greeks, which no other Lan- 
guage has a proper word for) there was never any Proje& thought 
upon, which deſerves to meet with ſo few Adverſariesas this; fof 
who can: without impudent folly oppoſe the eſtabliſhment of 
twenty well ſelected perſons in ſuch a condition of Life, that 
their whole buſineſs and ſole profeſſion may be to ſtudy the im- 
provement and advantage of all other Profeſſions, from that of the 
higheſt General even to the loweſt Artiſan > Who ſhall be obli- 
ged to imploy their whole time, wit, learning,' and induſtry, to 
theſe four, the moſt uſeful that can beimagined, and tono other 
ends; Firſt, to weigh, examine, and prove all things of Nature 
delivered tous by former Ages, to detect, explode, and (trike a 
cenſure through all falſe Moneys with which the World has been 
paid and cheated ſolong, and ( asI may ſay ) to ſet the mark of 
the Colledge upon all true Coins that they may paſs hereafter 
without any farther Tryal. Secondly,to recover the loſt Inventi- 
ons, and, as it were, Drown'd Lands of the Ancients, Thirdly.to 
improve all Arts which we now have; And laſtly , to diſcover 
others, which we yet have not. And who ſhall beſides all this (as 
a Benefit by the by )give the beſt Educationin- the World (pure- 
ly gratis ) toas many mens Children as ſhall think fit to make uſe 
of the-Obligation. Neither does it at all check or interfere with 
any parties in State or Religion, but is indifferently to be embra- 
ced by alldifferences in opinion, and can hardly be conceived ca- 
pable ( as many good Inſtitutions have done ) even of Degene- 
ration into any thing harmful. So that, all things confidered, I 
will ſuppoſe this Propoſition will encounter with no Enemies 3 
the only Queſtion is, whether it will find Friends enough to car- 
ry it on from Diſcourſe and Defign to Reality and Effect the ne- 
ceflary Expences of the Beginning (for it 'will maintain it ſelf 
well enough afterwards) being ſo great (thoughT have ſetthem 
as lowas is poſlible in order to ſo vaſt awork) that it may ſeem 
hopeleſs to raiſe ſuch a ſum out of thoſe few dead Reliques of 
Human Charity and Publick Generofity which are yet ,remain- 
ing 1n the World, | 
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Concerning the Government of Oliver Cromwel, 


T was the Funeral day of the late man who made himſelf to 
be called ProteFor. And though I bore but little affeion , 
either to the memory of him, oxrto the trouble and folly of all 
publick Pageantry, yet I was forced by the importunity of my 
company togo along with them, and be a SpeQator of that ſo- 
lemnity, the expeCtation of which had been ſo great, that it was 
ſaid to have brought ſome very curious perſons (and no doubt 
fingular-Virtuoſo's ) as fur as from the Mount in Cornwal, and 
from the Orcades. I found there had been much more coſt be- 
ſtowed than either the dead man, or indeed deathit ſelf could de- 
ſerve. There was a mighty Train of black affiſtants, among which 
twodivers Princes in the Perſons of their Ambaſladors (being 
infinitely affliced for the loſs of their Brother ) were pleaſed to. 
attend 3 the Herſe-was magnificent, the Idol Crowned, and (not 
to mention all other Ceremonies which are praQtiſed at Royal in- 
terments -: and therefore by no means m_ be omitted here) the 
vaſtmultitude of Spectators made up, as it uſes to do, no ſmall 
part of the Speftacle it ſelf, But yet I know not how, the 
whole was ſo managed, that, methoughts, it ſomewhat repreſent- 
cd the life of him for whom it was made; much noiſe, much tu- 
mult, much expence, much magnificence, much vain. glory ; brief- 
ly, a great ſhow, and yet after all this, but an ill ſight. Ac laſt, 
for itſcemed long to me, and like his ſhort Reign too, very te- 
10us) the whole Scene paſtby, andlI retired back to my Cham- 
ber, weary, and Ithjnk more melancholly than any of the Muurn- 
ers. Where I began to refleton the whole life of this Prodigi- 
ous Man, and ſometimes was filled with horror and deteſtation 
of his aQjons,andfometimes I inclined alittle to reverence and ad- 
miration of his courage, condud, and ſucceſs, till by theſe diffe- 
rent motions and agitations of mind, rocked, as it were, aſleep, [ 
fell athaſt intothis Viſion, or if you pleaſetocall it but a Dream, 
I ſhall got take it ul, becauſe the Father of Poets tells us, Even 
Dreamstoo arefrom God. 

But ſureit was no Dream forT was (uddainly tranſported afar 
off ( whether in the body or out of the body, like St. Pax, I 
know not) and found my ſelf on the top of that famous Hill in 
the Iſland 20a, which has the proſpe& of three Great, and not 
long ſince moſt happy Kingdoms. As ſoon as ever I look'd on 
them, 
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them, the not-long-fince ſtrook upon my memory, and called 
forth the (ad repreſentation of all the Sins, and all the Miſeries 
that had overwhelmed them theſe twenty years. And I wept 
bitterly for two or three hours, and when my preſent ſtock of 
moiſture was all waſted, I fell a fighing for an hour more, and as 
ſoon as I recovered,from my paſſion,the uſe of ſpeech and reaſon, 
I broke forth, as I remember (looking upon Evxeland) into this 
complaint, 


3Z 


| 
Ah, happy Iſle, how art thou chang'd and curſt, 
Since I was born, and knew theefirſt! 
When Peace which had forfook the World around; 
(Frighted with noiſe and the ſhrill Trumpets ſound ) 
Thee for a private place of reſt, * 
And a ſecureretirement choſe 
Wherein to build her Halcyon Neſt ; 
No Wind durſtſtir abroad the Air to diſcompoſe. 


2, 
When all the riches of the Globe beſide 
Flow'd into Thee with every Tide; 
When all that Nature did thy Soil deny, 
The growth was of thy fruitful Induſtry, 
When all theproud and dreadful Sea, 
And all his Tributary-Streams, 
A conſtant Tribute paid to Thee, 
When all theliquid World was one extended Thames. 


3. 
When Plenty in each Villagedid appear, 
And Bounty was its Steward there 
When Gold walkt free about in open view, 
E'r it one conqu'ring parties priſoner grew 3 
When the Religion of our State 
Had Face and Subſtance with her Voice, 
E'r ſhe by 'er fooliſh Loves of late, 
Like Eccho (once a Nymph ) turn'd only into noiſe: 


4- 
W hich Men to Men reſpet, and friendſhip bore, 
And God with reverence did adore ; 
When upon Earth no Kingdom could have ſhown 
A happier Monarchto usthan our own, 
And yet his Subjects by bim were 
( Whichis a Truth will hardly be 
Receiv'd by any vulgar Ear, 
A ſecret known tofew) made happ'er even than He. 
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3. 
Thou do'ſta Chaos and Confuſion now, 
A Babel and a Bedlam grow, 
Andlikea frantick perſon thou do'ſt tear 
The Ornaments and: Cloaths which thou ſhould'ſt wear, 
And cut thy Limbs; and if we ſee 
(Juſt as thy Barbarous Britons did ) 
Thy Body with Hypocriſie 
Painted all o'r, thou think'ſt, thy naked ſhame is hid. 


l 6. 
The Nations, which envied thee e'r while, 
Now laugh ( too little 'tis to ſmile) 
They laugh, and would have pitty'd thee ( alaſs! ) 
But that thy Faults all pity do ſurpaſs. 
Art thou the Countrey which did(t hate, 
And mock the French Inconſtancy ? 
And have we, have we ſeen of late 
Leſs change of Habits there, than Goyernments in Thee? 


h 7. 

Unhappy Iſle ! No Ship of thine at Sea, 

Wasever toft and torn like thee, 
Thy naked Hulk looſe on the Waves does beat, 
The Rocks and Banks around her ruine threat 3 

What did thy fooliſh Pilots ail, 

'To lay the Compaſs quite afide 2 
Without a Law or Rule to ſail, 
And rather take the Windsthen Heavens to be their Guide? 
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Yet mighty God, yet,yet, we humbly crave, 

This floating Iſle from ſhipwrack ſave 3 
And though towaſhthat blood which does it ſtain, 
It well deſerves to fink-into the Main 3 

Yet for the Royal Martyr's prayer 

_- (TheRoyal Martyr prays we know) 

This guilty periſhing Veſlel ſpare 3 

Hear but his Soul above, and not his Blood below, 


I think, Iſhould have gone on, but that I was interrupted by a 
ſtrange and terrible Apparition, for there appeared to me (ari- 
ſing out of the earth, as I conceived) 'the figure of a man taller 
than a Gyant, or indeed, than the ſhadow of an Gyant in the 
Evening. His Body was naked, butthat nakedneſs adorn'd, or 
rather deform'd all over, with ſeveral Figures, after the manner of 
the antient Britoxs, painted upon it : andI perceived that moſt of 
them were the repreſentation ofthe late Battels in our Civil Wars, 

and (if I be not much miſtaken) it was the Battel of Naſeby that ' 
wes 
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was drawn upon his Breaſt, His Eyes were like burning Braſs 

and there werethree Crowns of the ſame metal (as I guelt ) #nd 
that lookt as red-hot too upon his head. He held in his right 
hand a Sword that was yet bloody, and nevertheleſs the Motto 
of it was Pax qurinr bello, andin his left handa thick Book, up- 
onthe back of which was written in Letters of Gold, Acts, Ordi- 
nances, Proteftations , Covenants, Engagements, Declarations, 
Remonſtrances, &c. Though this ſudden, unuſaal, and dread- 
ful obje& might have quelled a greater courage than mine, yet, 
ſoit pleaſed God (for there 1s nothing bolder than a man in a 
Viſion ) that I wasnot atall daunted, but askt him relolutely 
and briefly, What art thou? and he ſaid, I am called The 
North-weſt Principality , His Highneſs the Proteftor of the 
Common-wealth of England, Scotland, and Ireland, and the Domi- 
nions belonging thereunto, for Iam that Angel to whom the Al- 
mighty has committed the Government of thoſe three Kingdoms 
which thou ſeeſt from thisplace. And I anſwered and ſaid, If 
it be ſo, Sir, it ſeems to me that for almoſt theſe twenty years 
paſt, your Highneſs has beenabſent from your Charge: for not 
only if any Angel, but if any wiſe and honeſt Men had fince 
that time been our Governor, we ſhould not have wandred thus 
long in theſe Jaborious and endleſs Labyrinths of confuſion, but 
either not haveentred at all intothem, or at leaſt havereturned 
back e'r we had abſolutely loſt our way; bur inſtead of your 
Highneſs, we have had fince ſuch a Protefor as was his Pre- 
deceſlor Kichard the Third to the King his Nephew ; for he pre- 
ſently ſlew the Common-wealth , which he pretended to pro- 
tet, andſet up himſelf in the place of it : alittle leſs guilty ins 
deed in one reſpe&t, becauſe the other ſlew an innocent, and 
this Man did but murder a Murderer. Such a Proteftor we have 
had as we would have been glad to have changed for an Ene- 
my , and rather received a conſtant Turk, than this every 
Moneths Apoſtate 3 ſuch a Protector as Man is to his Flocks , 
which he ſhears, and ſells, or devours himſelf 3 and I would 
fain know, what the Wolf, which he protets them from, ny 
domore. Such a Protector and asI was prgceeding, mg- 
thought his Highnels began to put on a diſpleaſed and threat- 
ning countenance , as Men uſe to do when their deareſt Frieads 
happen to be traduced in their company which gave me 
the firſt riſe of jealouſie againſt him, far I did not believe that 
Cromwel,among all his forreign Correſpondences,hadever held auy 
with Angels. However, I was not hardned enough yct to venturea 
quarrel with him then 3 and therefore ( as if I had ſpoken to the 
Protector himſelf in Fhitchal ) I delired him that his Highneſs 
would pleaſe to pardon me, if I had unwittingly ſpoken any thing 
to the diſparagement of a perſon, whole relations to bis High- 
neſs I had not the honor to know, At which he told me, 
that he had no other concernment for his late Highneſs, than as 
he took him to be the greateſt man that ever was of the Enghfo 


Nation, ifnot (ſaid he) of the whole World, which gives me azuſt 
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title to the defence of his reputation, ſince I now account my 
ſelf, as it were a naturalized Ezgliſh Angel, by having had fo 
long the management of the affairs of that Countrey. And pray 
Countreyman, (ſaid he, very kindly ard very flattering]y ) for [ 
would not have you fall into the general error of the World , 
that deteſts and decries ſo extraordinary a Virtue 3 What can be 
more extraordinary than that a perſon of mean birth, no fortune, 
no eminent qualities of Body, which have ſometimes,or of Mind, 
which have often raiſed Men to the higheſt digrities, ſhould have 
the courage toattempt, and the happineſs to ſucceed in {o impro- 
bable a defigne, asthe deſtruction of one of the moſt antient,and 
moſt ſolidly founded Monarcbies upon the Earth? that he ſhould 
have the power or boldneſs to put his Prince and Maſter to an 
' open and infamous death ? to baniſh that numerous and ſtrong- 
ly-allied Family ? to do all this under the name and wages of a 
Parliament to trample upon them too as he pleaſed, and ſpurn 
them out of doors when he grew weary of them; to raile upa 
new and un-heard of Monſter out of their Aſhes 3 to ſtifle that 
in the very infancy, and ſet up himſelfabove all things that ever 
were called Sovereign in Fng/and, to oppreſs all his Enemies by 
Arms, andal!l his Friends afterwards by Artificez to ſerve all 
parties patiently for a while, and to Command them viftoriouſly 
at laſt 3 to over-run eachcorner of the three Nations, and over- 
come with equal felicity both the riches of the South, and the 
poverty of the North; to be feared and courted by all forreign 
Princes, and adopted a Brother to the gods of the Earth 3 to call 
together Parliaments with a word of his Pen, and ſcatter them 
again with the breath of his'Mouth 3 to be humbly and daily peti- 
tioned that he would pleaſe to be hired at the rate of two Milli- 
onsa year, to be Maſter of thoſe who had hired him before tobe 
their Servant 3 to have the Eſtates and Lives of three Kingdoms 
as much at hisdiſpoſal, as was the little inheritance of his Father, 
and to beas noble and liberal in the ſpending of them; and laſt- 
ly (forthereisno end of all the particulars of his glory ) to be- 
.queath all this with one word to his Poſterity ; todye with Peace 
athome, and triumph abroad ; to be buried among Kings, and 
with more than Regal ſolemnityz and to leave a name behind 
him not to beextinguiſht , but with the whole World, whichas it 
is now too little for his Praiſes, ſo might have been too for his 
Conqueſts, if the ſhortline of his humane life could have been 
ſtretcht aut the extent of his immortal deſigns? 

By this ſpeech I began tounderſtand perfeftly well what kind 
of Angel his pretended Highneſs was, and having fortified myſelf 
privately with a ſhort mental Prayer, and with the ſign of the 
Croſs (not out of any ſuperſtition to the Sign, but asa recogni- 
tion of my Baptiſmin Chriſt) I grew a little bolder, and reply- 
ed in this manner; I ſhould not venture to oppoſe what you are 
pleaſed to ſay in commendation of the late great, andI confeſs) 
extraordinary perſon, but that I remember Chriſt forbids us to 
give aſſent to any other dottrine but what himſelf has taught 

us, 
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us, even though it ſhould bedelivered by an Angel; andif ſuch 
you be, Sir, it may be you have ſpoken all this rather to try 
than to tempt my frailty : For ſure [ am, that we muſt renounce 
or forget all the Lawsof the New and Old Teſtament, and thoſe 
which are the foundation of both, even the Laws of Moral and 
Natural Honeſty, if we approve of the aftions of that man whom 
I ſuppoſe you commend by Irony, There would be no end to 
inſtance in the particulars of all his wickedneſs ; but to ſurn up a 
part of it briefly 3 What can be more extraordinarily wicked than 
for a perſon, ſuch as your ſelf qualify him rightly, to. endeavor 
not only to exalt himſelf above, but to trample upon all his 
equals and betters? to pretend freedom for x hs and under 
the help of that pretence to make all men his ſervants? to take 
Arms againſt Faxes of ſcarce two hundred thouſand pounds a 
year, and to raiſe them himſelf to above two Millions * to quar- 
rel for the loſs of three or four Ears, and ſtrike off three or 
four hundred Heads ? to fight againſt an imaginary ſuſpition of 
I know not what, two thouſand Guards to be fetcht for the King, 
I know not from whence, and to keepup forhimfelf no leſs than 
forty thouſand? topretend the defence of Parliaments, and vio- 
lently to diſlolve all even of his own calling, and almoſt choo- 
ſing? to undertake the Reformation of Religion, to rob it even 
tothe very skin, and then to expoſe it naked to the rage of all 
Sets and Hereſies? to (et up Counſels of Rapine, and Courts of 
Murder ? to fight againſt the King under a Commifhon for him 3 
ro take him forcibly otit of the hands of thoſe for whom he had 
Conquer'& him; to draw him into his Net, with proteſtations 
and vows of fidelity, and when he had caught him in it, to 
butcher him with as little ſhame as conſcience, or humanity, in 
the open face of the whole world? to receivea Commiſſion for 
King and Parliament, tomurder ( asI ſaid ) the one, and deſtroy 
no leſs impudently the other? to fight againſt Monarchy when he 
declared for it. and declare againſt it,when he cantrived for it in 
his own perſon ? toabaſe perfidiouſly, and — ingratefully 
his own general firſt, and afterwards moſt of thoſe Officers, who 
with the loſs of their Honor, and hazard of their Souls, had lifted 
him up tothe top of his unreaſonable ambitions ? to break his faith 
with all Enemies,and with all friends equally ? and to make no 
leſs frequent uſe of the moſt ſolemn Perjuries than the looſer 
ſort of People doof cuſtomary Oaths? to uſurp three Kingdoms 
without any ſhadow of the leaſt pretenſions, and to govern them 
us unjuſtly as he gotthem? to ſet himſelf up as an tdol (which 
we know, as $t, Paul ſays, in it ſelf is nothing) and make the ve- 
ry Streets of Loxdon , like the Valley of Hinnon, by burning the 
bowels of men as a Sacrificeto his Molock-ſhip? ro ſeek to en- 
tail this uſarpation upon his Poſterity, and. with it an endleſs 
War upor the Nation ? and laſtly, by the ſevereſt Judgement of 
Almighty: God , to Dye HARDNED, and MAD, and UN- 
REPENTANT , with the CURSES of the Prefent Age, and 
the DETESTATION of all to Succeed. os Oh 
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Though I had much more to ſay (for the life of Man is ſv 
ſhort , that it allows not time enongh to ſpeak againſta Tyrant) 
yet becauſe hada mind to hear how my ſtrange Adverſary would 
behave himſelf upon this ſubjeQR, and to give even the Devil (as 
they ſay) his right, and fair play in Difputation, I ſtopr here, 
and expected. (not without the frailty of a little fear) that he 
ſhould have broke into a violent paſtion in bebalf of his Favou- 
ritez but he on the contrary very calmly, and with the Dove- 
like innocency of a Serpent that was not yet warm'd enough to 
ſting, thus reply'd ro me 3 

It isnot fo much out of my affefion to that perfon whom 
we diſcourſe of, (whoſe greatneſs is too ſolid to be ſhaken by the 
breath of any Oratory) as for your own ſake (honeſt Country- 
man) whom I conceive to err, rather by miſtake than out of ma- 
lice, that I ſhall endeayor to reform your uncharitable and un- 
juſt opinion. And in the firſt place T muſt needs put you in mind 
of aSentence of the molt antient of the Heathen Diyines, that 
you men are acquainted withal]. 


#* powy xlopk wy 47 ardfagty ivy ma I » 


'Tis wicked with inſulting feet to tread 
Upon the Monuments of the Dead, 


And the intention of the reproof there, is no leſs proper for 
this Subject 3 for it was ſpoken toa perſon who was proud and 
inſolent againſt thoſe deaq Men to whom he had been hamble and 
obedient whilſt they lived. Your Highneſs may pleaſe (ſaid [) 
to add the Verſe that follows, asno leſs proper for this Subject, 


Whom God's juſt doom, and their own ſins have ſent 
Already to their puniſhment. 


But I take this to be therale in the caſe, that when we fix any 
infamy upon deceaſed perſons, it ſhould not be done out of ha- 
tred to the Dead, but out of love and charity to the Living, 
that the Curſes which only remain in mens thoughts, and dare 
not come forth againſt Tyrants (becauſe they are Tyrants ) 
whilſt they are ſo, may at leaft be for ever ſetled and engraven 
upon their Memories, to deter all others from the like wicked- 
neſs, which elſe in the time of their fooliſh proſperity, the flattery 
of their own hearts, andof other mens Tongues, would not ſuf- 
fer them toperceive. Ambition is ſo ſubtil a Tempter , and the 
corruption of humane nature ſo fuſceptible of the temptation , 
that a. man can hardly reſiſt it, be he never ſo much forwarn'd of 
the evil conſequences, much leſs if he find not only the concur- 
rence of the preſent, but the approbation too of os es, 
which have the liberty to judge more freely. T he miſchief of 
Tyranny is too great, even in the ſhorteſt time that it can con- 
tinue, it is endleſsand inſupportable, if the example be toreign 


too, 
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too, and if a Lambert muſt be invited to follow t 

Cromwel, as well by the voice of Honor, as by the be nd 
and Riches. Though it may ſeem to ſome fantaſtically yet was 
it wiſely done of the Syracuſtans, to implead with the forms of 
their ordinary juſtice, ro condemn and deſtroy even the Statues 
of all their Tyrants 3 If it were poſſible to cut them out of all 
Hiſtory, and toextinguiſh their very names, I am of opinion that 
it ought to be done; but fiace they have left behind them toa 
deep wounds to be ever cloſed up without a Scar, at leaſt let us 
ſet ſuch a mark upon their memory, that men of the ſame wicked 
inclinations may be noleſs affrighted with their laſting Ignomi- 
ny,than enticed by their momentary glories, And that your High- 
neſs may perceive that I ſpeak not all this out of any private ty 
moſity againſtthe perſon of the late Prote&or, I aſſure you upon 
my faith, that I bear no more hatred to his name, than I * to 
that of Merizs or Syl/a, who never did meor any friend of mine 
the leaſtinjuryz and with that tranſported by a holy fury, I fell 


into this ſudden rapture, 


I, 
Curſtbe the Man (What dolI wiſh? asthough 
The wretch already were not ſo; 
But curſt on let him be) whothinks it brave 
And great his Countrey to enſlave, 
Who ſeeks to overpoiſe alone 
The Balance of a Nation; 
Againſt the whole but naked State, 
Who in his owa light Scale makes up with Arms the weight. 


2. 

Who of his Nation loves to bethe firſt, 

Though at the rate of being worſt. 
Who would be rather agreat Monſter, than 

A well-proportion'd Man. 

The Son of Earth with hundred hands 

Upon his three-pil'd Mountain ſtands, 

Till Thunder ſtrikes him from theSky 3 
The Son of Earth againin his Earths womb does lie, 


3. 

What Blood, Confuſion, Ruine, to obtain 
A ſhort and miſerable Reign? 

In what oblique and humble creeping wiſe 
Does the miſchievous Serpent riſe? 
Butev'n his forked Tongue (trikes dead, 
When h'as rear'd up his wicked Head, 
He murders with his mortal frown, 


A Baſilish, he grows if once he gets a Crown, 


H 2 4. But 
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But no Guards can oppoſe aſlaulting Ears, 
Or undermining Tears. 
No more than doors, orcloſe-drawn Curtains keep 
Theſwarming Dreams out when we ſleep. 
That bloody Conſcience too of his 
(For, oh, a Rebel Red-coat 'tis) - 
Does here his early Hell begin, 
He ſees his Slaves without, his Tyrant feels within, 


5. 

Let, Gracious God, let never more thine hand 
Lift up this Rod againſt our Land. 

A Tyrant is a Rod and Serpent too, 
And brings worſe Plagues than Egypt knew. 
What Rivers ſtain'd with blood have been ? 
What Storm and Hail-ſhot have we ſeen ? 
What Sores deform'd the Ulcerous State > 

What darkneſs to be felt has buried us of late? 


6, 
How has it ſnatcht our Flocks and Herds away ? 
And made ev n our Sons a prey ? 
What croaking SeCts and Vermin has it ſent 
The reſtleſs Nation to torment 
What greedy Troops, what armed power 
Of Flies and Locuſts ro devour 
The Land which every where they fil!? 
Nor fly they, Lord, away 3 no, they devour it (till, 


Come the eleventh Plague, rather than this ſhould be ; 
| Come fiak us rather in the Sea. 
Come rather Peſtilence and reap us down ; 
Come Gods ſword rather than our owne. 
Let rather Roman come again, 
Or Saxon, Normazn, or the Dane, 
In all the bonds we ever bore, 
We griev'd, we ſigh'd, we wept; we never bluſht before. 


8. 
If by our fins the Divine Juſtice be 
Call'd to this laſt extremity, 
Let ſome denouncing Jonas firſt be ſent, 
To try if Englend can repent. 
Methinks at leaſt ſome Prodigy, 
Some dreadful Comet from on high, 
Should terribly forewarn the Earth, 
As of good Princes Deaths, ſo of a Tyrants Birth. 
Here 
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Here the ſpirit of a Verſe beginning a little to fail, I ſtopt, and 
his Highneſs ſmiling, ſaid, I was glad to ſee you engaged in the 
Encloſures of Meeter; for 4f you had ſtaid in the open plain of 
Declaiming againſt the word Tyrant, I muſt have had patience 
for half.a dozen hours, till you had tired your ſelf as well as 
me. Burt pray, Countrey-man, to avoid this ſciomachy,or ima- 
ginary Combat with words, let me know, Sir, what you mean 
by the name of Tyrant, for I remember that among your anticat 
Authors, not only all Kings, but even Jupiter himſelf ( your 
Javans Pater) is ſo termed, and perhaps as it wasuſed formerly 
ina good ſence, ſo we hail find it upon better conſideration to 
be ſtill a good thing for the benefit and peace of mankind , at 
lea(t it will appear whether your interpretation of it may be juſt- 
ly applyed tothe perſon who is now the ſubject of our Diſcourſe. 
I call him (faid I) a Tyrant, who either intrudes himſelf forcibly 
into the Government of his feliow Citizens without any legal 
Authority over them, or who having a juſt Title to the Govern- 
ment of a people, abuſes it to the deſtruftion, or tormenting of 
them. So that all Tyrants are at the ſame time Uſurpers , either 
of the whole, or at leaſt of a part of that power which they aſ- 
ſume to themſelves, and no leſsare they to be accounted Rebels, 
ſince no man can uſurp Authority over others, but by Re- 
belling againſt them who had it before, or at lea(t againſt thoſe 
Laws which were his Superiors; and in all theſe ſenſes no Hiſto- 

can afford us a more evident example of Tyranny, or more 
out of all poſſibility of excuſe, or palliation, than that of the per- 
ſon whom you are pleaſed to defend, whether we conſider his 
reiterated rebellions againſt all his Superiors, or his uſutpation 
of the Supreme power to himſelf, or his Tyranny in the exerciſe 
of itz and if Jawful Princes have been eſteemed Tyrants by not 
containing themſelves within the bounds of thoſe Laws which 
have been left them as the ſphere of their Authority by their fore- 
fathers, what ſhall we ſay of that man, who having by right no 
power at all in this Nation, could not content himſelf with that 
which had ſatisfied the moſt ambitious of our Princes? nay, 
not with thoſe vaſtly extended limits of — which he 
( diſdaining all that had been preſcribed and obſerved before 
was p'caſed (butof great modeſty) to ſet ro himſelf? not ab- 
ſtaining from Rebellion and Uſurpation even againſt kis own 
Laws as well as thoſe of the Nation ? 

Hold friend, ſaid his Highneſs, pulling me by my Arm (fotl 
ſee your zeal is tranſporting you again) whether the ProteCtor 
were a Tyrant in the exorbitant exerciſe of his power we ſhall 
ſee anon, it is requiſite to examine firſt whether he were ſo in 
the uſurpation of it. AndI ſay, that not only He, bur no man 
elſe ever was, or can be fo; And that for theſe reaſons. Firſt, be- 
cauſe all power belongs only to God, who 1s the ſource and foun- 
tain of it, as Kingsare of all Honors in their Dotninions. Princes 
are but his Viceroys in the little Provinces of this World, and 
to ſome he gives their places for a few years, to ſome for _ 

Ives 
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lives. andto others (upon ends or deſerts beſt known to himſelf, 
or meerly for his undiſputable good pleaſure) he beſtows as ir 
were Leaſes upon them, and their poſterity , for ſuch adate of 
time as is prefixt in that Patent of their Deſtiny, which is not 
legible to you Men below. Neither is it more unlawfui for 0l:- 
ver to ſucceed Charles in the Kingdom of England, when God fo 
diſpoſes of it, than it had beenfor hitn to have ſucceeded rhe 
Lord $traffordin the Lieutenancy of Jrelazd, if he had been ap- 
pointed to it by the King then reigning. Men arein both the 
caſes obliged to obey him whom they ſee aCtually inveſted with 
the Authority by that Sovereign from whem he ought to derive 
it, without diſputing or examining the cauſes, either of the re- 
moval of the one, or the preferment of the other, Secondly, be- 
cauſe all power is attained either by the Eleftion and Conſent 
of the People , and that takes away your objeQtion of forci- 
ble intruſion; or elſe by a Conqueſt of them, and that gives ſuch 
a legal Authority as you mention to be wanting in the Ulurpa- 
tion of a Tyrant 3 ſo that either rhis Title is right, and then 
there are no Uſurpers,or elſe it isa wrong one, and then there 
are none elſe but Uſurpers, if you examine the Original preten- 
ces of the Princes of the World. Thirdly, ( which quitting the 
diſpute in general, is a particular juſtification of his Highneſs ) 
the Government of Exeland was totally broken and diflolved, 
and extinguiſht by the confuſions of a Civil War, ſo that his 
Highneſs could not be accuſed to have poſſeſt himſelf violenr- 
ly of the antient building of the Common-wealth, but to have 
prudently and peaceably built up a new one out of the ruines 
and aſhes of the former; and he who after a deplorable ſhip- 
wrack can with extraordinary Induſtry gather together the dil- 
perſt and broken planks and pieces of it, and with no leſs won- 
derful Art and Felicity ſorejoyn them as to make a new Veſlel 
more right and beautiful than the old one, deſerves, no donbr, 
to have the command of her ( eyen as his Highneſs had by the 
defire of the Seamen and Paſlengers themſelves. And do but 
conſider laſtly (for I omit a multitude of weighty things, that 
might beſpoken upon this nobleargument ) do but conſider ſe- 
riouſly and impartially with your (elf, what admirable parts of 
wit and prudence, what indefatigable diligence and invincible 
courage mult of neceffity have concurred in the perſon ofthat man 
whofrom ſo contemptible beginnings (as I obſerve before) and 
through ſo many thouſand difficulties, was able not only to make 
himſelf the greateſt and moſt abſolute Monarch of this Nation, 
but toadd to it the entire Conqueſt of Treland and Scotland(which 
the whole force of the World joyned with the Roman virtue 
could never attain to) and to Crown all this with illuſtrious and 
Heroical undertakings, and ſucceſles upon all our forreign Ene- 
mies » do but (Tay again) confider this, and you will confeſs, 
that his prodigious merits were a better Title to Imperial Dig- 
nity, than the Blood of an hundred Royal Progenitors; and 
will rather lament that he lived not to overcome more Nations, 


than 
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than envy him the Conqueſt and Dominion of theſe. Who e- 
ver you are (ſaidTI, my I —_ making me ſomewhat bold- 
er) your diſcourſe (methinks) becomes as little the perſon of 
a Tutelar Angel, as Cromwels ations did that of a Protector. 
It isuponthele Principals, that all the great Crimes of the world 
have been committed, and nioſt particularly thoſe which I have 
had the misfortune to ſeein my owntime, and in my own Coun- 
try. If theſe be tobeallowed, we muſt break by humane Socie- 
ty, retireinto the Woods, and equally there ſtand upon our 
Guards againſt our Brethren Mankind, and our Rebels the Wild 
Beaſts, Forif there can be no Uſurpation upon the rights of a 
whole Nation, there can be none molt certainly upon thoſe of a 
private perſon; and if the Robbers of Countries be Gods Vice- 
perents, there is no doubt but the Thievesand Bandito's, and 
Mutderers are his under Officers: It is true which you ſay, that 
.God is the ſource and Fountain of all power, and itisno leſs true 
that he is the Creator of Serpents as well as Angels; nor does 
his goodnels fail of its ends even in the malice of his own Crea- 
tures. What power he ſuffers the Devil to exerciſe in this wortd, 
is too apparent by your daily experience, and bynothing more 
than the late monſtrous iniquities which you diſpute for, and pa- 
tronize in Ergland 3 but would you inferr from thence, that the 
power of the Devil is a juſt arid lawfull one, andthat all men 


ought as well as moſt men do, obey him? God is the fountain 


of all powers 3 but ſome flow from the right hand (as it were) of 
his Goodneſs, and others from the left hand of his Juſticez and the 
World, like an i{land between theſe two Rivers, is ſometimes re- 
freſht and nouriſht by the one, and ſometimes over run and ruin'd 
by the other 3 and (tocontinue alittle farther the Allegory) we 
are never over-whelm'd by the latter, till either by our malice 
or negligence we have ſtopt and damm'dupthe former. But to 
come upa little cloſer to your argument, or ratherthe Image of 
an Argument, your ſimilitude 3 If Crozzwel had come to Com- 
mand in Treland in the place of the Jate Lord Stafford, I ſhould 
have yielded obedience, no#tfor the equipage, and the ſtrength, 
and the Guards which he brought with him, butfor the Commilſ- 
fion which he ſhould firſt have ſhewed me from our common 
Sovereign which ſent him and if he could have done thatfrom 
God Almighty , I would have obeyed him too in: E-glend; bur 
that he was ſo far from beingable todo, that on the contrary, 
Tread nothing but commands, and even publick Proclamations 
from God Almighty, not to admit him your ſecond Argument 
is, that he had theſame right from his Authority, that isthe foun- 
dation of all others, even the right of Conqueſt. Are wethenſo 
unhappy as to be conquer'd by the perſon; whom we hired ata 
daily rate,like a labourer, to conquer others for us? Did we fur- 

niſh him with Arms, only to draw and try upon our Eenemies 
(as we, it ſeems, falſely thought them) and keep them for ever 

ſheath'd in the bowelsof his Friends? Did we tight for Liberty 


againſt our Prince, that we might become Slaves ro ow _— > 
this 


- 64 


A Diſcourſe concerning the 
this is fuch. an impudent pretence,as neither Henor any of his flat- 
terers for him had-everthe face to mention, Though it can hard- 
ly be ſpoken or thought of without paſſion, yet Tſhall, if you 
pleaſe, atgue it more calmly than the cafe deſerves, The right 
certainly of Conqueſt can only be exerciſed upon thoſe againſt 


whom the War is declared, and the Victory obtained. So thar 
no Whole Nation can be ſaid ro be conquered but by foreign 


Force. In all Civil Wars men are ſo far from ſtating the quarrel 


againſt their Countrey, that they do it only againſt a perſon or par- 
ty which they really believe, orat leaſt pretend to be pernicious 
tot, neither can there be any juſt cauſe for the deſtruftion of a 
part of the Body, but whenit is done for the preſervation and 
Efery of the whiole. *Tis our Countrey that raiſes men in the quar- 
rel, our Countrey that arms, our Countrey that pays them, Sur 
Countrey that atthoriſes theundertaking,and by that diſtinguiſhes 
it from Rapineand Murder ; Laſtly, 'tis our Countrey that di- 
refs and commands the Army, and is indeed their General. Sq 
that to ſay in Civil Wars, that the prevailing party conquers their 
Countrey, is tofay, the Countrey conquers it ſelf. And if the 
General only of that party be the Conqueror, the Army by which 
he is made fo, is no leſs conquered than the Army which is 
beaten, and have as hittle reaſon to triumph in that victory, 
by which they loſe both their Honor and Liberty. So that if 
Cromwel conquerd any party, it was only that againſt which he 
was ſent , and what that was, muſt appear by his Commiſſion. 
It was (fays that) againſt a company of evil Counſellors, and 
difaffeted perſons, who kept the King from a good intelligence 
and conjunGion with his People. It was not then againſt the Peo- 
ple: itis ſo far from being ſo, that even of that party which was 
beaten, the Conqueſt did not belong to Cro-wel, but to the Par- 
liament which employed him in their Service, or rather indeed to 
the King and Parliament; for whoſe ſervice ( if there had been 
any faith in mens Vows and Proteſtations (the Wars were under- 
takeoe, Merciful God ! did the right of this miſerable Conqueſt 
remain then it His Majeſty, and didſt thou ſuffer him to be de- 
ſtroyed with more barbarity than if he had been Conquer'd even 
by Savages and Canibals? Was it for King and Parliament that 
we fought, and has it fared with them juſtas with the Army which 
we fought againſt, the onepart being (lain, and the other fled ? It 
appears therefore plainly, that Cromwell was not a Conqueror, 
but a Thief and a Robber of the Rightsof the King and Parlias 
ment, and an Ufurper upon thoſe of the People, I do not here 
deny Conqueſt to be ſometimes ( though it be very rarely) a 
true Title, but deny thisto be a true Conqueſt. SureT am, that 
the race of our Princes came not ic by ſuch a one, One Nati- 
on may conquer another ſometimes juſtly, and if it be unjuſtly, 
yet ſtill itis a true Conqueſt, and they are to anſwer for the in- 
juſtice only to God Almighty (having nothing elſe in authority 
above them) and not as particular Rebels to their Countrey , 
which is, and ought always to betheir Superior and their Lord. 

Ny If 
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If petbaps we find Uſurpation inſtead of Conqueſt in the Origi- © 


nal Titles of ſome Royal Families abroad ( as no doubt there 
have been many Ulurpers before ours, though none in ſo impu- 
* dent and execrable a manner) all Ican fay for them is, That their 
Title was very weak, till by length of tire, and the death of all 
juſter pretenders, it became to be the true, becauſe it was the 
only one. Your third defence of his Highneſs ( as your High- 
neſs pleaſes to call him ) enters in moſt ſeaſonably after his pre- 
rence of Conqueſt, for then a man may ſay any thing, The 
Government was brokenz Who broke it? It was diffolved; 
Who diflolved it? It was extinguiſhez Who was it but Crom- 
well, who not only put out the Light, bur caſt away even the 
very ſauff of it? As if a man ſhould murder a whole Family, 
and then poſſeſs himſelf of the Houſe, becauſe 'tis better that he, 
than that only Rats ſhould live there. Jeſus God ! (faidI, and 
at that word I perceived my pretended Angel to give a ſtart, 
and trembled , but I took no notice of it, and went on ) this 
were a wicked pretenſion even thongh the whole Family were 
deſtroyed, but the Heirs ( bleſſed be God ) are yet ſurviving, 
and likely to outliveall Heirs of their diſpoſſeſſors, beſides their 
Infamy. Rode Caper witewr, &c. There will be yet Wine enough 
left for the Sacrifice of thoſe wild Beaſts that have made ſo much 
ſpoil in the Vinyard. But did Croxrwel think, like Nero, to ſet 
the City on Fire , only that he might have the honor of being 
Founder of a new and more beautiful one 2 He could not have 
ſuch a ſhadow of virtue in his wickedneſs ; he meant only torob 
more ſecurely and morerichly in midſt ofthe combuſtion; he little 
thought then that he ſhould ever have been able to make him- 
ſelf Maſter of the Palace, as well as plunder the Goods of the 
Common-wealth. He was glad to ſee the publick Veſſel (the 
Sovereign of the Seas) in as deſperate a condition as his own lit- 
tle Canon, and thought only with ſome ſcattered planks of that 
preat, Shipwrack tomake a better Fiſher-boat for himſelf. Burt 
when he ſaw that by the drowning of the Maſter (whom he him- 
ſelf treacherouſly knockt on the head as he was ſwimming for his 
life) by the flight and diſperſion of others, and cowardly pati- 
ence of the remaining company, that all was abandoned to his 
pleaſure, with the old Hulk and new mifhapen and diſagreeing 
' Pieces of his own, he made up with muchado that Pyratical Veſ- 
ſel which we have ſeen him Command, and which, how tight in- 
deed it was, may beſt be judged by its perpetual leaking, Firſt 
then ( much more wicked than thoſe fooliſh daughters in the 
Fable, who cut their old Father into pieces, in hope by charms 
and witchcraft to make him young and luſty again ) this man en- 
deavoured todeſttoy the Building, before he could imagine in 
what manner,with what materials,by what Workmen.or what Ar- 
chiteCt it was tobe rebuilt. Secondly, if he had dreamt himſelf to 
be able to revive that body which he had killed, yet it had been 
but the inſupportable inlolence of an ignorant Mountebank ; 


And Thirdly (which concerns us neareſt) that very new thing 
which 
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which he made out of the ruines of the old, is no more like the 
Original,either for beauty,uſe,or duration;than an artificial Plant 
raiſed by the fire of a Chymilt is comparable to the true and natu- 
ral one which he firſt burat, that out of the aſhes of it he might . 
produce an imperfect ſimilitude of his own making. Your Jaſt 
argument is ſuch ( when reduced to Syllogiſm that the Ma- 
jor Propoſition of it would make ſtrange work in the World, if 
it were received for truth; to wit, that he who has the beſt 
parts in a Nation, has the right of being King over it. We 
had enough todo here of old with the contention between two 
branches of the ſame Family, What would become of us when 
every man in Ezgland ſhould lay his claim to the Government ? 
and truly if Cromwel ſhould have commenced his plea when he 
ſeems to have begun his ambition, there were few perſons beſides 
that might not at the ſame time have put in theirs too, But 
his Deſerts I ſuppoſe you will date from the ſame term that I do 
his great Demerits, that is, from the beginning of our late cala- 
mities, (for, as for his private faults before, I can only wiſh (and 
that with as much charity tohimasto the publick) that he had 
continued in them till his death, rather than changed them for 
thoſe of his latter dayes) and therefore we mult begin the cogſi- 
deration of his greatneſs from the unlucky ra of our own mil- 
fortunes; which puts me in mind of what was ſaid leſs traly of 
Pompey the Great, Noſtra Miſeria Magnus es. But becauſe the 
general ground of your argumentation conliſts in this, That all 
men whoare the effeCters of extraordinary mutationsin the world, 
muſt needs have extraordinary forces of Nature by which they _ 
are enabled to turn about,as they pleaſe, ſo great a Wheel, I ſhall 
ſpeak firſta few words upon this univerſal Propoſition, which 
ſeems ſo reaſonable, and is ſo popular, before I deſcend to the 
particularexamination of the eminencies of that perſon which is 
1 queſtion. 

I have often obſerved ( with all ſubmiſtion and reſignation of 
ſpirit to the inſcrutable myſteries of Eternal Providence ) that 
when the fulneſsand maturity of time is come that produces the 
great confuſions and changes in the World, it uſually pleaſes Gad 
to make it appear by the manner of them, that they are not the 
effefts of humane force or policy, but of the Divine Juſtice and 
Predeſtinationz and though we ſee a man like that which we 
call Jack of the Clock-houſe, ſtriking as it were, the hour of that 
fulneſs of time. yet our reaſon muſt needs be convinced , that his 
hand is moved by ſome ſecret, and to us that ſtand without, in- 
viſible direQtion 5 Andthe ſtream of the Current is then ſo vio- 
lent, that the ſtrongeſt Men in the World cannot draw up againſt 
it, and none areſo weak, but they may ſail dowa with it. Theſe 
are the Spring-Tides of publick affairs which weſce often happen, 
but ſeek in vain to diſcover any certain cauſes, 
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Ommia fluminis 
Ritu fernntur, nunc medio alveo, 
Cum pace delabentis Hetruſcune 
In mare, nunclapides adeſos 
Stirpeſque raptas, © pecus & domos 
Volventis una, non ſine montinn 
Clamore, vicineque ſylue 3 
Cum fera Dilumes quictos 
Irritat ammes, 


and one man then, by maliciouſly opening all the Sluces that 
he can come at, can never bethe ſole Author of all this (though 
he may be as guilty, as if really he were, by intending andimagi- 
ning to beſo) butit is God that breaks up the Flood-Gares of 
ſo general a Deluge,and all the Art then and Induſtry of Mankind 
is not fufficient to raiſe up Dikes and Ramparts againſt it, In ſuch 
a time it was as this, that not all the Wiſdom and Power of the 
Roman Senate, nor the Wit and Eloquence of Cicero, nor the 
Courage and Virtue of Brut#s was able to defend their Coun- 
trey or themſelves againſt the unexperienced raſhneſs of a Beard- 
leſs Boy, and the looſe rage of a voluptuous Mad man. The va- 
lour and prudent Counſels on the one fide are made fruitleſs, and 
the errors and cowardiſe on the other harmleſs, by unexpected 
accidents. The one General ſaves his life, and gains the whole 
World, by a very dream and the other loſes both at once by a 
little miſtake of the ſhortneſs of his fight. And though this be 
not always ſo, for we fee that in the tranſlation of the great 
Monarchies from one to another, it pleaſed God to make choice 
of the moſt eminent Men in Nature, as Cyr#s, Alexander, Scipio 
and his contemporaries, for his chief inſtruments and aQors in 
ſo admirable a work (the end of this being not only to deftroy 
or puniſh one Nation, which may be done by the worſt of man- 
kind, butto exalt and bleſs another, which js only to be effefted 
by great and virtuous perſons) yet when God only intends the 
temporary ehaſtiſement of a people, he does not raiſe up his ſer- 
vant Cyr» ( as he himſelfis pleaſed to call him) or an Alexander 
( who had as many virtues to do good, as vices to do harm) but 
he makes the Maſſenel/oes, and the Johns of Leyden the inſtru- 
ments of his vengeance, that the power of the Almighty might 
be more evident by the weakneſs of the means which he chooſes 
to demonſtrate it, He did not aſſemble the Serpents and the 
Monſters of 4frique to corre the pride of the Agyptians, but cal- 
led for his Armies of Locuſts out of Z#thiopia, and formed new 
ones of Vermin out of the very duſt 3 and becauſe you fee a 
whole Countrey deſtroyed by theſe, will you argue from thence 
they mult needs have bad both the craft of the Foxes, and the 
courage of Lions ? It iseafie to apply this general obſervation to 
the particular caſe of our rroubles in Exglaxd, and that they ſeem 
only to be meant for a temporary chaſtiſement of our fins. and 
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not for a total aboliſhment of the old, and introduftion of anew 
Government, appears probably to me from theſe conſiderations, 
as far as we may be bold to make a Judgement of the Will of God 
in future events. Firſt, becauſe he has ſuffered nothing to ſettle 
or take root in the place of that which hath been ſo unwiſely and 
unjuſtly removed , that none of theſe untempered Mortars can 

hold out againſt the next blaſt of wind, nor any ſtone ſtick to a 

ſtone,rill that which theſe fooliſh Builders have retuſed, be made 

again the Head of the Corner. For when the indiſpoled and long 

tormented Commonwealth hath wearied and ſpent it {elf almoſt 

to nothing with the chargeable, various, and dangerous experi- 

ments of ſeveral Mountebanks, it is to be ſuppoſed, it will have 

the wit at laſt to ſend for a true Phyſician, eſpecially when it ſees 

( which is the ſecond conſideration) moſt evidently ( as it now 

beginstodo, and will do every day more and more, and might 

have done perfely long ſince) that no uſurpation (under what 

name or pretext ſoever) can be kept up without open force, nor 

force without the continuance of thoſe oppreſſions npon the peo- 

pic, which will at laſt tire out their patience, though it be great, 

even to ſtupidity. They cannot be ſo dull ( when povertyand hun- 

ger beginsto whet their underſtanding) as not to find our this no 

extraordinary myſtery,that it is madneſs in a Nation to pay Three 

Millions a year for the maintaining of their ſervitude under Ty- 

rants, when they might live free for nothing under their Princes. 

This, I ſay, will not always lye hid, evento the (lowelt capacities, 

and thenext truth they will diſcover afterwards, is, That a whole 

people can never have the will, without having atthe ſame time 

the power to redeem themfelves, Thirdly, it does not look 

( methinks) as if God had forſaken the Family of that man , 

from whom he hath raiſed up Five Children, of as eminent yer- 
tue, and all other commendable Qualities, as ever lived per- 
haps \ for ſo many together, and ſoyoung) in any other Family 
in the whole World; eſpecially, if we add hereto this conſide- 
ration, That by proteCting and preſerving ſome of them already 

through as great dangers as ever were paſt with ſafety, either 

by Prince or private perſon, he hath given them already (as we 
may reaſonably hope to be: meant) a promiſe and earneſt of 

his future favors. Andlaſtly,(toretura cloſely to the diſcourſe 

from which I have a little digreſt) becauſe I ſee nothing of thoſe 

excellent parts of nature, and mixture of Merit with their Vices 

in the late Diſturbers of our Peace and Happineſs, that uſes tobe 
found in the perſons of thoſe who are born for the ereQtion of 

new Empires, And Iconfe(s I find nothing of that kind, no nor 

any ſhadow (taking away the falſe light of ſome proſperity) in 

the man whom you extol forthe firſt example of it. Andcertain- 

Iy all Vertues being rightly divided into Moral and Intellectual, 

I know not how we can better judge of che former,*than by mens 
actions, or of the latter than by their Writings or Speeches. As 

for theſe latter (which are leaſt in merit, or rather which areonly 
the inſtruments of miſchief where the other are wanting) I think 
You 
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you can hardly pick out the name of a man who ever was called 
Great, beſides him we are now ſpeaking of, who never left the 
memory behind him, of one wile or witty Apothegm, even a- 
mong(ſt his domeſtick Servants or greateſt Flatterers. That little 
io print which remains upon aſad record for him, is ſuch, asa Sa- 
tyr againſt him, would not have made ſay, for fear of tranſgreſ(- 
ſing too much the Rules of Probability. I know not what you 
can produce, for the juſtification of his partsin this kind, but his 
having been ableto deceive ſo many particular perſons, and ſo 
many whole parties; which, if you pleaſe, to take notice of for 
the advantage of his Intellectuals, I defire you to allow me the 
liberty todo ſotoo,when I am to ſpeak of his Morals, The Truth 
of the thing is this, That if Craft be Wiſdom and Diſſimulation 
Wit, (aſſiſted both and improved with Hypocrifies and Perjuries) 
I muſt not deny him to have been fingular in both; but ſo grols 
was the manner in which he made uſe of them, that as wiſemen 
ought not to have believed him ar firſt, ſono man was fool e- 
nough to believe him art laſt 3 neither did any man ſeem to do it, 
but thoſe who thought they gained as much by that diſſembling, 
as he did by his, His very aCtings of godlineſs grew at laſt as ri- 
diculous, as if a Player, by putting ona Gown, ſhould think he 
repreſented excellently a Woman, though his Beard at the ſame 
time were ſeen by all the SpeQators, If you ask me why they did 
not hiſs, and explode him off the Stage, I can onely anſwer, that 
they durſt not do ſo, becauſe the Afors and the Door-keepers 
were too ſtrong for the company. I muſt confeſs, that by theſe 
Arts (how grolly ſoever managed, as by hypocritical praying,and 
filly preaching by unmanly tears and whinings, by falſhoods and 
perjuries, even diabolical) he had at firſt the good fortune ( as 
men call it, that is, the ill-fortune) to attain his ends; but it was 
becauſe his ends were ſo unreaſonable,that no human reaſon could 
foreſee them 3 which made them who had to do with him believe 
that he was rather a well-meaning and deluding Bigot, than a 
crafty and malicious Impoſter, that theſe Arts were helpt by an 
Indefatigable induſtry (as you term it) I amſo far from doubting, 
that TI intended to objet that diligence as the worſt of his crimes. 
It makes me almoſt mad, whenT hear a man commended for his 
diligence in wickedneſs. If I were his Son, Iſhould wiſh to God 
he had been a morelazy perſon, and that we might have found 
him ſleepingat the hours when other men are ordinarily waking, 
rather than waking for thoſe ends of his when other men were 
ordinarily aſleepz how diligent the wicked are the Scripture of- 
ten tellus, Their feet run to evil, and they make haſte ts ſhed inno- 
cent blood, Ta.59. 7. Hetravels with iniquity, Pal. 7, 14. He de- 
wiſeth miſchief upon his bed, Pſal. 34, 44 They ſearch ont iniquit y, 
they accompliſh a diligent ſearch, Pal, 64.6. And in a multitude of 
other places. And would it not ſeem ridiculous to praiſe a Wolf 
for his watchfulneſs, and for his indefatigable induſtry in ranging 
all night about the Countrey, whilſt the Sheep, and perhaps the 
Shepherd, and perhaps the very Dogs tooare all aſleep ? _ 
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The Chartrenx wants the warning of a Bell 
To call him to the duties of his Cell; 

There needs no noiſe atall t' awaken fin, | 
Th' Adulterer and the Thief his Larum has within. 


And if the diligence of wicked perſons be ſo much to be 
blamed , as that it is only an Emphaſis and Exaggeration of their 
wickedneſs, I ſee not how their courage can avoid the ſame cen- 
ſure. If the undertaking bold, and vaſt, and unreaſonable de- 
ſigns can deſerve that honourable name, I am fure Faux and 
his fellow Gunpowder-Fiends will have cauſe to pretend, though 
not an equal, yetat leaſt the next place of Honor; neither can 
Idoubt, but if they too had fucceeded, they would have found 
their Applauders and Admirers, It was bold unqueſtion- 
ably fora man in defiance of all Human and Divine Laws ( and 
with ſo little probability of a long impunity) ſo publickly and ſo 
outragiouſly to murder his Maſter; It was bold with ſo much 
inſolence and affront, to expeland diſperſe all the chief Partners 

_ of his guilt, and Creators of his power ; It was bold to violate 
ſo openly and fo (cornfully all Ads and Conſticutions of a Na- 
tion, and afterwards even of his own making 3 it was bold to 
Aſſume the Authority of calling, and bolder yet of breaking fo 
many Parliaments it was bold to trample upon the patience of 
his, and provoke that of all neighboring Countreys; It was 
bold, I ſay, aboveall boldnefſes, to Uſurp the Tyranny to him- 
ſelf, and impudent above all impudences to endeavour to tranſ- 
mit it to his poſterity. But all this boldneſs is fo far from be- 
ing a {ign of manly courage, which dares not tranſgreſs the rules 
of any other Virtue, that it is only a Demonſtration of Brutiſh 
Madneſs or Diabolical pofleſſion. In both which laſt caſes, there 
uſes frequentexamples to appear of ſuch extraordinary force, as 
may juſtly ſeem more wonderful and aſtoniſhing than the aftions 
of Cromwel ; neither is it{tranger to believethat a whole Nation 
ſhouldnot be able to govera Him and a Mad Army, than that 
five or fix Mea ſhould not be ſtrong enough to bind a diſtracted 
Girl. There is no man ever ſucceeds in one wickedneſs, but it gives 
him the boldneſs to atttempta greater 3 'Twas boldly done of Ne- 
70 tokill his Mother, and all the chief Nobility of the Empire 
"twas boldly done to ſet the Metropolis of the whole World 
on fire, and undauntedly play upon his Harp, whilſt he faw it 
burning 3 I could reckon up five hundred boldneſſes of thatgreat 
perſon (for, Why ſhould not He too becalled ſo? ) who wanted 
when he was todye,that courage, which could hardly haye failed 
any Woman in the like neceſhity. It would look, ( I muſt con- 
feſs) like Envy, ortoomuch partiality, if I ſhould ſay that per- 
ſonal kind of courage had been deficient inthe man we ſpeak of; 
I am confident it was not, and yet I may venturel think to af- 


firm, that no man ever bore the honor of ſo many ViRories, 
at 
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at the rate of fewer wounds or dangers of his own body, and 
though his valor might perhaps have given him a juſt preten- 
fionto one of the firſt charges inan Army, it could not certain-= 
ly be aſufficient ground for a Title tothe command of three Na- 
tions? What then ſhall we ſay, that he did all this by Witch- 
ctafr? He did ſo indeed in a great meaſure by a fin that is called 
like it in the Scriptures. But truly and unpaſſionately refleting 
upon the advantages of his perſon which might be thought to 
have produced thoſe of Fis fortune, I caneſpy no other but ex- 
traordinary Diligence and infinite Diftimulation 3 and believe 
he was exalted above his Nation, partly by his own faults, but 
chiefly for Ours. We have brought him thus briefly ( not 
through all his Labyrinths) to the Supreme Ulſurpt Authority, 
and becauſe you ſay it was great pity hedid not liveto command 
more Kingdoms, be pleaſed to let me repreſent to you in a few 
words, how well I conceive he governed theſe. And we will 
divide the conſideration into that of his forreign and dome- 
ſtique Actions. The firſt of his forreign was a peace with our 
Brethren of Hol/and (who were the firlt of our neighbors that 
God chaſtiſed for having had ſo great a hand in the encouraging 
and abetting our troubles at home ) who would not imagine at 
firſt glympſe that this had been the moſt virtuous and laudable 
deed that his whole life could havemade any parade of ? but no 
man can lookupon all the circumſtances.without perceiving,that 
it was purely the ſale and ſacrificing of the greateſt advantages 
that this Countrey conld ever hope, and was ready to reap from 
a foreign War, to the private Intereſts of his Covetouſneſs and 
Ambition, and the ſecurity of his new and unſetled Ulſurpation. 
No ſooner 1s that danger paſt, but this Beats Pacificas 15 kindiing 
a firein the Northern World, and carryinga War twothouſand 
miles off Weltwards. Two millions a year (beſides all the Vails 
of his ProteCtorthip ) is as little capable to ſuffice now either his 
Avarice or Prodigality, as the two'hundred pounds were that he 
was bornto. He muſt have his prey of the whole Tzdies both 
by Seaand Land, this great Aligator. To ſatisfy our An#-Solo- 
mon (who has made Silver almoſt as rare as Gold, and Gold as 
precious Stones in his new Jeryſalem) we muſt go, ten thouſand 
of his ſlaves to fetch him riches from his fantaſtical Ophir. And 
becauſe his flatterers brag of him as the moſt fortunate Prince 
= Fauſtus as well as $y/la of our Nation, whom God never 
orſook in any of his undertakings) I defire them to conſider, 
how fincethe Engliſh name was ever heard of, it never received 
ſo greatand fo infamous a blow as under the imprudent Conduct 
of this unlucky Fa»yſt##5 and herein let me admire the juſtice of 
God in this circumſtance, that they who had enſlaved their 
Countrey (though a great Army, which I wiſh may beobſerved 
by ours-with trembling ) ſhould be ſo ſhamefully defeated by 
the hands of forty Slaves. It was very ridiculoys to ſee how 
prettily they endeavoured to hide this ignominy under the great 
name of the Conqueſt of Jamaica, asif a defeated Army (ſhould 
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have the impudence to brag afterwards of the Victory, becauſe 
though they had fled our of the Field of Battel, yet they quar- 
tered that night in a Village of the Enemies. The War with 
Spain was a neceflary conſequence of this folly,and how much we 
have gotten by it, let the Cuſtom-hoyſe and Exchange inform 
you 3 and if hepleaſe to boaſt ofthe taking a part of the Silver 
Fleet, (which indeed no body elſe but he, who was the ſole gain- 
er, hath cauſe to do) at leaſt, let him give leave to the reſt of the 
Nation (which is the only loſer) to complainof theloſsof ewelve 
hundred of her Ships. But becauſe it may here perhaps beanſwer- 
ed, that his ſucceſſes nearer home have extinguiſht the diſgrace 
of ſo remote miſcariages, and that Dunkirk, ought more to be 
remembred for his glory, than $8. Domingo for his diſadvantage; 
I muſtconfeſs, as to the honor of the Engliſh courage, that they 
were not wanting upon that occaſion (excepting onely the fault 
of ſerving, at leaſt, indireQly againſt their Maſter) to theuphold- 
ing of the renown of their Warlike Anceſtors, But for his par» 
ticular ſhare of it, who ſate ſtill at home, and expoſed them fo 
frankly abroad, I can only ſay, that for leſs Money than he in the 
ſhort time of his Reign exacted from his fellow Subjefts, ſome of 
our former Princes ( with the daily hazard of their own per- 
ſons) have added to the Dominion of Ergland, not only one 
Town, but even a greater Kingdom than it ſelf. And this being 
all conſiderable as concerning his enterpriſes abroad, let us exa- 
minein the next place, how much we owe him for his Juſtice and 
200d Government at home. And firſt, he found the Common- 
wealth (as then they called it )ina ready ſtock of about 8ooocoo!. 
heleft the Commonwealth (as he had the impudent raillery ſtill 
tocallit) ſome two millions and a half in debt. He found our 
Trade very much decayed indeed, in compariſon of the Golden 
times of our late Princes; he left it asmuch again more decayed 
than he found it 3 and yet notonely no Prince in Ezgland, but 
no Tyrantinthe World ever ſought out more baſe or infamous 
meansto raiſe moneys, I ſhall only inſtance in one that he put 
in practice, and another that he attempted, but was frighted 
from the execution (evenhe) by the infamy of it. That which he 
put in practice was Decimation 3 which was the moſt impudenr 
breach of all publick Faith thatthe whole Nation had given, and 
all private capitulations which himſelf had made, as the Nations 
General and Servant, that can be found out (I believe) in all 
Hiſtory, from any of the moſt barbarous Generals of the moſt 
barbarous People. Which becauſe it hath been moſt excellently, 
and moſt largely laid open by a whole Book written upon that 
ſubjeQ, I ſhall only defire you here to remember the thing in 
general, and be pleaſed to look upon that Author when you 
would recollet all the particulars and circumſtances ofthe iniqui- 
ty. The other deſign of raiſing a preſent ſum of Money, which he 
violently parige but durſt not put in execution, was by the cal- 
ling in andeſtabliſhment of the Fews at London ; from which he 
was rebuted by the univerſal out-cry of the Divines, andeven of 
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the Citizens tvo, who took it il] that a conſiderable number, at 
leaſt among themſelves, were not thought Fews enough by their 
own Herod, and for this deſfigne, they ſaw he invented (Oh An- 
tichriſt ! Uloyngps and [lompG.) to ſell 8. Pauls to them for a Syna- 
gogue, if their purſes and devotionscould have reacht to the pur- 
chaſe. And this indeed if he had done oniy to reward that Narti- 
on, which had given the firſt noble example of crucifying their 
King, it might have had ſome appearance of Gratitude, but he did 
itonly for love to their Mammon,; and would have ſold after- 
wards foras much more 8. Peters ( even at his own Weſtminſter) 
to the T»rks for a Moſexito. Such was his extraordinary Piety to 
God, that he deſired he might be worſhipped in all manners, ex- 
cepting only that Heatheniſh Way of the Common-Prayer-Book. 
But, what do I ſpeak of his wicked inventions for getting Mo- 
ney? when every penny that for almoſt five years he took every 
day from every man living in England, Scotland, and Ireland, was 
as much robbery as if it had been taken by a Thief upon the 
High-ways, Was it not ſo? or, Canany man think that Crozz- 
wel, with the aſliſtance of his Forces and Moſs-Troopers, had 
more right to the command of all mens purſes than he might 
have had to any ones whom he had met and been too ſtrong for 
upon a Road? and yet when this came in this caſe of Mr. Coney.to 
be diſputed by a legal tryal, he (which was the higheſt a&t of Ty- 
ranny that ever was ſeen in-Ergland) not only diſcouraged and 
threatened, but violently impriſoned the Council of the Plaintiff; 
that is he ſhut up the Law it ſelf cloſe priſoner, that no man 
might haverelief from, or acceſs to it. And it ought to bere- 
membred, that this was done by thoſe Men, who a few years be- 
fore had ſo bitterly decried, and openly oppoſed the Kings regular 
and formal way of proceeding in the trial of a little Ship-mo.- 


ney. But though we loſt the benefit of our old Courts of Ju- | 


ſtice, it cannot be denied that he ſetupnew ones 3 and ſuch they 
were, thatas no virtuous Prince before would, ſo no ill one 
durſt ere&t. What, have we lived ſo many hundred years under 
ſuch aform of Juſtice as has been able regularly to puniſh all men 
that offended againſt it, andis itſo deficient juſt now, that we 
muſt ſeek out. new ways how to proceed againſt offenders? The 
reaſon which can only begiven in nature for a neceſſity of this, 
is, Becauſe thoſe thingsare now made Crimes, which were ne- 
ver eſteemed ſo in former ages; and there muſt needs be a new 
Court ſet up to puniih that, which all the old ones were bound 
toprotet and reward.But Iam ſofar from declaiming(as you call 
it) againſt theſe wickednefles (which if Iſhould undertake to do, 
I ſhould never get to the Peroration ) that you ſee I only give a 
hint of ſome few, and paſs overthe reſt as things that are too 
many to be numbred, and muſt only be weighed in groſs. . Let 
any man ſhew me ( for though I pretend not to much reading, [ 
will defie him in all Hiſtory )let any man ſhew me (Iſay ) an Ex- 
ample of any Nation in the World (though much greater than 


ours) wherethere havein the ſpace of four years beea made (o. 
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many Priſoners onely out of the endleſs jealoufies of one Ty- 
rants guilty imagination. I grant you that Marizs and $y//a, and 
the curſed Triumvirate after them, put more People to death, 
but the reaſon I think partly was, becauſein thoſe times that had 
a mixture of ſome honor with their madneſs, they thought it 
a more civil revenge againſt a Komay to take away his life, than 
to take away his Liberty. But truly in the point of murder too, 
we have littlereaſonto think that ourlate Tyranny has been de- 
ficient to the examplesthat have ever been ſet it in other Coun- 
treys. Our Judges and our Courts of Juſtice have not been 
idle; And to omit the whole Reign of our late King (till the 
beginning of the War) in which no drop of blood wasever drawn 
but from two or three Ears, I think the longeſt time of our 
worlſt Princes ſcarce ſaw many more Executions than the ſhort 
one of our bleſt Reformer. And we ſaw. and ſmelt in out 
open Streets, (asI markt to you at firſt) the broyling of human 
bowels as a burnt-Offering of a ſweet Savour to our [do]; but all 
murdering, and all torturing (though after the ſubtileſt inventi- 
on of his Predeceflors of $:/icie) is more Humane and more Sup- 
portable, than his ſelling of Chriſtians, Engliſhmen, Gentlemen 3 
his ſelling of them, (oh monſtrous! oh incredible ! ) to be ſlaves 
in America, If his whole life could be reproacht with no other 
ation, yet this alone would weigh down allthe multiplicity of 
Crimes in any one of our Tyrants; and I' dare only touch, without 
ſtopping or inſiſting upon ſo infolent and. ſo execrable a cruelty, 
for fear of falling into ſo violent ( though ajuſt) paſſion , as 
would make me exceed that temper and moderation whichlT re- 
folve to obſerve in this Diſcourſe with you. Theſe are great 
calamities 3 but even theſe are not the moſt inſupportable that 
we have indured 3 for ſo it is, that the ſcorn and mockery and 
inſultings ofan Enemy are more painful then the deepeſt wounds 
of his ſerious fury. This Man was wanton and merry (unwitti- 
ly and ungracefully merry) with ourſufferings 3 He loved to ſay 
and do ſenceleſs and fantaſtical things, onely to ſhew his power of 
doing or ſaying any thing. It would ill befit mine, or any civil 
Mouth, to repeat thoſe words which he ſpoke concerning the 
moſt ſacred of our Engliſh Laws, the Petition of Right, and 
Magna Charta. Today you ſhould ſee him ranting ſo wildly, 
that no body durſt come near him, the morrow flinging of cuſhi- 
ons, and playing at Snow-balls with his Servants, This 
moneth he aſſembles a Parliament , and profeſſes himſelf-with 
HUMBLE TEARS to be onely their Servant and their Miniſter; 
the next Moneth he ſwears by the LIVING GOD, that he will turn 
them out of doors, and he does fo, in his Princely way of threat- 
ning, bidding them , Turn the buckles of their Girdles behind 
them. The repreſentative of a whole, nay of three whole Na- 
tions, was in his eſteem ſo contemptible a meeting, that he 
thought the affronting and expelling of them to be a thing of ſo 
little conſequence, as not to deſerve that he ſhould adviſe with 
any mortal man about it, What ſhall we call this ? Boldneſs, or 
Brutiſhneſs ? 
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Brutiſhneſs? raſhneſs, or Phrenſie ? there is no name can come 


up to it, and therefore we muſt leave it without one. Now a 
Parliament muſt be choſen in the new manner, next time in the 
old form, bur all caſhiered till after the neweſt mode. Now he 
will Govern by Major Generals.now by One Houſe,now by ano- 
ther Houſe, now by No Houſe; now the freak takes him, and 
he makes ſeventy Peers of the Land at one clap ( Extempore, 
and ſtans pede in uno ) and to manifeſt the abſolute power of the 
Potter, he chooſes not onely the worſt Clay he could find, but 
picks up even the Dirtand Mire, to form out of it his Veſſels of 
Honor. It was antiently ſaid of Fortune, that when ſhe had a 
mind to be merry and divert her ſelf, ſhe was wont to raiſe up 
ſuch kind of people to the higheſt Dignities. This Son of For- 
tune, Cromwel (who was himſelf one of the primeſt ofher Jeſts) 
Found out the true haut-gouſt of this pleaſure, and rejoyced in 
the extravagance of hisways as the fulleſt demonſtration of his 
uncontroulable Soveraignty, Good God! What have weſeen? 
and, What have we ſuffered ? Whar do all theſe ations ſigrfify ? 
What do they ſay aioud to the whole Nation, but this, even as 
plainly as if it were proclaimed by Heralds through the Streets of 
London) You are Slaves and Fools, and fo [le uſe you? Theſe 
are briefly a part ofthoſe merits which you lament to have wanted 
the reward of more Kingdoms, and ſuppoſe that if he had li- 
ved longer he might have had them;zWhich I am ſo far from con- 
curring to, that I believe his ſeaſonable dying to have been a 
greater good fortune to him then all the victories and proſperi- 
ties of his Life. For he ſeemed evidently ( methinks)to benear 
the end of his deceitful Glories;his own Army grew at laſt as wea- 
ry ofhim as thereſt of the People; andT never paſt of late before 
his Palace ( His, do Tcall it ? Task God and the King pardon ) 
but I never paſt of late before Whitehal without reading upon 
the Gate of it, Mene, Mene, Tekel, Uyparſin. But it pleaſed God 
to take him from the ordinary Cotffts of men, and Juries of his 
Peers, tohigown High Court of Juſtice, which being more merci- 
ful than Ours below, there isa httle room yet left for the hope 
of his friends, if he have any; though the outward unrepentance 
of his death afford but ſmall materials for the work of Chari- 
ty, eſpecially if he deſigned even then to Entail his own injuſtice 
upon his Children, and by it inextricable confuſtons and Civil 
Wars upon the Nation. But here's at Jaft an end of him; And 
where's now the fruit of all that blood and calamity which his 
ambition has coſt the World > Where is it? Why , his Son 
( you'l ſay ) has the whole Crop; T doubt he will find it 
quickly Blaſted 3 I have nothing to fay againſt the Gentleman, 
or any living of his Family, on the contrary, Iwifh him better 
fortune than to have a long and unquiet poſſefſion of his Ma- 
ſters inheritance. Whatfoever I have ſpoken againſt his Father, 
is that which 1 would have thought ( though Decency perhaps 


might have hindred me from wing as. mutans: —_—_ 
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if 1 bad been ſo unhappy, as that Mine by the ſame ways ſhould 
have left me three Kingdoms, 

Here I ſtopt : and my pretended ProteQor, who, I expetted, 
ſhould have been very angry, fell a laughing 3 it ſeems at the 
ſimplicity of my diſcourſe, for thus he replyed : You ſeemto pre- 
tend extreamly to the old obſolete rules of Virtue and Conſci- 
ence, which makes me doubt very much -whether from the vaſt 
proſpett of three Kingdoms, you can ſhow me any acres of your 
own. But theſe are fo! far from making you a Prince, that | am 
afraid your friends will neverhave the contentmentto fee youſo 
much as a Juſtice of Peace in yotr own Countrey*t For this I 
perceive whie!1 you call Yertae, 1s _— elſe, but either the 
frowardneſs of a Cynick, orthe lazineſs of an Epicurean. I am 
glad you allow me, at leaſt, Artful Diſſimulation, and unwearied 
Diligence in my Heroe 3 and aſſure you, That he whoſelifeis con- 
ſtantly drawn by thoſe two, ſhall neverbe miſſed out of the way 
of Greatneſs. But I ſee you are a Pedant, and Platonical Stateſ- 
man, a Theorical Commonwealths-man , an Utopian Dreamer, 
Was ever riches gotten by your Golden Mediocrities? or the 
Supream place attained to by Vertues that muſt not ſtir out of 
the middle > Do you ſtudy Ariſtotles Politiques, and write, if you 
pleaſe, Comments upon them, and let another but praftice M44- 
chiavil, and let us ſee then which of you two will come to the 
greateſt preferments, If the deſire of Ruleand Superiority be a 
Vertue ( as, ſure I am, it is more imprinted in Humane Nature 
than any of your Lethargical Morals; and what isthe Vertue of 
any Creature, but the exerciſe of thoſe Powers and Inclinations 
which God hath infuſed into it? ) If that ( Tſay ) be Vertue, we 
ought not to eſteem any thing Vice, which is the moſt proper , 
if not the only means of attaining of it, 


It is a Truth ſo certajg, and ſo clear, 
That to the firſt-bot®# Man it did appear; 
Did not, the mighty Heir, the noble Caiz, 
By the freſh Laws of Nature taught, diſdain * 
That (though a Brother) any one ſhould be 
A greater Favorite to God than He? 
He ſtrook him down 3 and, ſo, ( ſaid He) ſofell 
The Sheep which thou didl(t Sacrifice ſo well. 

. Since all the fulleſt Sheaves which I could bring, 
Since all were blaſted in the Offering, 
Leſt God ſhould my next Vittim too deſpiſe, 
The acceptable Prieſt T11 Sacrifice. 
Hence Coward Fears ; for the firſt blood ſo fpilt, 
As a Reward, He the firſt City built. 
'Twasa beginning generous and high, 
Fit for a Grand-child of the Deity, 
So well advanc'd, 'twas pity there he ſtaid ; 
Oneſtep of Glory more he ſhould have made, 
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And tothe utmoſt bounds of Greatneſs gone ; 

Had Adam too been kill'd, he might have Reign'd alone. 

One Brothers death, What do I mean to name, 

A ſmall Oblation to Revenge and Fame : 

The mighty-ſoul'd Abimilech to ſhew 

What for high place a higher Spirit can do, 

A Hecatomb almoſt of Brethren flew, 

And ſeventy times in neareſt blood he dy'd 

(To makeit hold ) his Royal Purple-pride. 

Why do Tname the Lordly Creature Man 2 

The weak, the mild, the Coward Woman can; 
When to a Crown ſhe cuts her ſacred way, 

All that oppoſe with Manlike Courage lay. 

So Athaliab, when ſhe ſaw her Son, 

And with his Life her dearer Greatneſs gone, 
With a Majeſtique fury ſlaughter'd all 

Whom high birth mightto high pretences call, 
Since he was dead who all her power ſuſtain'd, 
Reſolv'd ro Reign alone, Reſolv'd, and Reign'd. 
In vain her Sex, in vain the Laws withſtood, 
- In vain the ſacred plea of David's Blood, 

A noble, and a bold contention, She, 

( One Woman } undertook with deſtiny, 

She to pluck down, Deſtiny to uphold, 

( Oblig'd by holy Oracles of old) 

The great JeſſeanRace on Fxda's Throne ; 

Till 'twas at laſt an equal Wager grown, 

Scarce Fate, with much ado, the better got by One. 
Tell me not ſhe her ſelf at laſt was (lain; 

Did ſhenot firſt ſeven years (a Life time) reign? | 
Seven royal years t'a publick ſpirit will ſeem 
More then the private Life of a Methuſalem. 

'Tis Godlike to be Great 3 and as they ſay 

A thouſand years to God are but a day : 

Soto a Man when once a Crown he wears, 

The Coronation day's more than a thouſand years. 


He would have gone on I peretiv'd in his blaſphemies, but that 
by Gods Grace I became ſo bold as thus to interrupt him. I 
underſtand now perfedtly (which I gueſt at long before) what 
kind of Angeland ProteQor you are; and though your ſtile in 
Verſe be very much mended fince you were wont to deliver O- 
racles, yet your Doctrine ismuch worſe thanever you had for- 
merly ( thatl heard of ) the face to publiſh; whether your long 
practice with mankind has increas'd and improv'd your malice,or 
whether you think Us in this age to be growa ſo impudently 
wicked , that there needs no more Art or Diſguiſes to draw us 
to your Party, My Dominion (ſaid he, haſtily, and with a 
dreadful furious look ) is ſo great in this World, and I am fo 


powertul a Monarch of it, that I need not be aſhamed that you 
ſhould 
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ſhould know me; and that you may ſee I know you too, T know 
you to be an obſtinate and inveterate Malignant 3 and for that 
reaſon I ſhall take you along with me to the next Garriſon of 
Ours3 from whence you ſhall go to the Tower, and from thence 
to the Court of Juſtice, and from thence you know whither. I 
was almoſt in the very pounces of the great Bird of prey, 


When, Lo, e're the laſt words werefully ſpoke, 
From a fair Cloud, which rather ope'd, than broke, 
A flaſh of Light rather then Lightning came, 
So ſwift, and yet ſo gentle was the Flame. 
Upon it rode, and in his full Career. 
Seem'd to my Eyes no ſooner There then Here, 
The comlieſt Youth of all th AngelickRace 3 
Lovely his ſhape, ineffable his Face, 
The Frowns with which he ſtroke the trembling Fiend, 
All ſmiles of Humane Beauty did tranſcend, 
His Beams of Locks fell part diſhevel'd down, 
Part upwards curl'd, and form'd a nat'ral Crown, 
Such as the Britt; Monarchs us'd to wear» 
If Gold may be compar'd with Angels Hair. 
His Coat and flowing Mantle wereſo bright, 
They ſeem'd both made of woven Silver Light : 

' Acroſs his Breaſt an azure Ribon went, 
At which a Medal hung that did preſent 
In wondrous living Figures to the light, 


The myſtick Champions, and old Dragon's fight, 
And from bis Mantles fide there ſhone afar, 

A fixt, and, I believe, a real Star. | 

In his fair hand ( what need was there of more ? 
No Arms but th' Ergliſh bloody Croſs he bore, 
Which when he towards nmr Tyrant beat, 


And ſome few words pronounc'd (but what they meant, 
Or were, could not, alaſs, by me be known, 
Only I well perceiv'd Jefus was one) 
Hetrembled and he roar'd, and fled away 3 

Mad roquit thus his more than hop'd-for prey: 

Such Rage inflames the Wolves wild Heart and Eies 
( Rob'd as hethinks unjuſtly of his prize ) 

Whom unawares the Shepheard ſpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his ravenous jaws, 
The Shepheard fain himſelf would he aſlail, 

But Fear above his Hunger does prevail, 

He knows his Foe too ſtrung, and muſt begone ; 
He grinsas be looks back, and howls as he gaes on. 
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1 Of Liberty. 


He Liberty of a people conſiſts in being governed by Laws 
which they have made themſelves, under whatſoever form 
it be of Government. The Liberty of a private man in being Ma- 
ſter of his own Time and ACtions, as far as may conſiſt with the 
Laws of God and of his Countrey. Of this latter only weare 
here to diſcourſe, and to enquire what eſtate of life 7 a beſt 
ſeat us in the poſlefſion of it. This liberty of our own aQions 
is ſuch a Fundamental Priviledge of humane Nature, that God 
himſelf, notwithſtanding all his infinite power and right over us, 
permits us to enjoy it, and that too after a forfeiture made by the 
Rebellion of Adam, He takes ſo much care for the entire pre- 
ſervation of it to us, that he ſuffers neither his Provideace nor 
Eternal Decree to break or infringe it. Now for our Time, the 
fame God to whom we are but Tenants-at-will for the whole, re- 
quires but the ſeventh part to be paid to him as a ſmall Quit- 
Rentin Ry. aw. of his Title. It is man only that has 
the impudence to demand our whole time, though he neither 
gaveit, nor can reſtore it, nor is able to pay any conſiderable 
value for the leaſt part of it, This Birth-right of mankind above 
all other Creatures, ſome are forced by hunger to ſell, like Eſau, 
for Bread and Broth, but the greateſt part of men make ſuch a 
Bargain for the delivery up of themſelves, as Thamar did with Ju- 
dah, inſtead of a Kid, the neceſſary Provifions of humane life, 
they are contented to do it for Rings and Bracelets. The great 
dealers in this World may be divided into the Ambitious, the 
Covetous, and the Voluptuous, and that all theſe Men ſell them- 
ſelves to be ſlaves, though to the vulgar it may ſee a Stoical Pa- 
rodox, will appear to the wiſe ſo plain and obvious,thatthey will 
ſcarce think it deſerves the labour of Argumentation, Let us 
firſt conſider the Ambitious , and thoſe both in their progreſs to 
Greatneſs, and after the attaining of it, There is nothing truer 
than what Salnſt ſays, Dominationis in alios ſervitium ſuem Mer- 
cedent dam, They are content to pay ſo great a price as their own 
Servitude, to purchaſe the domination over others. The firſtthing 
they muſt reſolve to facrifice,is their whole time, they muſt never 
ſtop, nor ever turn afide whilſt they are in the race of Glory, no 
not hike to Atalantafor Golden Apples, Neither indeed cana man 
ſtop himſelf if he would when he's in this Career. Fertur equis 
Anriga neque audit Currus habends, 
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Pray let us but conſider a little, what mean ſervile things men 
do for this imaginary Food. We cannot fetch a greater example 
of it, then from the chief Men of that Nation which boaſted moſt 
of Liberty. To what pitiful baſeneſs did the nobleſt Romans ſub- 
mit themſelves for the obtaining of a Prztorſhip, or the Conſu- 
lar dignity : they put on the Habit of Suppliants, and ranabout 
on foot, and in durt, through all the Tribes to beg voices, they 
flattered the pooreſt Artiſans, and carried a Nomexclator with 
them, to whiſper in their ear every mans name, leſt they ſhould 
miſtake it in their ſalutations: they ſhook the hand, and kiſt the 
cheek of every popular Tradeſman : they ſtood all day at every 
Market in the publick places to ſhew and ingratiate themſelves ta 
the rout 3 they imploy'd all their friends to ſolicite for them, 
they kept open Tables in every ſtreet, they diſtributed Wine and 
Bread and Money, even to the vileſt of the people, En RoManos 
rerum dominos | Behold the Maſters of the World begging from door 
to door. This particular humble way to greatneſs1s now out of 
faſhion, but yet every Ambitious perſon is (till in ſome ſort a 
Roman Candidate. He muſt feaſt and bribe, and attend , and 
flatter, and adore many Beaſts, though not the Beaſt with many 
heads. Catilize, who was ſo proud that he could not content 
himſelf with a leſs powerthan $z/a's, was yet ſo humble forthe 
attaining of it,as to make himſelf the moſt contemptible of all ſer- 
vants,to be a publick Bawd, to provide Whores, and ſomething 
worſe, for all the young Gentlemen of Kowe , whoſe hot luſts 
and courages, and heads, he thought he might make uſe of. And 
ſinceI happen here to propoſe Cateline for my inſtance (though 
there be thouſand of examples for the ſamething) give me leave 
to tranſcribe the Character which Cicero gives of this noble Slave, 
becauſe it is a general deſcription of all ambitious men, and 
which Machiavil perhaps would ſay ought to be the rule of 
their life and actions. This man (ſays he, as moſtof youmay 
well remember) had many artificial touches and ſtrokes that 
look'd like the beauty of great Virtues, his intimate converſa- 
tion was with the worſt of Men, and yet he ſeem'd to be an Ad- 
mirer and Lover of the beſt; he was furniſhed with al! the nets 
of Luſt and Luxury, and yet wanted not the Arms of Labor 
and Induſtry : neither do I believe that there was ever any 
Monſter in Nature, compoſed out of ſo many different and diſa- 
greein3 parts. Who more acceptable, ſometimes, to the moſt 
honourable perſons? Who more a favourite to the moſt Infa- 
mous? Who, ſometimes, appear'd a braver Champion, who 
at other times, a bolder enemy to his Countrey ? Who morediſ(- 
ſolute in hispleaſures? Who morepatient in his toils? Who more 
rapaciousin robbing 2 who more profuſe in giving? Above all 
things, this was remarkable and admirable in him, The Arts he 
had to acquire the good opinion and kindneſs of all ſorts of men, 
toretain it with great complaiſance, to communicate all things 
to them , watch and ſerve all the occaſions of their fortune , 
both with his money and his intereſt, and his induſtry, and if need 
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were not by ſticking at any wickedneſs whatſoever that mightbe 


uſeful to them , to. bend and tura about his own Nature, and 
laveer with/every wind, to live ſeverely with the melancholly, 
merrily with the pleaſant, gravely withthe aged, wantonly with 
the young, deſperately with the bald, and debauchedly with 
the luxurious : with this variety and multiplicity of his na- 
ture, as he had made a colleGion of friendſhips with all the 
molt wicked and reckleſs of all Nations, ſo by. the artificial fimu- 
lation of ſome virtues, he made a ſhift to enſnare ſome honeſt 
and eminent perſonsinto his familiarity 3 neither. could ſo vaſt a 
deſign as the deſtruQtion of this Empire have been undertaken by 
him, if the immanity of ſo many! vices had 'not been covered 
and diſguiſed by the appearances 'of ſome excellent quali- 
ties, 
Mee, methinks, the Character of an Axti-Par!, who became 
all things to all Men, that he might deſtroy all; who only want- 
ed the aſliftance of Fortune to have been as great as his Friend 
Ceſar was a little after him. And the ways of Ceſar to com- 
paſs the ſame ends {1 mean to the Civil War, which was but 
another manner of ſetting his Countrey on Fire) werenot unlike 
theſe, though he uſed afterward his unjuſt Dominion with more 
moderation than I think the other would have done. Saluſt 
therefore who was well acquainted with them both, and with 
many ſuch like Gentlemen of his time, ſays, That it is the na- 
ture of Ambition ( Ambitio multos mortales falſos fieri coegit, &c.) 
to make. men Lyars and. Cheaters, to hide the truth in their 
breaſt, and ſhew like juglers, another thing in their Mouths, to 
cut all friendſhips and enmities tothe meaſure of their own Inte- 
reſt,and tomakea good Countenance without the help of good 
will. And can there be freedom with this perpetual conſtraint ? 
Whatis it buta kind of Rack that forces men to ſay what they 
have no mind to? Thave wondred at the extravagant and barba- 
rous ſtratagem of Zopzyws, and more at the praiſes which I find 
of fo deformed an ation; who, though hewasone of the ſeven 
Grandees of Perſia, and the Son of Megahiſes, who had freed be- 
fore his Countrey from an ignoble Servitude, Slit his own Noſe 
and Lips, cut off his own Ears, ſcourged and-wounded his whole 
body, that he might, under pretence of having been mangled 
ſoinhumanly by Darize, be received into Babyloy (then befieged 
by the Perſpaxs ) and getinto the command of it by the recom- 
mendation of ſo cruel a ſufferance, and their hopesof his en- 
deavouring to revenge it, It is great pity the Babiloniens (ul- 
pedted not his falſhood, that they might have cut off his hands 
too, and' whipt him back again. But the deſign ſucceeded , 
he berrayed the City, and was made Governor of it. What bru- 
tiſh Maſter ever puniſhed his offending Slave with ſo lite mercy 
35 Ambition did this Zopirws ? and yet how many are there in all 
Nations who imitate him in ſome degree for a lefs reward? who 
though they indure not ſo much corporal: pain for a fmall pre- 
ferment or ſome honour (as they call it ) yer ſtick nor ro cam- 
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mit aCtions,by which they are more ſhamefully and more laſtingly 
(tigmatized ? But you may ſay, Though theſe be the moſt ordi- 
nary and open wayes to greatneſs, yet thereare narrow, thorney, 
and little trodden paths too, through which ſome men find a pa(- 
ſage by virtuous induſtry. I grant, ſometimes they may 3 but 
then that Induſtry muſt be ſuch, as cannot conſiſt with Liberty, 
though it may with Honeſty. | 

Thou'rt careful, frugal, painful z we commend a Servant ſo, 
but not a Friend. 

Well then, we muſt acknowledge the toil and drudgery which 
we are forced to endure in this Aſcent, but weare Epicures and 
Lords when once we are gotten up into the High Places, This is 
but a ſhort Apprentiſhip after which we are made free of a Roy- 
al Company. If we falliin love with any beauteous women, we 
muſt be content that they would be our Miſtreſſes whilſt we woo 
them, as ſoon as we are wedded and enjoy, 'tis we ſhall be the 
Maſters, 

I amwilling to ſtick to this ſimilitude in thecaſe of Greatneſs; 
we enter into the Bonds of it like thoſe of Matrimony 3 we are 
bewitcht with the outward and printed Beauty, and take it for 
better or worſe, before we know itstrue nature and interior In- 
conveniences: A great Fortune (ſays Seneca) isa great ſervitude, 
But many are of that opinion which Brxt#s imputes ( I hope 
utitruly ) even to that Patron of Liberty, his Friend Cicero. We 
fear (ſays he to Aiticus) Death, and Baniſhment, and Poverty , 
a great deal too much. Cicero T am afraid, thinks theſe to be the 
worlſt of evils, and if he have but ſome perſons, from whom he 
can obtain what he has amind to, and others who willflatter and 
worſhip him, ſeems to be well enough contented with an honoura- 
ble ſervitude,ifany thing indeed ought to be called honourable, 
in ſo baſeand contumelious a condition. This was ſpoken as be- 
came the braveſt man who was ever born in the braveſt Com- 
mon-wealth : but with us generally, no condition paſſes for ſervi- 
tude, that is accompanied with great riches, and honors,and with 
the ſervice of many Inferiors, This is but a deception of the fight 
through a falſe medium. For if a Groom ſerve a Gentleman in 
his Chamber, that Gentleman a Lord, and that Lord a Prince 
the Groom, the Gentleman, and the Lord, areas much Servants 
one as the other: the circumſtantial difference of the one getting 
only his Breadand Wages, the ſecond a plentiful, and the third 
a (uperfluous eſtate, is no more intrinfical to this matter than 
the difference between aplain, arich and gaudy Livery. I do 
not ſay, That he who ſells his whole time, and his own will for 
one hundred thouſand, is not a wiſer Merchant then he who does 
it for one hundred poupds, but I will ſwear they are both Mer- 
chants, and that he is happier than both, who can live content- 
edly without ſelling that eſtate to which he was born. But this 
Dependance upon Superiors is but one chain of the Lovers of 
Power, Armatorum Trecenta Perithoam cohibent catene. Let's 
begin with him by break of day : For by thattime he's beſieged 
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by two or three hundred Suitors 5 and the Hall and Anticham- 
bers ( all the Outworks ) poſleſt by the Enemy as ſoon as his 
Chamber opens, they are ready to break into that, or to cor- 
rupt the Guards, for entrance. 1 his is ſo efſentiala part of Great- 
neſs, that whoſoever is without it, looks like a fallen Favorite 
like a perſon diſgraced, and condemned to what he pleaſe all 
the morning, There are ſome who rather then want this, are 
contented to have thejrrooms fill'd up every day with murmuring 
and curſing Creditors, and to charge bravely through a Body of 
them to get their Coach. Now I would fain know which is 
the worſt duty , that of any one particular perſon who waits to 
ſpeak with the Great man, or the Great mans, who waits-every 
day to ſpeak with all the company. Aliena negotia centam Per 
caput & circum ſalinnt latxs, A hundred bulineſles of - other 
men (many unjuſt and moſt impertinent ) fly continually aboue 
his Head:and Ears, and ſtrike him in the Face like Doors ; Let's 
contemplate him a little at another ſpecial Scene of Glory, and 
that is, his Table. Here he ſeems to be the Lord of all Nature : 
The Earth affords him her beſt Metals for his diſhes, her beſt Ve- 
getables and Animals for his Food: the Air and. Sea ſupply him 
with their choiceſt Birds and Fiſhes: and a great many men who 
look like Maſters, attend upon him, and yet whea all this is done, 
evenall this is but Tabl'd Hoſt, "Tis crowded: with -people for 
whom he cares not, with many ,Paraſites, and ſome Spies, 
with the moſt burdenſome ſort of Gueſts, the | Endeayorers to 
be witty. | | 

But every body payshim great reſpect, every body commends 
his Meat, that is his Money;every body admiresthe exquiſite dre(- 


ſing and ordering of it,that is, his Clark of the Kitchen or his Cook, - 


every body loves his hoſpitality, that is, his Vanity, But Idefire to 
know why the honeſt Inn-keeper who providesa publick Table 
for his Profit,ſhould be but of a mean Profeſſionz and he who does 
it for his Honor,a munificent Prince, . You'l ſay, becauſe ohe ſels 
and the othergives: Nay, both ſe}l, though for different things, 
the one for plain Money, the other for I know not what Jewels, 
whoſe value is in Cuſtome and in:;Fancy, -If then his Table be 
made a Snare ( asthe. Scripture ſpeaks) to his Liberty, where 
can he hope for Freedom. Thereis always andevery where ſome 
reſtraintupon him. . He's guarded with Crowds, and ſhackled 
with Formalities. The balf Hat, the whole iHat, the half Smile, 
the whole Smile, the Nod, the Embrace, the poſitive parting 
with. a little Bow, the Comparative at the middle of the room, 
the Superlarive at the door 3 and if the Perſon be Pan huper ſc- 
paſtas, there's a Huper- ſuperlative ceremony then of condutting him 
ro the bottomof the ſtairs, or to tha very Gate: as if therewere 
ſuch Rules ſet to theſe Leviathars. as are to the Sea, Hitherto.ſbals 
thou go, and no further. Perditur hec inter miſeros Lux, Thus 
wretchedly the precious day 1s loſt, | 
How many 1mpertinent Letters and Viſits muſt he receive, 


and ſometimes anſwer both too as impertinently ? he never ſets his 
L 2 foot 
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foot beyond his Threſhold, nnleſs, like a Funeral, he have atrain 
to follow him, as if, Itke the dead Corps, he would not ſtir, till 
the Bearers wereall ready. My life, ( ſays Horace ) ſpeaking to 
one of theſe Magnifico's is a great deal more eafie and commodi- 
ous than thine, In that I can go into the Market and cheapen 
what I pleaſe without being wondred at; and take my Horſe 
and ride as far as Tarentum, without being miſt. 'Tis an unplea- 
ſantconftraint tobe always under the fight and obſervation, and 
cenſure of others3z as there may be Vanity in it, ſo methinks, 
there ſhould be vexation too of Spirit: And I wonder how 
Princes can endure to have two or threg hundred men ſtand ga- 
zing upon them whileſt they are at dinner, and take notice of 
every bit they eat. Nothing ſeems greater and more Lordly then 
the multitude of Domeſtick Servants3 but, even this too, if 
weighed ſeriouſly, is a piece of Servitude 3 unleſs you will be a 
Servant to them ( as many men are ) the trouble and care of 
yours in the Government of them all , is much more then that 
of every one of them in their obſervance of you. TI take the 
Profefiion of a Schoolmaſter to be one of the moſt uſeful, and 
which ought to-be of the moſt honourable in a Commonwealth, 
yet certainly all his Faces, and Tyrannical Authority over ſo many 
Boys, take away his own Liberty more than theirs. 

F do but lightly touch upon all theſe particulars of the ſlave- 
ry of Greatneſs - I ſhake but a few of their outward Chains : 
their Anger, Hatred, Jealoufie, - Fear, Envy, Grief, and all the 
Et c#tera of their paſſions, which are the ſecret, but conſtant Ty- 
rafts and Tortures of their life, I omit here, becauſe though they 
be ſymptomes moſt frequent 'and violent in this Diſeaſe , yet 
they are common too in ſome degree to the Epidemical Diſeaſe 
of Life it ſelf. Bur the Ambitious man, though he be ſo many 
ways a Slave (0 70ties ſervas |) yet he bears it bravely and 
heroically 3 he ſtruts and looks big upon the Stage; he thinks 
himſelf a real Prince m his Masking Habit, and deceives. too all 
the fooliſh part of his SpeQators: He's a ſlave in Saturnalibas. 
The Covetous Man'is a down-right Servant, a Draught-Horſe 
without Bells.or Feathersz ad Mertel/adamnatss, a man condemn- 
ed to work in-Mines, which is the loweſt and hardeſt condition of 
ſervitude 3 and; to increale' his Miſery, a-worker there for he 
knows not whom. He heapeth up Riches and knows not who 
ſha}t enjoy them. *Tis onely-ſurethat he himſelf neither ſhall nor 
can'enjoy them. He's an indigent acedy-ſlave, he will hardly 
allow himſelf Cloaths, and - Board-wagesz; Uncitim vix demen- 
ſo de no ſunm defrandans Genium comparcit miſer ; He defrauds 
not only other Men, but his own Genius; He cheats himſelf for 
Money. But the fervile and miferable condition of this wretch is 
ſo- apparent, thar I leave it as evident to every mans fight , as 
well as judgemenr,. It ſeemsa more difficult work to prove that 
the Voluptuous Man too is but a ſervant : What can be more 
the life ofa Freeman, or as we ſay ordinarily, of a Gentleman , 
than to follow nothing but his own pleaſures ?. Why, T1 cell you 
who 
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who is that true Freeman, and that true Gentlenian : Not he 
who blindly follows all his pleaſures (the very name of Follow- 
er is ſervile ) but he who rationally guidesthem, and isnot hin- 
dred by outward impediments in the conduQt and enjoyment of 
them. If I want skill or force to reſtrain the Beaſt thatT ride up- 
on, though I bought it, and callit my own, yet in the truth of 
the matter I am at that timerather his Man, then he my Horſe, 
The Voluptuous men_( whom we are fallen upon ) may be di- 
vided, I think, into the Luſtful and Luxurious, who are both 
ſervantsof the Belly ; the other whom we ſpoke of before, the 
Ambitious and the Covetous, were %axa Mew, Evil wild 
Beaſts, theſe are Tapes «pa, flow bellies, as our Tranſlation 
renders it; but the word *Afgai ( which is a fantaſtical word, 
with two direaly oppoſite fignifications ) will bear as well the 
tr-n{Jation of Quick or Diligear Bellies, and both Interpretations 
may be applyed to theſe men. Metrodoras ſaid, That he had 
learnt [Iatw ':.2nws ganer xaertihn, togive his Belly juſt thanks 
for all his pleaſures, This by the Calumniators of Epicarss his 
Philoſophy was objected as one of the moſt ſcandalous of all their 
ſayings 3 which, according to my Charitable underſtanding may 
admit a very vertuous ſence, which is; that he thanked his own 
Belly for that moderation in the cuſtomary appetites of it, which 
can only give a Man Liberty and Happineſs in this World, Let 
this ſuffice at preſent to be ſpoken of thoſe great Triumviri of the 
World ; the Covetous Man, who is a mean villain, like Lepides 
the Ambitious, who is a brave one, like 0Favixs 3 and the Volup- 


tuous, who is a looſe and debauched one, like Mark Antony. Quiſe Hor. L.2: 


commits himſelf wholly to a Charioteer that may break his Neck, 
but the Man, 


Who governs his own courſe with ſteady hand, 

Who does Himſelf with Sovereign Pow'r Command 3 
Whomneither Death nor Poverty does fright, 

Who ſtands not aukwardly in his his own light 
Againſt the Truth : who can when Pleaſures knock 
Loud at his door, keep from the Bolt and Lock, 

Who can, though Honour at his Gate ſhould ſtay 

In all her Masking Cloaths, ſend her away, 

Andcry, be gone, I haveno mind toPlay. 


This I confeſs isa Freeman : but it may beſaid, That many 

rſons are ſo ſhackled by their Fortune, that they are hindred 
ow enjoyment: of that Manumifſion which they have obtained 
from Virtues, Ido both under{tand, and in part feel the weight 
of this objeftion: AIT I can anſwer to it, is, That we muſt 
get as much Liberty aswe can, we muſt uſe our utmoſt endea- 
vours, and when all that is done, be contented with the Length 
of that Line which is allow'd us. If you ask me in what condi- 


tion of Life I think the moſt allow'd 3 I ſhould piuch upon _ 
ort 
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ſort of People whom King James was wont to call. the Happieſt 
of our Nation, the Men placed in the Countrey by their Fortune 
above an High-Conſtable, and yet beneath thetrouble of a Ju- 
ſtice of Peace, in a moderate plenty, without any juſt argument 
for the defire of increaſing it by the care of many relations, and 
with ſo much knowledge and love of Piety and -Philoſophy 
(that is of the ſtudy of Gods Laws, and of his Creatures) as 
may afford him matter enough never to be Idle though without 
Buſineſs; and never to be Melancholly though without Sin or Va- 
nity. 

I ſhall conclude this tedious Diſcourſe with a Prayer of mine in 
a Copy of Latine Verſes, of which I remember no other part, and 
( pour faire bonne bouche ) with ſome other Verſes upon the ſame 
Subject. ; 

Magne Dews, quod ad has vite brevis attinet horas, 

Da mihi, da Panem Libertatemque, nec ultra 

Sollicitas efſundo preces, ſi quid datur ultra 

Accipiam gratws; ſi nou contents abibo. 


For the few Hours of Life allotted me, 

Give me ( Great God) but Bread and Liberty, 
I'le beg no more; if more thou art pleas'd to give, 
T'le thankfully that overplus receive - 
If beyond this no more be freely ſent, 

Iethank for this, and go away content. 


D —— 


Martial Lib. 2. 
Vota tui breviter, &c. 


7.Ell then, Sir, you ſhall know-how far extend 
The Prayers and Hopes -of your Poetick Friend, 
He does not Palaces nor Manors crave;,. -;.: 3... ' - 
Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have. ' 
The ground he holds, if he his own can call;;; ; . 
Hequarels not with Heaven becauſe 'tis ſmall : 
Let gay and toilſome Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
Helovgs:of homely Lirtleneſs the Eaſe. -: 
Can any Man in guilded Rooms: attead, + ..; . 
And his dear hours in humble viſits ſpend; ... 
When in the freſh and beauteous Fields he may 
With various healthful pleaſures fill the day 2. 
If there beman (ye Gods) I ought to Hate 
Dependance and Attendance be his Fate. ' , 
Still let him buſje be, andina crowd, Ea, 
And very much a Slave, and very Proud - + .. 


/ # 
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Thus he perhaps Pow'rful and Rich may grow ; 
No matter, O yeGods! that I'll allow 

But let him Peace and Freedomnever ſee; 
Let him not love this Life, who loves not Me: 


Martial. L.. 


Va fiert Liber ? &c. 


Ould yoti be Free? *Tis your chief wiſh, you ſay, 
Come on, Ill ſhew thee, Friend, the certain way, 

If to no Feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, 

Whilſt bount'ous God does Bread at home beſtow, 

If thou the goodneſs of thy Cloaths doſt prize 

By thine own Uſe, and not by others Eies. 

(IF only ſafe fromweathers ) thoucanſt divell, 

In a ſmall Houſe, but a convenient Shell, 

If thou without a Sigh, or Golden wiſh: 

Canſt look vpon thy Beechen Bowl, and Diſb, 

If in thy Mind ſuch power and greatneſs be, 

The Perſzan King'sa Slave compar'd with Thee. 


Mart. L. 2. 
Quod te nomine ? &c. 


Hat I do with humble Bowes no more, 
And danger of my naked Head adore, 

That Iwho Lord and Maſter cry'd e'r while, 
Salute you in a new and diff rentStile, 
By your own Name, a ſcandal to you now, 
Think not that I forget my ſelf and you, 
By loſs of all things by all others ſought 
This Freedom, at the Freemans Hat is bought, 
A Lord and Maſter no man wants but He 
Who o'r Himſelf has no Authority. 
Who does fur Honors and for Riches ſtrive, 
And Follies, without which Lords cannot live. 
If thou from Fortune doftno Servant crave; 


Believe it, thou no Maſter need'ſt to have, 
ODE. 
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ONE. 
Upon Liberty. 


t | 
Reedom with Virtye takes her ſeat, 
Her proper place, her only Scene, 
Is in the Golden Mean, ER 
She lives not with the Poor, nor with the Great 
The wings of thoſe Neceſſity has elipt, : 
And they'r in Fortunes Bridewel whipt, 


Tas point tack of Breads 
yrants captive led, 
Now wild Ambyitiap yith imperiogs force | 
Ridey, pes "ang $purs them liketh' vuryly Horſe, 
pan —_— fy ry now. ..... 
Like toy! 45 the Ploy; 

And Fa ny a « the aiſguiged Light, 
Draws them throyghall the Labyzjnths of night. 
If any few among = there be 

Fremhel & inſalting Paſſions free, 

Yet,we 6y;n thoſe too, ferterg {ee | 

By Cullary, Buſgels, Crawds, aud formal Decency 
And whereloe'r they ſtay, and whereſoe'r they go, 

_Impertinencies round them flow : 

Theſeare the ſmall uneaſie things 

Which about —_ {til are found, 

And rather it Mole(t than.Wound : 
Like Gnats which too much heat of Summer brings; 
But Cares do ſwarm theretoo, and thoſe have ſtings 3 
As when the Honeydarx2@o..gpee lic, 

A thouſand Waſps about ir fie : 
Nor will the Maſter ev'n to ſhare admit ; 
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With a few Friends, and a! few Diſhes Dine, * 
And much of Mirth. and moderate Wine. 

To thy bent mind ſome relaxation give, 

And ſteal one day out of thy life to live: 

Oh happy man (hecries ) to whom kind Heaven 
Has ſuch a Freedom always given! 

Why, Mighty Madam, What ſhould hinder thee 
From being every day as free ? 


3. 
In all the freeborn Nations of the Air | 
Never did Bird aſpirit ſo mean and ſordid bear, 
Asto exchange a Native Liberty | 
Of ſoaring boldly up into the Sky, 
Hisliberty ro ſing, to Perch, or Fly, | 
When, and wherever he thought good, 
And all the innocent pleafures of the Wood, 
For a more plentiful or conſtant Food. - 
Nor ever did ambitious Rage 
Make him into a painted Cage, 
Or the falſe Foreſt of a well-hung Room. 
For Honor and Preferment come ; 
Now, Bleffings on you all,-ye Heroick Race, 
Who keep their Primitive Powets and'Rights ſo well 
| Though Men and Angels fell. | 
Of all material Lives the higheſt place, 
Toyouis juſtly given ; | 
And Waysand walks the neareſt Heaven, 
Whilſt wretched we, yet vain and proud, think fit 
To boaſt that we look up to it, © 
Ev'n to the univerſal Tyrant Love, '\ 
You Homage pay but oncea year : 
None ſo degenerous and unbirdly prove, 
As his perpetual yoke tobear, - 
None but a few unhappy Houſhold Fowl, - 
W hom haman Lordſhip does controul g 
Who from the birth corrupted were 
By Bondage and by Mans'Example here. 


| go 77 if ocelorcs We net 
He'sno ſmall Prince, who (every day 
Thus to himſelf canſay, _ ff 
Now will I ſleep, now eat, now fit, now walk, 
Now meditate tone, now with Acquaintancetalk, 
This I will-do} fexet will flag, 
Or if my fancy calteth me away,” 
My Man andI wi O_ © baba 
(For we before have' nothifig to provide, 
Nor after are to render an account). 
To Dover, Berwick; orthe Cbr3if6 Mount; '"* | M 
M 
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Tf thou but a ſbort journey take, 

As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 

Buſineſs muſt be diſpatch'd e'r thou canſt part 
Nor canſt thou ſtir unleſs there be 
A hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
And many a Mule, and many a Cart; 
What an unwieldy Man thouart ? 
The RKhodian Coloſſes ſo 
A Journey too might go. 


| 5. 
Where Honor, or where Conſcience does not bind 
No other Law ſhall ſhackle me, 
Slaveto my ſelf [will not be, 
Nor ſhall my future AdQions be confin'd 
By my own preſent Mind 
Who by Reſolves and Vows engag'd does ſtand 
For days that yet belong to Fate, 
Does like an unthrift morgage his Eſtate 
Before it falls into his Hand, 
The Bondman of the Cloiſter ſo 
All that he does receive does always owe, 
And till as Time comes in, it goes away 
. Nat. to Enjoy but Debts to pay. 
Unhappy Slave, _ Pupil to a Bell ! 
Which his hours work as well as hours does tell ! 
Unhappy till the Jaſt, the kind releaſing Kaell. 


#4; | 6. 
If Life ſhould a well order'd Poem be 
(In which he only hits the white 
Who joyns true Profiz, with the beſt Delight) 
The more Heroick ſtrain let others take, 
Mine the Pindaric, way I'll make, 
The Matter ſhall be grave, the Numbers looſe and free. 
It ſhallnot keep one ſetled pace of Time, 
In the ſame. Tune it ſhall not always chime, 
Nor ſhall each day juſt to his neighbor Rhime, 
A thouſand Liberties it ſhall diſpenſe, 
Andyet ſhall manage all without offence ; 
Orto the ſweetneſs of the Sound, ar greatneſs of the Senſe, 
Nor ſhall itnever from one Subje&, ſtart, 
No ſeek Tranſitions to depart 
Noritsſet, way. o'r Stiles, and Bridges make, 
Nor through Lanes a Compaſs take, 
As if it fear'd ſome treſpaſs to commit, 
When the wide Air's a Road for it. 
So the Imperial. Eagle'dues not ſtay 
Till the whole Carkaſs he deyour, 
That's fallen into.its power. 


Ag 
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As if his generous Hunger underſtood 
That hecannever want plenty of Food, 
He only ſucks the taſtful Blood. 
And to frelh Game flies cheerfully away ; 
To Kites and meaner Birds he leaves the mangled Prey. 


— EDS eo o-—_ ——_—_——— —_ 


Of Solitude. 


] Unquam minus ſolus, quam cum ſolus, is now becomea very 
N vulgar ſaying. Every Man, and almoſt every Boy for 
theſe ſeventeen hundred years, has had it ini his mouth, But it was 
at firſt ſpoken by the Excellent 8cipio, who was without queſtion 
a moſt Eloquent and Witty perſon, as well as the moſt Wiſe 
moſt Worthy, moſt Happy, and the Greateſt of all Mankind, His 
meaning no doubt was this, That he found more ſatisfaction to 
his mind, and more improvement of it by Solitude than by Compa- 
ny , and to ſhew that he ſpoke nor this loofly, or out of va- 
nity.afterhe had made Rozze Miſtreſs of almoſt the whole World, 
he retired himſelf from it by a voluntary exile, and ar a private 
houſe in the middle of a Wood near Lizterni#,paſſed the remain- 


der of his Glorious life no leſs Gloriouſly. This Houſe Seneca Epijf.3s 


went toſee (olong after with great. veneration, and among other 
things deſcribes his Baths to have been of ſomean a ſtructure, that 
now, ſays he, the baſeſt of the people would deſpiſe them, and 
cry out, poor Scipio underſtood not how to live. What an Au- 
thority is here for the credit of Retreat? and happy had it been 
for Hannibal , if Adverlity could have taught him as much wil- 
dom as was learnt by Scipio from the higheſt proſperities. This 
would be no wonder if it were as truly as it is colourably and 
wittily ſaid by Monſteur de Montague. That Ambition it felf 
mightteach us to love Solitude; there's nothing that does ſo much 
hate to have Companions, 'Tis true, it loves to have its Elbows 
free, it deteſts to have a Company on either ſide, but it delights 

| , I, and uſhers too before it. 
But the greateſt part of Mea are ſo far from the opinion of that 
Nable Roman, thatif they chance at atiy time to be without com- 
pany, they'r like a becalmed Ship, they never move but by the 
Wind of other Mens breath, and have no Oars of their own to 
ſteer withal.” Itis very fantaſtical and contradiftory in humane 
Nature, that Men ſhould love themſelves above all the reſt of the 
World, and yet never endure to be with themſelves. When they 
arEin love with a Miſtreſs, all other perſons are importunate and 
burdenſome to them. Tecum vivere arem, tecum obeam Lubens, 
They would live and die with her alone. 


Sic ego ſecretis poſſumt bene vere ſolvis 
© * Quanulla humano ſit via trita'pede, 
Tit mihi Curarum requies, tu aotte vel atra 


Lunxn, & in ſolis tu mihi turba locis, &7 
M 2 With 


Q2 


Several diſcourſes by way of E ſays, 


With thee for ever I in Woods could reſt 
Where never human foot theground has prelt, 
Thou from all ſhades the darkneſs canſt exclude, 
And froma Deſart baniſh ſolitude. 


And yet our Dear Self is ſo weariſome, to us,that we can ſcarce- 
ly ſupport its converſation for an hour rogether. This is ſuch an 
odd temper of mind as Catul/#s expreſles rowards one of his Mi- 
ſtreſſes, whom we may ſuppoſe to have been of a very unſocia- 


ble humour, 


Odi & Amo, quanam id faciam ratione requiris ? 
Neſcio, ſed freri ſentio, & excrucior. 


I Hate, and yetT love thee too ; 
How can that be? I know not how 
Only that ſo it is I know, | 
And feel with Torment that 'tis ſo. 


It isa deplorable condition, this, and drives a man ſometimes 
to pittiful ſhifts in ſeeking how to avoid himſelf. 

The truth of the matter is, that neither he whois a Fop in the 
world, isa fit man to be alone; nor he who has ſet his heart much 
upon the world, though he have never fo much underſtanding; 
{othat Solitude can be well fitted and ſet right, but upon a very 
few perſons, They muſt have enough knowledge of the World 
to ſee the vanity of it, and enough Virtue-to deſpiſe all Vani- 
ty; if the Mind be poſleſt with any Luſt or Paſſions, a man had 
better be in a Fair, then in a Wood alone. They may like 


= Thieves cheat us p_ , and pick our pockets in the 
e 


[ 


[ 
/ 
/ 
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S 


mid{tof company, but like Robbers they uſe to ſtrip and bind, 
or murder us > wh they catchus alone, This is but to retreat 

rom Men, and fall into the hands of Devils. *'Tis like the pu- 
niſhment of Parricides among the Rozzans, to be ſow'd into a 


\\ Bag with an Ape, a Dog, anda Serpent. The firſt work there- 


are that a man muſt do to make himſe]fcapable of the good of 
dlitude, is, the very Eradication of all Luſts, for how is it poſſh- 
/ble for a man to enjoy himſelf while his. AﬀeCions are tyed to 
things without Himſelf ? In theſecond place, he muſt Iearn the 
Art, and get the Habit of Thinking 3- for this too, no leſs thag 
well ſpeaking, depends upon much pradtice, and Cogitation is 
the thing which alioguithes the Solitude of a God from a wilde 
Beaſt. Now becauſe the ſoul of Man is not by its own Nature or 
obſervation furniſht with ſufficient Materials to workupon); it is 
neceſſary for it to have continual recourſe to Learning and Books 
for freſh ſupplies , ſo that the ſolitary Life will grow indigent, 
and beready to ſtarve without them ; but if once we be through- 
ly engaged in the Love of Letters, ioſtead of being wearied with 
the length of any day, we ſhall only complain of the ſhortneſs of 

our whole Life, _ 
0 


In Verſe and Profe. 9z 


0 vita, ſtultolonga, ſapienti brevis | 
O Life long to the Fool, ſhort tothe Wiſe! 


The firſt Miniſter of State has not ſo much buſineſs in pub- 
lick, 2s a wiſe man has mn private, if the one have little leaſure 
to be alone, the other hasleſs leaſure to be in company ; the one 
has but part of the affairs of one Nation, the other all theworks 
of God and Nature under his conſideration. There is no ſaying 
ſhocks me ſo much as that which 1 hear very often, That a man 
does not know how to paſs his Time, *Twould have been but 
ili ſpoken by 4/ethuſalem inthe Nine hundred ſixty ninth year of 
his Life, ſo farit is from us, who have not time enough to attain 
tothe utmoſt perfeftion of any part of any Science, to have 
cauſe to complain that we are forced to be idle for want of work. 
But this you'l ſay is work only for the Learned, others arenot ca- 
pable either of the imployments or divertiſements that arrive 
from Letters, I know they are not; and thereforecannot muchre- 
commend Solitude to a man totally illiterate. But if any man be 
ſo unlearned as to want entertainment'of the little Intervals of 
accidental Solirude, which frequently occur in almoſt all con- 
ditions (except the very meaneſt of the Peop'e, who have buſinels 
enough in the neceſſary Proviſions for Life ) it is truly a great 
ſhame both to his Parents and Himſelf, for a very ſmall portion 
of any Ingenious Art will ſtop up allthofe —_— Time, ei- 
ther Muſick, or Painting, or Defigning, 'or Chymiſtry,or Hiſtory,- 
or Gardening, or twenty other things will - do it uſefully and 
pleaſantly 3 and if he happen to ſet his affeftions upon Poetry 
( which I do not adviſe him too immoderately ) that will over 
doit, no Wood will be thick enough to hide him from the im- 
portunities of company or bulineſs, which would abſtratt him from 


his Beloved. | 6 
0 quis me gelidis ſub montibus Emi * Virg, 
Siſtat, & ingenti ramorum protegat umbra? Georg, 


I, 


Hail, old Patrician Trees, fo great and good ! 
Hail ye Plebian under-wood! 
Where the Poetick Birds rejoyce, 

And for their quiet neſts and plenteous Food, 
Pay with their grateful voice, 


2: | 
Hail, the poor Muſes richeſt Mannor Seat ! 
Ye Countrey Houſes and Retreat, 
Which all the'happy Gods fo Love, 
That for you ought they quit their Bright and Great 


Metropolis above. 
3, Here 


—  _———— —— ——_— — —— OG RD 


94 Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


| 2. 

Here Nature does a Houſe for me erect, 
Nature the wiſeſt Architect 
Who thoſe fond Artiſts does deſpiſe 

That can the fair and living T rees negledt 5 
Yet the dead Timber prize. 


4+" 

Here let me carelefs and unthoughtful lying, 
Here the ſoft winds above meflying, 
With all their wanton Boughs diſpute, 

And the more tuneful Birds to both replying 
Nor be my (elf too Mute, 


A filver ſtream ſhall roul his waters near, 
Guilt with Sun-beams here and there 
On whoſe enamel'd Bank I'll walk, 

And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 
How prettily they talk. 


| 6. 
Ah wretched, and too Solitary He 
Who loves not hisqwn Company ! 
He'l feel the weiglit of 't many a day 
' Unleſs he call in-Sinor Vanity 
To help to þear't: away, 


Y 03 du * L, 
Oh Solitude, firſt ſtate of Human-kind ! 
Which bleſtremain'd till man did find 
Even his own helpers Company. 
gs ſoon as two ( Alaſs! ) together joyn'd, 
| TheSerpent made up. Three. 


8. 
Though God himſelf, through Countleſs Ages Thee 
His ſole Companion chofe to be, 
- Thee, Sacred Solitude alone, 
Before the branchy, Head of Numbers Tree 
Sprang from the Trunk of. one. 


9. 
Thou ( though men think thine an unative part ) 
Doſt break and tame th'unruly heart, 
| Whichelſe would know no ſetled pace 
Making it move; well manag'd by thy Art, 
With Swiftneſsand with Grace, 


T0. Thou 
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T0 
Thou the faint beams of Reaſons ſcatter'd Light, 
Dolt like a Burning-glaſs unite, 
Doſt Multiply the feeble Heat, 
And fortify the ſtrength till thou doſt bright 
And noblefires beget. 


II 
Whilſt this hard Truth I teach, methinks, I ſee 
The Monſter Loxdon laugh at me, 
I ſhould at thee too, fooliſh City, 
If it were fit to laugh at Miſery, 
But thy Eſtatel pity. 


| 12, 
Let but thy wicked Men from out thee go, 
Andall the fools that crowd thee ſo, 
Even thou who dothy Millions boaſt, 
AVillage leſs than Iſington wilt grow, 
| A Solitude aimoſt. 


| 3- Of Obſcurity. 


Am neque Divitibus contingunt gaudia ſolis, Hor. Epi, 
Nec vixit male, qui natus morienſque Fefel/it. 1, 1,18, 


God made not pleaſures only for the Rich, 
- Nor hav. thoſe Men without their ſhare too liv'd, 
Who both in Life and Death the World deceiv'd. 


This ſeems a-ftrange Sentence thus litterally Tranſlated, and looks 
asif it were in vindication of the Men of buſineſs ( for who elſe 
can deceivethe World? ) whereas it is in'commendation of thoſe 
who live and die ſo obſcurely, that the World, takesno noticeof 


them. This Horace calls deceiving the World, and in another 
place uſes the ſame phraſe, | 


-Secretum iter & Fallentit ſemita vite. Ep. 18. 
The ſecret Tracks of the deceiving Life. 


It is very elegant in Lative, bur our Exg/iſh word will hardly 
bee up to that ſenſe, and therefore Mr. Brow Tranſlates it very 
well, RT'y ras yp 
| Or from a Iife; led as it were by ſtealth, I 


Yet weſay inqur Language, a thing deceives our ſight, when, it 


_ Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


paſſes beforeus unperceived, and we may ſay well enough out of 
the ſame Author, | 


OPEN Sometimes with $ltey, ſometimes with Wine we ſtrive, 
de Apib: The cares of Life andTronbles to deceive. | 


But that isnot to deceive the world, but to deceive our ſelves, as 
Dnintillian ſays, Vitam fallere, To draw on ſtill, and amuſe, and 
deceive our Life till it be advanced inſenſibly to the fatal Peri- 
od, and fall into that Pit which Nature hath prepared forit. The 
meaning of all this is no more than that moſt vulgar ſaying, 
Bene qui latuit, benevixit , He has lived well, who has lain well 
hidden. Which if it be a truth, the world (Pl ſwear) is ſuffi- 
ciently deceived : For my part, [think it is, and that the pleſant- 
eſt condition of life is, i incognito. What a bravepriviledge is 
it to be free from all Contentions,from all Envying or being En- 
vied, from receiving and from payibg all kind of Ceremonies ? 
It is in my mind a very delightful paſtime, for two good and a- 
greeable friendstotravailiup and down together, in places where 
they are by no body known, nor know - body, It was the 
caſe of #nees and his Achates,whenthey walkt inviſtbly about the 
fields and ſtreets of Carthage, Yenws her ſelf 


_ —— * 


. _— A vail of thickned Air around then caſt, 
That none might kyuw,; or ſee them as they paſs, 


| ..: The common ſtory of Dewgſthenes's. confeſſion that he had taken 
| .- great pleaſure inhearing of a Tanker-woman ſay. as he paſt, This 
15 that Demoſthenes, is wonderful ridiculous from ſv folid an Ora- 
tor. I my ſelf have oft Met with that temptation to vanity (if 

: it were any ); but I'am To far from fiadingit any pleafure, thatic 
| only makes me run alter. from the place, tillI get, as it were out 
of ſight-ſhot. * Democritzs relates, and in ſuch manner, as if he 
| gloried in the good fortune ,and commodity of it, that when: he 
| ure to Athens no body there did. ſo, much as take notice of 
| kitn,z and Epicure lived there very i, that w6, lay, hid many 
rea In his Gardens, {9 famqus. ſings, thatgime, with his friend 
grodorus : after nod th, making:;none of his Lertersa kind 
of commemoration of the happineſs which theytzwahadenjoyed 
together, he adds at laſt, that he thought it no diſparagement to 

. thoſe great felicities of their life, that in the mid(t, of the moſt 
talk'd of and talking Countrey in the. World, they had lived ſo 

| long,not only without Fame, bur almoſt without being heard of, 
And yet within a very. few years afterward, there.were no two 
= Names of Men more known, or one generally.celebrated, If we 
| engape intoa large Acquaintance and various familiarities, we ſet 


- 
o 
= 
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open our gates to the, Invaders of moſt gf our time: we expoſe 
our lifeto a Quot;dian Ague of frigid impertinencies,which would 
make a wiſe man tremble to think; of, ., Now, as far being known 
much byfipht, and pointed-at, I cantior comprehend the honor 
FREY that 
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that lies in that: Whatſoever it be, every Mountebank has it 
more than the. beſt Doctor, and the Hangman more than the 
Lord Chief Juſtice of a City. Every Creature has it both of Na- 
ture and Art itit be any ways extraordinary, It was as often ſaid, 
This is that Bucephalzs, cr. Thisis that Incitatzs, when they were 
led prancing through the ſtreets,as, This is that Alexander.or,This 
is that Domitian; and truly for the latter, I take Incitatxs to have 
been a much more Honouradle Beaſt than his Maſter, and more 
deſerving the Conſulſhip, than he the Empire. I love and com- 
mend a true good Fame, becauſe it is the ſhadow of Virtue, not 
that it doth any goodto the Pody which it accompanies, but 'tis 
an efficacious ſhadow, and like that of 8. Peter cures the Diſea- 
ſes of others. The beſt kind of Glory, no deubt, is that which 
is refleted from Honeſty, ſuch as wasthe Glory of Cato and Ari- 
ſtides, but it was harmful to them both, and is ſeldom beneficial 
toany man whilſt he lives, what it is to him after his death, I 
cannot ſay, becauſe I love not Philoſophy meerly notional and 
conjettural , and no man who has made the Experiment has been 
ſo kind as to come back to inform us. Upon the whole matter, 
I account a perlon who has a moderate Mind and Fortune, and 
lives in the converſation of two or three agreeable friends, with 
little commerce inthe world beſides, who is eſteemed well enough 
by his few neighbors that know him, and is truly irreproach- 
able by any body, and ſo after a healthful quiet life, before the 
great inconveniences of old age, goes more ſileatly out of it than 
he came in, for I would not have him ſo much as cry in the 
Fxit.) This innocent Deceiver of the World, as Horace calls 
him, this Mrta perſona , I take tv have been more happy in his 
Part , than the greateſt Actors that fill the Stage with ſhow and 
noiſe, nay, even than Ang»ſt#s himſelf, who askt with his laſt 
breath, whether he had not played his Farce very well, 


Seneca, ex Thyeſte, 
Aſt. 2. Cor. 


Stet | np volet, potens 
Aule culminelubrico, &c, 


Upon the ſlippery tops of humane State, 

The guilded Pinnacles of Fate, 
Let others proudly ſtand, and for a while 

The giddy danger to beguile, 
With Joy and with diſdain look down on all, 

Till their Heads turn, and down they fall, 
Me, O ye Gods, on Earth, or elſefſo near 

That Ino fall to Earth may fear, 
A:1d, OyeGods, at a good diſtance ſeat 

From the long Ruines of the Great, 
Here wrapt in th' Armsof Quiet let me lye 
Quiet, Companion of Obſcurity, 

N Here 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


Lib,1, 
CI, 


De ſe- 
net, 


Here let my life, with as much ſilence ſlide, 
As Time that meaſures it does glide. 
Nor let the Breath of Infamy or Fame, 
From Town to Town eccho about my Name. 
Nor let my homely Death embroidered be 
With Scutcheon or with Elogy. 
An old Plebean let me die, 

Alas, all then are ſuch as well asI. 
To him, alas, to him, I fear, 

The face of Death will terrible appear: 
Who in his life flattering his ſenceleſs pride 
By being known to all the world beſide, 
Does not himſelf, when he is Dying know 
Nor what he is, nor whither he'sto go, 


4. Of Agriculture. 


He firſt wiſh of Yirgil (as you will find anon by his Ver- 
ſes) was to be a good Philoſopher; The ſecond a good 
Husbandman; and God (whom he ſeem'd to underſtand better 
than moſt of the moſt learned Heathens) dealt with him juſt ashe 
did with Solozzon, becauſe he prayed for Wiſdomin the firſt places 
he added all things elſe which were ſubordinately to be defir'd 
He made him one of the beſt Philoſophers, and the beſt Husband- 
men, and to adorn and communicate both thoſe faculties, the 
beſt Poet: He made him beſides all this a rich man, and a man 
who deſired to ke no richer. 0 fortunatws nimium , & bona qui 
ſaa novit: To be a Husbandman, is but a retreat from the Ci- 
ty 3 to be a Philoſopher, from the World, or rather, a Retreat 
from the World, as it is mans; intothe World, asit is Gods. But 
ſince Nature denies to moſt men the capacity or appetite, and 
Fortune allows but toa very few the opportunities or poſſibility 
of applying themſelves wholly to Philoſophy, the beſt mixture 
of humane affairs that we can make, are the employments of a 
Countrey life, It is, as Colamela calls it, Res ſine dabitatione 
proxima, &* quaſi Conſanguinea. Sapientie, Theneareſt neighbor 
or rather nextin Kindred to Philoſophy. Yarro lays, the Prin- 
ciples of it are the ſame which E»izs made 40 be the Principles 
of all Nature: Earth, Water, Air, and the Sun. It does cer- 
tainly comprehend more parts of Philoſophy than any one Pro- 
feſſion, Art, or Science in the world befides : and therefore Cicero 
ſays, the pleaſures of a Husbandman, 14+hi ad ſapientis vitane 
proxime videntur accedere come very nigh to thoſe of a Philoſo- 
pher. There isno other ſort of lifethat affordsſo many branches 
of praiſe to a Panegyriſt: The Utility of it toamansſelf; The 
Uſefulneſs or rather Neceflity of it to all the reſt of Mankind : 
The Innocence, the Pleaſure, the Antiquity, the Dignity. The 
Utility 
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Utility (I mean plainly the Lucre of it) is not ſo great now incur 
Nation as ariſes from Merchandiſe and the Trading of the City. 
from whence many of the beſt Eſtates and chief Honors of the 
Kingdomare derived : we have no Men now fetcht from the Plow 
tobe made Lords, as they were in Rome, to be made Conſuls and 
Dicators, the reaſon of which I conceivetobe from an evil Cu- 
ſtom, now grown as ſtrong among us, as if if it were a Law, 
which is, That no Men put their Children to be bred up Appren- 
tices in Agriculture , as in other Trades, but ſuch who are fo 
Poor , that when they come to be Men, they have not where- 
withal toſet up in it, and ſo can only farm ſome ſmall parcel of 
ground , the Rent of which devours all but the bare Subſiſtance 
of the Tenant - whilſt they who are Proprietors of the Land, 
are either too proud, or, for want ofthat kind of Education, too 
ignorant toimprove their Eſtates, though the meanes of doing it 
be as eafie and certain inthis as in any other track of Commerce : 
If there were always two or three thouſand youths, for ſeven or 
 eightyears bound tothis Profeſſion, that they might learn the 
whole Art of it, and afterwards be enabled to be Maſters in it , 
by a moderate ſtock: I cannot doubt but that we ſhould ſee as 
many Aldermens Eſtates made in the Countrey, as now we do out 
of all kind of Merchandizing in the City, There are as many 
waystobe Rich, and which 1s better, there is no poſlibility to 
be poor, without ſuchnegligence as can neither have excuſe, nor 
pity 3 for alittle o_ will without queſtion feed a little Fami- 
ly and the ſupertluities of Life ( which are now in ſome caſes 
by Cuſtom made almoſt neceſſary ) muſt be ſupplied out of the 
ſuperabundanceof Art and Induſtry, or contemned by as greata 
Degree of Philoſophy. As for the Neceflity of this Art, it is 
evident enough,ſince this can live without all others, and no one 
other without this. This is like Speech, without which the So- 
ciety of Men cannot be preſerved ; the others like Figures and 
Tropes of Speech which ſerve only to adorn it. Many Nations 
have lived, and ſome doſtill. without any Art but this; not ſo 
Elegantly, I confeſs, bur ſtill they live, and almoſt all the other 
Arts which are here praQiſed , are beholding to this for moſt of 
their Materials, The Innocence of this Life is the next thing 
for which I commend it, and if Husbandmen- preſerve not that, 
they are much too blame, for no Men are ſo free from the temp- 
tations of Iniquity. They live by what they can get by Indu- 
ſiry from the Earth, and others by what they can catch by Craft 
from Men. They live upon an Eſtate given them by their Mo- 


ther, and- others upon an Eſtate cheated from their Brethren. 


They live like Sheep and Kine by the allowancesof Nature;and 
others like Wolves and Foxes by the gar 9m of Rapine, 
And, 1 hope, I may affirm - without any offence to the Great ) 
that Sheep and Kine are very uſeful, and that Wolves and Foxes 
are pernicious creatures. They are without diſpute, of all men 
the moſt quiet and leaſt apt to be inflamed to the diſturbance 


of the Common-wealth: their manner of Life inclines chem, 
N 2 and 
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and Intereſt binds them to love peace : In our late mad and miſe- 
rable Civil Wars, all other Trades, even tothe meaneſt. ſet forth 
whole Troops, and raiſed up ſome great Commanders, who be- 
came famous and mighty for the miſchiefs they had done 3 But, I 
do not remember the Name of any one Husbandman who had 
ſo conſiderable a ſhare in the twenty years ruine of his Countrey, 
as to deſerve the Curſes of his Countrey-men : And if great de- 
lights bejoyn'd with ſo-much-innocence; I think it is ill done 
Sh not totake them here where they are ſo tame, and ready 
at hand, rather than hunt for them in Courts and Cities where 
they are ſo wild, and thechaſe ſo troubleſome and dangerous, 
Weare here among the vaſt and Noble Scenes of Nature; we 
are-there among the pitiful ſhifts of Policy : We walk here in the 
light and open ways of the Divine Bounty; we grope there in 
the datk and confuſed Labyrinths ofhumane Malice : Our Senſes 
are here feaſted with the clear and genuine taſteof their Objetts ; 
which are all ſophiſticated there, and for the moſt part overwhelm- 
ed with their contraries. Here pleaſure looks ( methinks ) like 
a beautiful, conſtant, and modeſt Wife it is there an impudenr, 
fickle, and painted Harlot, Here is harmleſs and cheap Plenty, 
there guilty and expenceful Luxury. 
'  Fſhall only inſtance in one Delight more, the moſt natural and 
.beſt natur'd of all others, a perpetual companion of the Husband- 
man, and that is the ſatisfaCtion of looking round about him, and 
ſeeing hothing but the effects and improvements of his own Art 
and Diligence to be always gathering of ſome fruits of it, and 
at the ſame-time to behold others ripening, and others budding z 
to ſee all his Fields and Gardens covered with the beauteous 
'Creatures of his own Induſtry > -and to ſee, like God, that all his 
Works are good. 


——Hinc atque binc glomer antmr Orcatles 3 ipſe | 
' Agricole tacitum portentant gaudia pews, 


On his heart-ſtring a ſecret Joy does ſtrike 3 


The Antiquity of iis Art is certainly-niot to be conteſted by any 


* other. Thethreefirſtmen in the World,were a Gardner,a Plough- 


man, anda Grazier,and tf any man objeCt; That the ſecond. of theſe 
was a Murtherer,I deſire: hewould confider, that asfoon as he was 
ſo, he quitted our Profeſſion and turn'd Builder. It is for this rea- 
fon, I ſuppoſe, that Ecclefiaſiicas forbids us to hate Husbandry 3 
Becauſe ( ſays he). the Moſt High has created it.. We were all born 
to this Art, and'taught by.Nature to nouriſh our Bodies by the 
ſame Earth out of which they.were made,and to which they muſt 
return, and pay at laſtfor their ſuſtenance. | 
- -Behold the Original and Primitive. Nobility of all theſe. great 
Perſons, whoare too proud now, not only to till the Ground, but 
almoſtto tread:upon it, We may talk what'we pleaſe of Lillies, 
and. Lions Rampant, and Spread Eagles In' Fields d' or, or d Ar- 
gent 5 
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gent, but if Heraldry were guided by reaſon, a Plough in a Field 
Arable, would be the moſt Noble and Antient Arms. 

All theſe conſiderations make me- fall into the wonder arid 
complaint of Colymel/a, How it ſhould come to paſs that all 
Arts or Sciences, ( for the diſpute, which is an Art, and which 
a Science, doesnot belong to the- curioſity of us Husbandmen) 
Metaphyſick, Phyſick , Morality, Matheraticks, Logick. Rhetorich , 
&c. which are all, T grant, good and uſeful faculties, ( except 
only Aectaphyſick, which T do not know whether it be any thing 
or no) but even Vaulting, Fencing, Dancing, Attiring, Cookery, 
Carving, and ſuch like Vanities, ſhould all have publick Schools 
and Maſters, and yer that we ſhould never ſee or hear of any man 
who took upon him the Profeſſion of teaching this ſo pleaſant,ſo 
virtuous, ſo profitable, {0 honourable, ſoneceſlary Art. 

A man would think , when he's in ſerious humour , that it 
were but avain irrational and ridiculous thing, for a great compa- 
ny of Men and Women torun up and down in a room together, 
in a hundred ſeveral poſtures and figures to no purpoſe, and with 
no deſign 3 and therefore Dancing was invented firſt, and onely 
practiſed antiently inthe Ceremonies. of the Heathen Religion, 
which confiſted all in Mommery and Madneſs; the latter being 
the chief glory of the Worſhip,and accounted Divine Inſpiration: 
This, I ſay, a ſevere Man would think, though I dare not deter- 
mine ſo far againſt ſo cuſtomary. part now of good breeding. 
And yet, whois there among our Gentry, that does not entertain 
a Dancing- Maſter for his Children as ſoon as they: are able to 
walk ? But, didever any Father provide a Tutor for his Son to 
inſtru him betimes in the Nature and Improvements of that Land 
which he intended to leave him? That is at leaſt a ſuperfluity, 
and thisa Defe& in our manner of Education 3 and therefore [ 
could wiſh (| but cannot in theſe times'much hope to ſee it ) that 
one Colledgein each Univerlity were erefted and appropriated 
to this ſtudy as well as there ate to Medicine, andthe Civil Law: 
There would beno need of making a body of Scholars and Fel- 
lows, with certain endowments, as m-bther Colledpes; it would 
ſuffice, if after the manner of Halls in Oxford, there were only 
four Profeſſors conſtituted ( for it wbuld be too:much' work f6r 
onely one Maſter, or Principal, as they call him there) to teach 
theſe four parts of it. Firſt, 4ration, and all things relating. to 
it, Secondly, Paſturage. Thirdly, Gardens, -Orthards, Vine! 
gards, and Woods. Fourthly, All parts of Rural Oeconomy, which 
would contain the Government of Bees, Swite, Poultry, Decoys, 
Ponds, &c. and all that which Yarro calls Vil/aticas Paſtiones, toge- 
ther with the ſports of the Field (which ought to' be looked 
upon not only as Pleaſures , 'but*as parts of Houfe-keeping) 
and the Domeſtical confervation and ufes of all: that is: brought 
in by Induſtry abroad. ' The buſine(s'of theſe Prefeffors ſhould 
not be, as is commonly practiſed in other Arts, only: to read 
Pompous and Superficial Lectures out of Yirgil's Georgrcks, Plis 
#y, Varro, or Columella, but to inſtruct their Pupils jn the _— 
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Method and courſe of this ſtudy , which might be run through 
perhaps with diligence in a year ortwo 3 and the continual ſuc- 
ceſſion of Scholars upon a moderate taxation fox their Diet , 

odging and Learning, would be a aſufficieat conſtant Revenue 
c maintenance ofthe Houſe and the Profeſſors, who ſhould be 
men not choſen for the Oſtentation of Critical Literature, but for 
ſolid and experimental knowledge of the things they teach ſuch 
Men ; ſo induſtrious and publick-ſpirited as I conceive Mr. Hart- 
lib to be, if the Gentleman be yet alive : but it is needleſs to 
ſpeak farther of my thoughts of this Deſign, unleſs the preſent 
Diſpoſition of the Age allowed more probability of bringing it 
into execution, What I have farther to ſay of the Countrey life, 
ſhall be borrowed from the Poets, who were always the moſt 
faithful and affeCtionate friends to it. Poetry was born among 
the Shepherds. 


Neſcio qua Natale ſolum dulcedine Muſas 
Ducit, &* immemores non ſit eſſe ſui. 


The Muſes ſtill love their own Native place, 
'T has ſecret Charms which nothing can deface, 


Thetruth is, no other place is proper for their work; one might 
as well undertake todance in a Crowd, as to make good Verſes 
inthe midſt of Noiſe and Tumult, 


As well might Corn as Verſe in Cities grow 3 

In vain the thankleſs Glebe we Plow and Sow, 
Againſt th* unnatural Soil in vain we \trive 

'Tis not a Ground in which thele Plants will thrive, 


It will bear nothing but the Nettles or Thorns of $atyre, 
which grow moſt naturally in the worſt Earth 5 And theretore 
almoſt all Poets , except; thoke who were not able to eat Bread 
without the bounty of Great Men, that is, without what they - 
could get by Flattering - of them. have not only withdrawn 
themſelves from the Vices and Vanities of the Grand World 
( Pariter vitiiſque Jociſque Altizs himanis exernere caput ) into 
the innocent happineſs of aretired Life; but have commended 
and adorned nothing ſo much by their ever-living Poems. He- 
ſtod was the firſtor ſecond Poet in the World, that remains yet 
extant (if Homer, as ſome think, preceded him, but I ratherbe- 
lieve they were Contemporaries) and he is the firſt Writer too 
of the Art of Husbandry: He has contributed ( ſays Co:u- 
avella ) not a little to our Profeſſion; I ſuppoſe he means not a 
little Honor, for the matter of his Inſtrudtions is not very im- 
portant : His great Antiquity is viſible through the Gravity 
and Simplicity of his Stile, The moſt Acute of all his ſayings 
concerns our purpoſe very much, and is couched in the reverend 

obſcurity 
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obſcurity of an Oracle. [1aeo 1wov narlG., The halfeis more then 
the whole, The occaſion of the ſpeech is this 3 His Brother 
Perſes had by corrupting ſome great Men ( Bzoz\#a; aweppayus 
Great Brive-eaters he calls them) gotten from him the half of his 
Eſtate. It is no Matter (ſayshe) they have not doneme ſo much 
prejudice, as they imagine. 


N71, &J* Px ow cow TAE2p Huw aug, 
Ou?” coy os uahaxn TY Kofi wey” oa, 
Kpubasl xg yap £x801 Oo Bior aidepouct. 


Unhappy they to whom God has not reveal'd 

By a ſtrong Light which muſt their ſence controul, 
That halfe a great Eſtate's more than the whole : 
Unhappy, from whom (till conceal'd does lye 

Of Rocts and Herbs, the wholſom Luxury. 


This I conceive to have been honeſt Heſjods meaning. From 
Homer we mult not expect much concerning our affairs. He was 
blind and could neither work in the Countrey, nor enjoy the 
pleaſures of .it, his helpleſs poverty was likelieſt to be ſuſtained 
in the richeſt places, he was to delight the Grecians with fine 
tales of the Wars, and Adventures of their Anceſtors; his Subjet 
removed him from all Commerce with us, and yet, methinks, 
he made a ſhift to ſhow his good will a little. For though he 
could do us no Honor in the perſon of his Hero UVlyſes (much 
leſs of Achilles) becauſe his whole time was conſumed in Wars 
and/Voyages, yet he makes his Father Laertes a Gardener all 
thatwhile, and ſeeking his Conſolation for the abſence of his Son 
in the\pleaſure of planting and even Dunging his own grounds. 
Yeſee hedid not contema us Peaſants, nay.ſofar was he from that 
inſolence, that he always ſtiles E»zzexs , who kept the Hogs 
with wonderful reſpe&t iy vpap3>y The Divine Swine-herd ; 
he could ha'done no more for Mexelaus or Agamemnon, And The- 
ocritzs ( a very antient Poet, but he was one of our own Tribe, 
for he wrote nothing but Paſtorals) gave the ſame Epithete to 
an Husbandman Ex&# 45; aypwmg. The Divine Husbandman 
replyed to Hercules, who was but aus Himſelf, Theſe were Ci- 
vil Greeks | and who underſtood the Dignity of our calling ! a- 
mong the Romans we have in the firſt place our truly Divine 
Virgil, who, though by the favour of Mecenas and Auguſtus , 
he might have been one of the chief men of Rome, yet choſe ra- 
ther to employ much of his time in the exerciſe, and much of his 
immortal wit in the praiſe and inſtructions of a Ruſtique Life, 
who though he had written before whole Books of Paſtorals 
and Georgic's could not abſtain in his great and Imperial Poem 
from deferibing Evander, one of his beft Princes, as living juſt 
after the homely manner of an ordinary Countrey-man. He 
ſeats him in a Throne of Maple, and lays him but upon a _ 

Skin 
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= under the Eeves of his Window call himupin the morning, and 
when he goes abroad, only two Dogs go along with him for his 
guard : at laſt when he brings Zreas into his Royal Cottage, 
| he makes him ſay this memorable complement, greater than e- 
| ver yet was ſpoken at the Eſcurial, the Lowvre, or our Whitehal. 


Hec ( iniquit ) limina vidor 

Alcides ſubiit, hac illum Regia cepit, 

Aude, Hoſpes, contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum 
Finge Deo, rebuſque, veni non aſper egenis, 


This humble Roof, this ruſtique Court ( ſaid He ) 
Receiv'd Alcides crown'd with victory, 

Scorn not ( Great Gueſt ) the ſteys where he has trode, 
But coitemn Wealth, and imitate a God, 


——_—— — — 


| Thenext Man whom we are much obliged toboth for his Do- 
drine and Example, 1s the next beſt Poet in the world to Virgil; 
his dear friend Horace, who when Augaſtzs had defired Mecanas 
to perſ[wade him to come and live domeſtically, and at the ſame 
Table with him, and to the Secretary of State of the whole 
World under him, or rather joyntly with him, for he ſays, xt 
n0s in Fpiſtolis ſcribendis adjuvet, could not be tempted to for- 
ſake his Sabin, or Tiburtin Mannor, for ſo rich and fo glorious a 
trouble. There was never, I think, ſuch an example as this in the 
| world, that he (ſhould bave ſo much moderation and courage as 
to refuſe an offer of ſuch greatneſs, and the Emperor ſo much 
venerolity and good Nature. as not tobe at all offended with his 
refaſal, but to retain ſtill theſame kindneſs, and expreſs it often 
to him in moſt friendly and familiar Letters, part of which are 
ſtill extant, If T ſhould produce all the paflages of this excellent 
Author ' upon the ſeveral . Subjefts which 1 treat of in this 
| Book, I muſt be obliged to tranſlate halfe his Works; of which 
| I may ſay more truly than in my opinion he did of Homer, ui 
| quid ſit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non plenius, & 
3 melixs Chryſippo, & Crantore dicit. Iſhall content my ſelf upon 
this particular Theme ,with three only, one out of his 0des, the 
other out of his $atyrs, the { hird out of his Epiſt/es, and ſhall for- 
bear to colleCt the ſuffrages of all other:: Poets, which may be 
found ſcattered up and down through all their writings, and e- 
ſpecially in Martials, . But I muſt notemit to make ſome excuſe 
for the bold undertaking of my own unskiltul Pencil upon the 
beauties of a Face that has been drawn before by ſo many great 
Maſters , eſpecially, that I ſhould dare to do it in Latine verſes 
( though of another kind ) and have the confidence to tranſlate 
them. Ican only ſay thatT love the matter, and that ought 
to cover many faults; and that [ run not to contend With thoſe 
before me, but follow to applaud them. 
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Virg. Georg. 
0 fortunat#s niminm, &*c. 
A Tranſlation out of Virol. 
H happy, (if his happineſs he knows ) 


The Cou ntrey Swain on whom kind Heav'n beſtows 


At home all Riches that wile Nature needs ; 
Whomthe juſt Earth with eaſte plenty feeds. 
'Tis true, no morning Tide of Clients comes, 
And fils the painted Channels of his rooms. 
Adoring the rich Figures as they paſs, 
In Tap'ſtry wrought, or cut in living Braſs 3 

Nor is his Wooll ſuperfluouſly dy'd 

With the dear Poyſon of Afyrzan pride: 
Nor do Arabian Perfumes vainly ſpoil 

The Native Uſe and Sweetneſs of his Oil, 

Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmleſs life 

Flee from th' alarms of fear, and ſtorms of ſtrife, 
Does with ſubſtantial bleſledneſs abound, 

And the ſoft wings of Peace cover him round : 
Through Artleſs Grots the murm'ring waters glide 3 
Thick Trees both againſt Heat and Cold provide, 
From whence the Birds ſalutehim.3 and his ground 
With lowing Herds, and bleating Sheepdoes ſound 3 
And all the Rivers and the Foreſtsnigh, 

Both Food and Game, and Exerciſe ſupply. 
Here a well hard'ned aQtive youth we ſee, 

Taught the great Art of chearful Poverty. 
Here, in this place alone, there ſtill do ſhine 
Some ſtreaks of Love both Humane and Divine 3 
From hence 4ſtreatook her flight, and here 

Still herlaſt Footſteps upon Earth appear. 

'Tis true, the firſt defire which does controul 

All the inferior wheels that move thy Soul, 

Is, that the Muſe me her high-Prieſt would make ; 
Into her holieſt Scenes of Myſt'ry take. 

And open there to my mindspurged eye 

Thoſe wonders which toSenfe the Gods deny 3 
How in the Moon ſuch change of ſhapes is found : 
The Moon, the changing Worlds eternal bound. 
What ſhakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong diſeaſe 
Dares trouble the firm Centre's antient eaſe; 
What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance : 
Varieties too regular for chance. | 

What drives the Chariot on of Winters light, 

And ſtopsthe lazy Waggon of the night. 

But if my dull and frozen Blood deny, 

To ſend forth the Sp'rits that raiſe a Soul ſo high 3 
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In thenext place, let- Woods and Rivers be 
My quiet, though unglorious deſtiny. 
In Life's cool vale let my low Scene be laid 
Cover me, Gods, with Tempe's thickeſt ſhade, 
Happy the man, I grant, thrice happy he, 
Who can through groſs effeQs their cauſes ſee : 
Whoſe courage from the deeps of knowledge ſprings, 
Nor vainly fears inevitable things 3 
But dots his walk of virtue calmly go, 
Through all the Allafms of Death and Hell below, 
Happy ! but next ſuch Conqu'rors, happy they, 
Whoſe humble life lies not in fortunes way. 
They unconcern'd from their ſafe diſtant ſeat. 
Behold the Rods and Scepters of the great. 
The quarrels of the Mighty without fear, 
And the deſcent of forreign Troops they hear. 
Nor can ev'n Rome their ſteady courſe miſguide, 
With all the luſtre of her per'ſhing pride. 
Them never yet did ſtrife or av'ricedraw, 

\ Into the noiſy Markets of the Law, 
The Camps of Gowned War, nor do they live, 
By rules or forms that many mad-men give. 
Duty for Natures Bounty they repay, 
And her ſole Laws religiouſly obey. 

Some with bold labor plough the faithlefs main, 
Some rougher ſtorms in Princes Courts ſuſtain. 
Some {well up their flight Sails with pop'lar fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh whiſtlings of a Name, 
Some their vain Wealth to Earth again commit z 
With endleſs carey, ſome brooding o'r it ſit. 
Countrey and Friends are by ſome Wretches ſold, 
To lyeon Tyriar Beds, and drink in Gold; 

No price too high for profit can be ſhown 

Not Brothers blood, nor hazards of their own, 
Around the World in fearch of it they roam, 

It makes ev'n their Antipodes their home ; 

Mean while the prudent Husbandman is found, 

In mutual duties {triving with his ground, 

And half the year he care of that does take, 

That half the year grateful returas does make. 

Each fertile month does ſomenew gifts preſent, 

And with new work his induſtry .content. 

This, the young Lamb, that the ſoft Fleece doth yield, 
This, loads with Hay, and that, with Corn, the Field : 
All ſorts of Fruit crown the rich Autumns pride : 

And on a ſwelling Hill's warm ſtony fide, 

The pow 'rful Princely Purple of the Vine, 

Twice dy'd with the redoubled Sun, does ſhine 

In th' evening to a fair enſuing day, 


With joy he ſecs his Flocks and Kids to play ; 


And 
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And loaded Kyne about his Cottage ſtand, 

Inviting with known ſound the 'Milkers hand 
And when from wholſome labor he. doth come, 
With wiſhes to. be there, and wiſht for home; 

He meetsat door the ſoffeſt humane bliſles,. 

His chaſte wives welcome, and dear Childrens kiſſes, 
When any Rural Holy days invite 

His Genius forth to 4nnocent delight, 

On Earths fairbed beneath ſome ſacred ſhade, 
Amidſt his equal friends carelef]y laid, 

He ſings thee Bacchus Patron of the Vine, 

The Beechen Bowl foams with a flood of Wine, 
Not to the loſs of reaſon or of ſtrength : 

To attive games and manly ſport at length : | 
Their mirth aſcends, and with: fill'd veins they ſee; 
Who can the beſt at better Tryalsbe. 

Such was the life the prudent Sab#2s choſe; 

From ſuch the old Hetrzriay virtue roſe; - 

Such, Rc1u5 and' the God his Brother led; | 
From ſuch firm footing Rome grew the World's head. 
Such was the Life that ev'n till now dues raiſe 
The honor of poor $Satwrns Golden days : 

Before Men born of Earth and buried there, 

Let in the Sea their mortal fate to ſhare; 

Before new ways of periſhing were ſought, 

Before unskilful Death on Anvils wrought. 

Before thoſe Beaſts which humane life ſuſtain 

By Men, unleſs to the Gads uſe were ſlain. 


| Horat. Epodon. 
Beatus ille qui procul, &&, 


Appy the Man whom bount'ous Gods allow 
Hwa his own hands Paternal Groundsto plough ! 
ike the firſt golden Mortals happy he 
From Bus'neſs and the cares of Money free ! 
No humane ſtorms break off at Land his ſleep, 
No loud Alarms of Nature'on the deep, 
From all the cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 
Nor does th' affronts of Palaces endure; 
Sometimes the beaut'ous Matriageable Vine 
He to the luſty Bridegroom Elm does joyny - 
Sometimes he lups the barren Trees around, 
And grafts new life intothe fruitful wound ; 
Sometimes he ſheers his Flock. and ſometimes he 
Stores up the Golden Treaſures of the Bee. 
He ſees the lowing Herds walk o'r the Plain, 
Whilſt neighb'ring.Hills low back to them again: 
; O 2 And 
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And when the Seaſon Rich as well as Gay, 
All her Autumnal Bounty does diſplay. 
How is he pleas'd th' encreaſing Uſe tofee, 
Of his well truſted Labors bend the Tree £ +. 
Of which large ſbares, on the glad ſacred days 
He gives to Friends, and to the:Gods repays. 
With how much joy does he beneath ſome ſhade 
By aged Trees rev'rend embraces made, 
His carelefs head on the freſh Green recline, 
His head uncharg'd with. Fear or with Deſiga 
By him a River conſtantly complains, 
The Birds above rejoyce with var'ous ſtrains 
And in the ſolemn Scene their Orgrer keep | 
Like Dreams mixt With the Gravity of ſleep, 
Sleep which does always there for entrance wait 
And nought within againſt it ſhuts the Gate. 

Nor does the rougheſt ſeaſon of the Sky, 
Orſullen Jove all ſports to him deny, 
He runs the Mazes of the nimble Hare, IN 
His well-mouth'd Dogs glad concert rendsthe Air, 
Or withgame boJder, and rewarded more 3 
He drives into a Toil, the foaming Bore. 
Here flies the Hawk t allault, and there the Net 
To intercept the trav'ling Foulisfet; 
And all his malice, all his craft is ſhown 
In innocent Wars, on Beafts and Birds alone. 
This is the life from all misfortunes free, 
From thee the Great one, Tyrant Love, from Thee 5 
And if achaſt, and clean, though homely wife 
Be added to the bleflings of this life, 
Such as the antient Sun-burnt Sabins were, 
Such as Apnlia, frugal ſtill,” does bear, 
Who make her Children and the houſe ter care, 
And joyfully the work of Life does ſhare, 
Nor thinks her ſelf too noble or too fine 
Topin the Sheepfold ar to milk the Kihe, 
Who waits at door againſt her Husband come 
From rural duties, late, and wearied home, 
Where ſhe receiveshim with a kind embrace, 
A chearful Fire, and a morechearful Face : 
And fills the Bowl upto her homely Lord, _. 
And with domeſtique plenty loads the Board, 
Not all the luſtful' Shel-fiſh of the Sea, 
Dreſt by the wanton hand of Luxury, 
Nor ortelans, nor Godwits, northereſt 
Of coſtly names that glorify a Feaſt, 
Are at the Prineely Tables better cheer, 
Then Lamb and Kid, Lettice and Olives here. 


The 
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The Countrey-Moule. 
| A Parapbraſe upon Horace 2 Book, Satyr 6. 


A T the large footof a fair hollow Tree, 

A Cloſe to plow'dground, ſeated commodiouſly, 
His antient and Hereditary Houle, _ 

There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Countrey-Mouſe : 
Fragal, and grave, and careful of the main. 

Yet, one, who once did nobly entertain 

A City Mouſe well coated, ſleek, and gay, 

A Mouſe of high degree, which loſt his way, 
Wantonly walking forth to take the air; 

And arriv'd early, and belighted there, 

For a days lodging: the good hearty Hoaſt, 

( The antient plenty of his Hall to boaſt) 

Did all the ſtore produce, that might excite, 
With var'ous taſtes, the Courtiers appetite. 
Fitches, and Beans, Peaſon, Oats, and Wheat, 
And a large Cheſnut the delicious Meat 

Which Jove himſelf, were he a Mouſe, would eat- 
And for a Hauteonſt there was mixt with theſe 
The Swerd of Bacon, and the Coatof Cheele. 
[The precious Reliques, which at Harveſt, he 

Had gathered from the Reapers Luxury. 

Freely ( ſaid he ) fall on and never ſpare, 

The bounteous Gods will for to morrow care. 
Aud thus at eaſe on beds of ſtraw they lay, 

And to their Genius fſacrific'd the day. 

Yet the nice gueſt's Epicurian mind, | 
( Though breeding made him civil ſeem, and kind ) 
Deſpis'd this Countrey feaſt, and ſtill his thought 
Upon the Cakesand Pies of Londox wrought, 
Your bounty and civility (ſaid he ) 

Which I'm ſurpriz'd in theſe rude parts to ſee, 
Shews that the Gods have given you a mind, 

Too noble for the fate which here you find, 

Why ſhould a Soul, fo virt'ous, and ſo great, 
Loſe it ſelf thus in an obſcureretreat ? 

Let ſavage Beaſts lodge in a Countrey Den, 

You (ſhould ſee Towns, and Manners know, and Men: 
Ang taſte the gen'rous Lux'ry of the Court, 
Where all the Mice of quality reſort ; 

Where thouſand beaut'ous ſhees about you move, 
 Andby high fate, are plyant made to love. 

We all e'r long mult render up our breath, 


No cave or hole can ſhelter as from death, 
| Since 


m7 "x | Several {courſes by way of Eſſays, 


Since Life is ſo uncertain, and ſo ſhort, 
. Let's ſpend it all in feaſting andio ſport. 
: Come, worthy Sir,” coine with me, and partake, 
All the great things that Mortals happy make. 
Alas, what virtue hath ſufficient Arms, _ 
T' oppoſe bright Honor, and ſoft Pleaſures charms ? 
What wiſdom can their magick force repel? , 
It draws this rev'tend Hermit from-his Cel, -: © 
Tr was the tirhe when witty Poets tell, | 
That Pheebus into Thetis boſome fell: | 
She bluſht at firſt, and then put out the light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the night. 
Plainly, the troth to re!l, the Sun-was ſet. 
When to the Town our wearied Travers get; 
Toa Lords houſe as Lordly as can be 
" -. Made for the uſe of Pride and Luxury, 
They come; the gentle Courtier-at the door | 
Stops, and will hardly/enter in-before. 
But *tis, Sir, your command, and being ſo, 
I'm ſworm t' obedience, and fo in they go. 
Behind a Hangitig in a ſpacious room, 
( Thericheſt work of Mortclakes noble Loom d 
They wait a while their wearied limbs to reſt, 
Till filence ſhould invite them to their feaſt. 
About the hour that Cynthia's ſelver light, 
Had towth'd the pale Meridies of the night ; 
At laſt the var'ous Supper being done, 
It happened that the: Company was gone 
Intoa Room remote,' Servants and all, 
To pleaſe their noble fancies with a Ball, 
Our Hoſtleads forth his ſtranger, and does find, 
All fitted to the bounties of his mind. 
Still on the Table half-fill'd diſhes ſtood, 
And with delic'ous bits the floor was ſtrow'd. 
The curt'ous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
And both with fat varieties are bleſt, h 
Th' induſtr'ous Peaſant every where does range, 
And thanks the gods for his Life's happy change: 
Loe, inthe midſt of a well fraited Pye, 
They both atlaſt glutted and wanton lye. 
When ſee theſad Reverſe of proſp'rous fate, | 
And what fierce ſtorms'on mortal glories wait. 
With hid'ous noiſe, down the rude ſervants come, 
Six dogs beforerun barking into th' room 3 
The wretched gluttons fly with wild affright, | 
And hate the fulneſs which retards their flight. 
Out trembling Peaſant wiſhes now in vain, 
That Rocks and Mountains cover'd him again, | 
Oh how the change ofhis poor life he curſt ! | 
This, of all lives ( faid he ( is ſure the worſt. | 
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Give me again, ze Gods, my Cave and Wood ; 
With peace, let Taresand Acorns be my food. 


A Paraphraſe upon the 10 Epiſtle of the firſt 
Book of Horace. 


Horace to Fuſcus Ariſtius. 


Ealth from the lover of the Countrey me, 
Health, to the lover of the City thee, 
A diff rence in our ſouls this only proves, 
In all things elſe we agree like married Doves. 
But the warm Net, and crowded Dove-houſe thou 
Doftlike 3 I looſly fly from bough to bough, 
And Rivers drink, and all the ſhining day, 
Upon fair Trees, or moſſy Rocks I play 
In fine, T live and reign when I retize 
From all that you equal with Heav'n admire, 
Like one at laſt from the Prieſts ſervice fled, 
Loathing the hony'd-Cakes, I long for Bread: 
Would [ a houſe for happineſs ere, 
Nature alone ſhould be the Architect, 
She'd build it more convenient, than great, 
And doubtleſs in the Countrey chuſe her ſeat. 
Is there a place doth better helps ſupply, 
Againſt the wounds of Winters cruelty ? 
Is there an Ayr, that gentler does afſwage 
The mad Celeſtial Dogs, or Lyons rage? 
Is it not there that” ſleep ( and only there ) 
Nor noiſe without, nor cares within doors fear ? 
Does Art through Pipes a purer Water bring, 
Then that which Nature ſtrains into a ſpring? 
Can all your Tap'ſtries or your Piftures ſhow 
More beauties thenin Herbs and Flow'rsdo grow ? 
Fountainsand Trees our weari'd Pride do pleaſe, 
Ev'n inthe midſt of gilded Palaces. 
And in your Towns that proſpect gives delight, 
Which opens round the Countrey to our fight. 
Men to the good, from which they raſhly fly, 
Return at lait, and their wild Luxury 
Does but *.; vain with thoſe true joys contend, 
Which Nature did to mankind recommend, 
The man who changes Gold for burniſh Braſs, 
Or {mall right Gems larger ones of Glaſs : 
Is not, at length, more certain to be made 


Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 
Than 
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Than he, whoſels a ſol:d good, tu buy 

The painted goods of pride and Vaaity, 

If thou be wile, no glor'ous fortune chooſe, 
Which 'tis but vain to keep, yet grief to looſe. 
For, when we place cv'n trifles, in the heart, 
With trifles too, unwillingly-we part, 

An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely board, 
More clear, untainted pleaſures do afford, 
Than all the tumult of vain greatneſs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favorites of Kings. 

The horned Deer by Nature arm'd fo well, 
Did with the Horſe in common paſture dwell; 


And when they fought, the Field it always wan, 


Till the ambitious Horſe begg'd help of Man, 
And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did reign 
Bravely alone, as Lord of all the Plain : 

But never aftercould the Rider get 

From off his Back, or from his Mouth the Bit. 
So they, who poverty too much do fear, 

T' avoid that weight, a greater burden bear 3 
That they might Pow'r above their equals have, 
To cruel Maſtersthey themſelves enſlave. 

For Gold, their Liberty exchang'd weſce. 

That faireſt flow'r, which crowns Humanity, 
And all this miſchief does upon them light, 
Only, becauſethey know not how, aright, 
That great, but ſecret, happineſs to prize, 
That's laid up in alittle, for the Wiſe : 

That is the beſt, and eafieſt Eſtate, 

Which to a man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait ; 
'Tis like a Shooe, it pinches, and it burns, 

Too narrow, and too large it overturns. 

My deareſt friend ſtop thy defires-at laſt, 

And chearfully enjoy the wealth thou haſt. 
And, if we till ſeeking for more you ſee, 
Chide, and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me. 
Money was made, not to Command our will, 
Bur all our lawful pleaſures to fulfil. 

Shame and woeto us, if w' our wealth obey 3 
The Horſe doth with the Horſeman run away. 


The 
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The Countrey Life, 
Libr. 4. Plantarum. 


Leſt be the man (and bleſtheis ) whom e're 

( Plac'd outof the.roads of Hopeor Fear ,) 
A little Field, and little Garden feeds; © 
The Field givex all that frugal Nature needs, 
The wealthy Garden lib'rally beſtows 
All ſhe can ask, when ſhe luxurious grows. 
The ſpecious inconveniences that wait 
Upon a life of Buſineſs, and of State, 
He ſees (nor does the fight diſturb his reſt ) 
By fools defir'd, by wicked Men poſleſt. 
Thus, thus ( and this deſerv'd great Yirgi!'s praiſe ) 
The old Coryrian Yeoman paſt his days, 
Thus his wiſe life Abdolonimas ſpent: 
Th' Ambaſſadors which the great Emp'ror ſent 
To offer him a Crown, with wonder found 
The rev'rend Gard'ner howing of his Ground, 
Unwillingly and ſlow, and a— 
From his lov'd Cottage, to a Throne he went ? 
Andofthe ſtopt in his triumphant way, 
And oft look back, and oft was heard to ſay 
Not without ſighs, Alaſs, I there forſake 
A happier Kingdom than I go to take. _ 
Thus Aglavs (a Manunknownto Men, | 
But the gods knew, and therefore loy'd him Then ) 
Thus liv'd obſcutely then without a Name, 
Aglaws now confign'd t eternal Fame. 
For Gzyges, the rich King, wicked and great; 
Preſum'd at wiſe Apol/o's Delphick ſeat 
Preſum'd to ask, oh thou, the whole Worlds eye, 
See'{t thou a Man, that happier is than I? 
The God, who ſcorn'd to flatter Man, reply'd, 
Aglaws happier is. But Gzges cry'd, 
In a proud rage, who can that Aglavs be? 
W' have heard as yet of no ſiich King as He. 
And trueit was through the whole Earth around 
No King of ſuch a name wasto be found. 
Is ſome old Hcro of that name alive, 
Who his high race does from the Gods detive? 
Is it ſome mighty Gen'ral that his done 
Wonders in ſight, and God-like honouts won £ 
Isit fome man of endleſs wealth, ſaid he? 
None, noneof theſe; who _ this Aglaws be? 
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Several tiſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


After long ſearch, and vain inquiries paſt, 

In an obſcure Arcadian Vale at laſt, - 

Th' Aroadian life has always ſhady been, 

Near Sopho's Town (which he but once had ſeen) 

This Aglaws who Monatchs envy drew, 

W hoſe Hapineſs the Gods ſtood witneſs to, 

This mighty Agla#s waslabouring found, 

With his own hands in his own little ground: 
So, gracious God; ( if it maylawfulbe, ''-.! 

Among thoſe foolith Gods ro mention I hee } 

So let me ad, on ſuch a private ſtage, 

The laſt dull Scents of my declining Ages 

After long toils and Voyages in vain, 

This quiet Port let-ty toſt Veſſel gain, 

Of Heavenly reſt, 'this Eatneſt to me lend, 

Let my Life ſleep, arid learn to love her End. 


The Garden. 


'To J. Evelyn Eſquire. 


Never had any other. deſire ſo ſtrong, and ſolike to Covetouſ- 
| neſs as that one which 1 have bad allvays,chat I might be Ma- 
ſter at laſt of a ſmall houſe and large Garden, with very moderate 
conveniences joyned to them, and there dedicate the remainder 
of my life only to the culture of them, and ſtudy'6f Nature, 


And there ( with no deſign beyond my wall) whole and 
- entire to lye, - 3 
In no unaftive Eaſe, and no unglorious Povetty, 

Or as 7irgil has ſaid, Shorter and Better for tte, that I might 
there Studizs florere ignobilis otii (though I could with that he had 
rather ſaid, Nobilis 0t1i, when he ſpoke of his own) britſeveral ac- 
cidents of my ill fortune have diſappointed me hitherto, and do 
ſtill of thatfelicity ; for though T hive made the firſt and hard- 
eſt ſtep to it, by abandoning all ambitions and hopes in this 
World, and by retiring from the noiſe of all bufihefs and almoſt 
company,yet I ſtick ſtill in the Inn of a hired Houfe and Garden; 
among Weeds and Rubbiſh; and without that pleadſanteſt work 
of Human Induſtry , the Improvement 'of ſomething which we 
call (not very properly, but yet we call) our Own. I am 
gone out fram Sodozz,. but I am not yet arrived'at tny little Zoar. 
Olet me eſcape thither, ( is it not a Tittle one?) antl ry Soul ſhall 
live, I do not. look back yet; but'T have been'fortelro ſtop, 
and make too many halts. You thay wonder, 'Sit;' (for this 
ſeems alittle too extravagant and Pindarical forProſe ) what 1 

mean 
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mean by all this Preface 5 Tt is to let you know, That though I 
have milt, like a Chymiſt, my great End, yet I account my affcCti- 
ons and indeavors well rewarded by ſomething that I have mer 
with by the By 3 which 1s, that they have procured to me ſome 
part in your kindneſs and eſteem; and thereby the honour of ha- 
vingmy Name fo advantagioufly recommended to Pyſterity, by 
the Epiſtle you are pleaſed ro prefix tothe moſt uſeful Book that 
has been written 1a that kind, and which is to laſt as long as 
Moneths and Years, : | f 

Among many other Arts and Fxcellencies which you enjoy, [ 
am glatl ro find this Favorite of mine the moſt predominane , 
That you chooſe this for your Wife,though you have hundreds 
of other Arts for your Concubiges; though you know them, 
and beget Sonsupon them-all (to which you are rich enough to 
allow great Legacies ) the ilfue of this ſeems to be delign- 
ed by youtothe main of the Eſtate; you have raken moſt plea- 
ſure ww it, and beſtow'd moſt charges upon its Education: and I 
doubt not to ſee that Book, which you are pleaſed to promiſe to 
the World, and of which you have given us a large earneſt in 
your Calendar, as accompliſht, as any thing can be expected 
from an Extraordinory Wit, and no ordinary Expences,and a long 
Experience, T know no body that pofleſſes more private hap- 
pinefs then you doin your Garden; and yet no man who makes 
his happineſs more publick, by a free-communication of the Art 
and Knowledge of it to others, All that Imy ſelf am able yet 
to do, is onely to recommend to Mankind the ſearch of that Fe- 
licity, which you inſtruftrhem how 'to Find and to Enjoy. 


I. 
Happy art thou whom God does bleſs 
With the fall choice of thine own Happineſs, 
And happier yet, becauſe thou'rc bleſt 
* With prudence how to chooſe the beſt - 
In Books and Gardens thou haſt plac'd aright 
(Things well which thou doſt underſtand ; - 
And both doſt make with thy laborious hand ) 
Thy noble innocent delight : 
And in.thy virtuous Wife, where thou again doſt meet 
. Both pleaſures more refined and ſweet : 
The faireſt Garden in her Looks, 
© *And in ber Mind the wiſeſt Books, 
Oh, Who would change theſe ſoft, yet ſolid joys, 
| Forempty ſhows and ſenceleſs noiſe; 
And all which rank Ambition breeds, 
Which ſeem ſuch beauteaus Flowers,and are ſuch poiſonous 
(Weeds ? 


Cc 


2. 
When God did Man to his own Likeneſs make, 


As much as Clay, though of the pureſt kind,” 
P 2 By 
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Several diſcourſes by: way of Eſſays, 


By the great Potters arercfin'd : 
Could the Divine ſmpreſlion take, 
Hethought it fit to place him, where 
A kind of Heaven too did appear, 
As far as Earth could ſuch a likeneſs bear - 
That Man no happineſs might want, 
Which Earthto her firſt Maſter could afford ; 
Hedid a Gardea for him plant 
By the quick hand of his Omipotent Ward. 
As the chief Help and Joy of Human Life, 
He gave him the firſt Gift ; firſt, ev'n before a Wife. 


3. 

For God, the univerſal ArchiteQ, 

'T hadbeen as eaſe to eredt 
A Louvre, or Eſcurial, or a Tower 
Thar might with Heav'n communication hold, 
As Babel vainly thought to do of old: 

He wanted not the skill or power, 

In the World's Fabrick thoſe were ſhown, 
And the Materials were all his own. 
But well he knew what place would beſt agree 
With Innocence, and with Felicity : 
And we elſewhere ſtill ſeek for them in vain, 
IF any part of either yet remain 
If any part of either we expe, 
This may, our Judgement in the ſearch dire& ; 
God thefirſt Gaxden made, and the firſt City, Cai 


| hes 
Oh bleſſed ſhades!.O gentle cool retreat 
From all th' immoderate Heat, 
In which the fraatick World does burn and ſweat ! 
This does the Lion-Star, Ambitions rage; 
This Avarice, the Dog-Stars Thirſt aſlwage 3 
Every whereelſe their fatal power we ſee, ' 
They make and rule Mans wretched Deſtiny - 
They neither Set, nor diſappear, 
.  Buttyrannize o'rall the Year 3 
Whilſt we ne'r feel Flame or Influence here. 
The Birds that dance from bough to bough, 
And fing above1n every Tree, 
Are not from Fears and Cares more free, 
Then we who Lie, or Walk below, 
And ſhould by rightbe Singers too. 
What Princes Quire of Mulick can excel 
That which within this ſhade does dwell > 
To which we nothing Pay or Give, 
They like all other Poets live, 


Without reward, or thanks for their obligiog parts; 


*'Tis 
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'Tis well if they become not Prey : 
The whiſtling winds add their leſs artful ſtrains, 
And a grave Baſethe murmuring Fountains play; 
Nature does all this Harmony beſtow, 
But to our Plants, Arts Muſick too, 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Guitar we owe; 
The Lute it (elf, which once was Green and Mute, 
When Orphexs ſtruck.th' inſpired Lute, 
The Trees danc'd round, and underſtood 
By Sympathy the voice of wood, 


5. 

Theſe aretheSpels that to kind Sleep invite, 
And nothing does within reſiſtance make, 

Which yet we moderately take 

Who would not chooſe to be awake, 
While he's incompals'd round with ſuch delight - 
To th' Ear, the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte, and Sight? 
When Venus would her dear Aſcanixs keep 
A. Prifonerin the Downy Bands of Sleep, 
She Od'rous Herbs and Flowers beneath him ſpread 

As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt Bed ; | 
Not herown Lap would more have charm'd his Head 
Who, that has Reaſon, and his Stnell, | 
Wouldnot among Roſes and Jaſmin dwell, 

Rather then all his Spirits choak 
With exhalations of Dirt and Smoak ? 

And all th' uncleaneſs which does drown 
In peſtilential Clouds a populous Town ? 
The Earth it ſelf breaths better Perfumes here, 
Then all to Female Men or Women there, 
Not without cauſe about them bear. 


6, 
When Fpicarws to the World had taught, 
That pleaſure was the chiefeſt good, 
( And was perhaps i'th' right, if rightly underſtood ) 
His life he to his Doctrine brought, 
And ina Gardens ſhade that Sovereign Pleaſure ſought. 
Whoever a true Epicure would be, 
May there find cheap and virtuous Luxury. 
Fitellivs his Table, which did hold - 
As many Creatures as the Ark of old : 
That Fiſcal Table, to which every day 
All Countreys did a conſtant Tribute pay, 
Could nothing moredelicious afford, 
Then Natures Liberality, 
Helpt with a little Art and Induſtry, 
Allows the meaneſt Gard'ners board, 


The 
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The wanton Taſt no Fiſh or Fowl can chooſe, ; 

For which the Grape or Melon ſhe would looſe, 

Though all th' Inhabicanrs of Sea and Air $ A 

Be liſted in the Gluttons Bill of Fare y WW, 
Yet ſtill the Fruits of Earth we fee 

| Plac'd the third Story highin all her Luxury; - : 


- 19. 
But with no Sence the Garden does comply 3 
None courts or flatters, as it doesthe Eye: 
| When rhe great Helrew King did almoſt ſtrain 
| The wond'rous Treaſures of his Wealth and Brain 
| His Royal Southern Gueſt to entertain 3 | 
Though ſhe on Silver Floors did tread, 
With bright 4/yrian Carpets on them ſpread, 
To hide the Metals Poverty. 
Though ibe look'd upto Roofs of Gold, 
And nought-around her could behuld 
Eut Silk and rich Embroidery, 
And Babylonian Tapeſtry, 
And wealthy Hirams Princely Dy: | 
{ Though 0phirs Starry Stones met every where her Eye; 
{ Though ſhe her (elf, and her $2y Hoſtwere dreſt 
r Withall the ſhining glories of the Eaſt, 
| | When laviſh Art her coſtly work had done, 
The honour and the prize of Bravery 
Was by the Garden from the Palace won ; 
Andevery Roſe and Lilly there did ſtand 
Better attir'd by Natures hand: 
The caſe thus judg'd againſt the King we ſee, 


By one that would not beſo Rich, though wiſer far than he; 


I 


8, 
Nor does this happy place onely diſpenſe 
Such _ pleaſuresto the Sence, 
Here Health it (elf does live, | 
That Salt of Life which does to all areliſh give 
Its ſtanding Pleaſure, and [ntrinſick Wealth, 
The Bodies Virtue, and the Souls good Fortune, Health, 
The Tree of Life whenit in Eder: ſtood, 
Did its immortal head to Heaven rear ; 
It laſteg a tall Cedar till the Flood ; 
Now a'fmall thorny ſhrub it does appear; 
Nor will it thrive toq every where: 
It always here is freſheſt ſeen ; 
*'Tisonely here an Ever-green, 
If through the ſtrong and beauteous Fence 
Of Temperance and Innocence, 
And wholeſome Laborsand a quiet Mind, 
And Diſcales paſſage find, 


They 
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They muſt not think hereto aſſail 
A Land unarmed, or without a Guard ; 
They muſt fight for it, and diſpute it hard, 
Before they can prevail : 
Scarce any Plant is growing here 


Which againſt Death ſome Weapon does not bear; 


Let Cities boaſt, that they provide 
For Life the Ornaments of Pride ; 
But *'tis the Countrey and the Field, - 
That furniſh it with Staff and Shield. 


Where does the Wiſdom as the Power Divine 
In a more bright and ſweet RefleCtion ſhine ? 
Where do we finer (ſtrokes and colours ſee 
Of the Creators real Poetry, 
Then when we with attention look 
Upon the third days Volume of the Book 2? 
If we could open and intend our Eye, 
| __ Weall like Moſes ſhould eſpy 
Ev'n in a Buſh the radiant Deity, 
But we deſpife theſe his Inferior ways, 
(Thovghno leſs full of Miracle and Praiſe) 
Upon the Flowers of Heaven we gaze; 
The Stars of Earth no wonder in us raiſe, 
Though theſe perhaps do more then they, 
The life of Mankind ſway. 
Although no part of mighty Nature be 


 Moteſtor'd with Beauty, Power, and Myſtery ; 


Yet to encourage humane Induſtry, 
God has [o ordered, that no other part 
Such Space, and ſuch Dominion leaves for Art, 


Io. 
We nv where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, 
_ . As when it Grafts or Bads the Tree? 
Inother things we count it to excel, 
IF it a Docile Schollar can appear 
To Narure,. and but imitate herwell ; 
It over-rules, and is her Mafter here. 
Tt ithitates her Makers Power Divine, 


And changes her ſometimes, and-ſometimesdoes refine? 


It d6es, like Grace, the falleh 'Tree reſtore 

To its bleſt ſtate of Paradife before « | +. 

Who would rot joy to ſee his. conquering hand 

O'r all the vegetable World command ? 

And the wild Giants of the Wood receive 
What Law he's pleas'd to pive? 

He bids th'ill-hatur'd Crab produce 

The gentle Apples Winy Juice 


The 


ws ' Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


The golden Fruit that worthy is 
Of Galate'as purple kiſs; | 
* He does the ſavage Hawthorn teach 
| To bear the Medlar and the Pear, 
He bids the ruſtick Plum to rear 
A noble Trunk, and be a Peach, 
: Ev'n Daphnes coynels he does mock, 

. And weds the Cherry to her ſtock, 
Though ſhe refus'd 4polo's ſuit 5 
Ev'n ſhe, that chaſt and Virgin-Tree 
Now wonders at herſelf, to ſee 

That ſhe's a Mother made, and bluſhes in her fruit: 


II. 

Methinks I ſee great Diocleſian walk 
In the 8a/0nian Gardens noble ſhade, 
Which by his own Imperial hands was made - 
I ſee him ſmile methinks, as he does talk 
With the Ambaſſadors who come in vain, 

T' entice him to a Throne again, 
If I, my Friends ( ſaid he,) ſhould to you ſhow 
All the delights, which in theſe Gardens grow 3 
'Tis likelier much, that you ſhould with me ſtay, 
Than 'tis that you ſhould carry me away : 
Andtruſt menot, my Friends, if every day, 

I walk not here with more delight, 
Than ever after the moſt happy fight, 
In Triumph to the Capitol, I rod, 
To thank the gods,and to be thought my ſelfalmoſt a god, 


— 


6. Of Greatneſs. 
ou we cannot attain to Greatneſs, (ſays the Siewr de Mon- 
W tagne ) let's have our revenge by railing at it: this he ſpoke 
but in jeſt, Tbelieve he deſired it no more than I do, and had 
leſs reaſon, fot heenjoyed ſoplentiful and honourable a fortune 
10 a moſt excellent Countrey, as allowed him all the real conve- 
niences of it, ſeparated and purged from the Incommodities, If 
I were but in his condition, I ſhould think it hard meaſure,with- 
olt being convinced of any crime, to be ſequeltred from it, and 
made one of the Principal Officers of State.But the Reader may 
think that what I now ſay, is of ſmall authority, becauſe 1 never 
was, nor ever ſhall be put to the trial: I cau thereforeonly make 
my Proteſtation, 


If ever I more Riches did deſire | 
Than Cleanlineſs and Quiet do require 


In Verſe and Proſe. SSIS 
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If e'r Ambition did my Fancy cheat, 

With any wiſh, ſo mean'as to be great, - 

Continue, Heav'n, ſtill from me to remove 

1 he Humble Bleſſings of that Life I love. . 

_ I know very. many men will deſpiſe, 'and ſome pity me, for this 
humor, as a.poor ſpirited fellow 3 but I'm content, and like Ho- 
race, thank God for being ſo. - Di bene fecerunt inopis te quod- 


que puſilli, Finxerant animi. . I confeſs I jove Littleneſsalmolt in 


all things. A little convenient Eſtate, a little cheatful Houſe, 
a little Company , and a. very little Feaſt, - and if [ were. e- 


ver to fall in love again (which is a great Paſſion, and there-' 


fore. I hope, I have done with it ) it would be, I think, with 
Prettineſs, ratherthan with Majeſtical Beauty, I would neither 
wilh that my Miſtriſs, nor my Fortune, ſhould be a Bohra Roba, 
nor as Homer uſes to deſcribe his Beauties, like a Daughter of 
great Jupitcr for the ſtatelineſs and largeneſs'of her perſon, but 


as Lucreti#s lays, | | | 
Paruula, pumilio, Xagiiror iz, tota merin 4 


Where there is one man of this, I believe there are 'a thouſand 
of Senccio's mind,whole ridiculous affeCtation of Grandeur,Sexeca 
the Elder deſcribes to this effedt. Sehecio wasa man of a turbid 
and confuſed wit, who could not enduteto ſpeak any but mighty 
words and ſentences, tiH- this humor grewat laſt 'intoſo notori- 
ous a Habit, or rather Diſeaſe, as became the ſport of the whole 
Town : he would have no ſervants, but huge maſly felows;/no 
Plate or Houſhold-ſtuff, but thrice as big as- the faſhion + your 
may believe me, for | ſpeak it without Railery, his extravagan- 
cy cameat laſtinto ſuch'a madneſs, that he would not: put on a 
Dair of ſhooes;cach of which wasnot big enuugh for both his feet - 
Lewoutd eat nothing but what was great,noc:touch any Fruit bur 
Horſe-plums and Pound-pears : he kept a Concubine that was a 
very Gyanteſs, and made her walk-too always in Chiopins.till at 
laſt, he got the Surname of Senecio Grandio, which Aeſſala ſaid, 
was not his Cognomen, but his Cognomentum: when he declaimed 
for the three hundred Lacedemonian;, who alone oppoſed Xerxes 
his Army, of above three hundred thouſand, He ſtretch'd out 
his Arms, and ſtood on tiptoes, that he might appear the tal- 
Jer, and cryed out, in a very loud voice; I tejoyce, I rejoyce— 
We wondred, I remember, what new great fortune had befaln his 
Eminence, ZXerxes (ſavshe) is All mine own, | He who took 
away the ſight of the Sea with Canvas Vails of ſo: many Ships 
—— and then he goes on fo, as I know not what to make ofthe 
reſt, whether it be the fault of the Edition, or the Orators own 
burly way of Nonſence, "8 
This is the chatadter that Seyeca gives of this Hiperbolical Fap, 
whom we ſtand amazed at, and yet there are few men who 
are not in ſome things, and to ſome degrees Grandio's, Is any 
thing more common, than to ſee our Ladies of quality wear ſuch 


high ſhooes, as they carinot walk in, without onetolead _— 
an 
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Seuerd djeowſarby wor of Ev. 


lievethere is no King, 10 would _ rat 
endure every day of his Reign all the Cerembnies of his Corona- 


tion. The mightieſt Princes areglad rofly often from theſe Ma- 
jeſtique Fax! TE tr is, merhinks, no ſmall diſparagemenc 


to them ) as jt were for refuge, to the molt contemotible diver-" 
tiſements, and meaveſ Feereation? Of the valgar. nay, eyen of 
the malt powerfyliyd fortunate Princes of the 


ling tg them. What did the Em Xrdrs of the whole world? 
If ever any Men had the free and full enjoyment of all humane 


company he took delight in, for their pratiog and their wman- 
tonnes ? 


Was it for this, that Romer beſt blood he ſpilt, 
With ſo much. Falſhogd, ſo mych guilt ? 
. Was 


—_—_ 
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Was it for this that his Ambition (trove, 

To equal Czſar firſt and after Jove? 

Greatneſs is barren ſure of ſolid joys; 

* Her Merchandize (I fear) isall in toys, 
| She could not elſe ſure fo uncivil be, 

To treat his univerſal Majeſty, 
His new-created Deity, 
With Nuts, and Bounding-ſtones, and Boys, 


But we muſt excuſe her for this meager entertainment, ſhe 
has not really wherewithal ke ſuch Feaſts as we imagine, 
her gueſts muſt be contented Wſhetimes but with (lender C ates, 
and with the ſame cold meats {CWved over and over again. even till 
they became Nauſeous. When you have pared away all the 
Vanity, what ſolid and natural contentment does there remain 
which may not be had with Five hundred pounds a year ? not ſo 
many ſervants or horſes; but a few good ones, which will do all 
the buſineſs as well : not ſo many choice diſhes at every meal, but 
at ſeveral meals, all of them, which makes them-both the more 
healthy, and the morepleaſant : not ſo rich garments, nor ſofre- 
quent changes, but as warm and as comely, and {o frequent change 
too, as is every jot as good for the Maſter, though'hnot for the 
"Tailor, or Valct de chambre : not-faQh a ſtately Palace, nor. guilt 
rooms, or the coſtlieſt forts of Tapeftry ; but 1convenient brick- 
houſe, with decent Wainſcot, and pretty Foreſt-work Hang- 
ings. - Laſtly, (for I omit all other particulars, and will end with 
'that which IT love moſt in both conditions) not whoie Woods 
"cut in Walks, nor vaſt Parks, nor Foun:ain, os Caſcade- Gar- 
dens ; but Herb, and Flower, and Fruit- Gardens which are more 
uſeful, and the water every whit as' Clear and wholeſome. as if it 
darted from the breaſts of a marble Nymph, or the Urn of a Ri- 
ver-God. If for all this, you like 'better the ſubſtance of thac 
former eſtate of Life, do but confider'the inſeparable accidents of 
both : Servitude, Diſquiet. Danger, and moſtcommonly Guilt, In- 
hereat in the one; in the other Liberty, Tranquility, Security and 
Tnnocence, and when you have thought upon this; you will. con- 
feſs that to be a Truth which appeared to you before, vur a ridi- 
culous Paradox, that a low Fortune is better gurrded and arttend- 
ed than an high one, If indeed we look only 'upon the flouriſh- 
ing Head of the Tree, it appears a more beauriful objet: 


Sed quantum wertice ad auras E 
Athereass tantim radicead Tartara tendit, 


As far as upt'wards Heav'ri the Branchesgrow, 
So far the Root-finks down to Hell below. 


Another horrible diſgrace to areataeſsis, that it is for the moſt 
part in-pitiful want and diſtreſs : Whara wonderfal.thing is this? 
. unlefs-44t degenerate into Avarice, and; fo ceaſe to be Greatneſs : 


Q 2 It 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, | 


It falls perpetually into ſuch neceflities, as drive it into all the 
meaneſt and moſt ſordid ways of Borrowing,Couſenage,and Rob. 
bery, Mancipiis locuples eget ris Cappadecum Rex, | hisis the caſe 
of almoſt all Great Men, as well as of the poor King of .Cappa- 
docia, They abound with ſlaves, but are indigent of Money. 
The ancient Roman Emperors, who had the Riches of the 
whole World for their Revenue, had wherewithal to live (one 
would have thought) pretty well at eale, and to have been ex- 
empt -from the preſſures of extream Poverty, But yet with 
molt of them, it was much otherwiſe , they fell perpetually 
into ſuch miſerable penury, that they were forced to deyour or 
ſqueeze moſt of their friends and ſervants, to cheat with infa- 
mous projeds, to ranſack and pillage all their Provinces. This 
faſhion of imperial Grandeur, is imitated by all inferior agd ſub- 
ordinate ſorts of it, asif it werea point of Honour. They muſt 
be cheated of athird partpf their Eſtates, two other thirds they 
muſt expend in Vanity, ſo that they remain Debtors for all the 
Neceſlary Proviſions of life, and have no way to ſatisfy thoſe 
debts, but out of the ſuceors and ſupplies of Rapine, as Riches 
encreaſes (ſays Solomon ) fodo:the Mouths that devour it. The 
Makers Mouth has no more than before. The Owner,methinks, 
is like 0cz#s in the Fable, whois perpetually winding a Rope of 
Hay, and an Als atthe end-perpetually cating it. Out of theſe 


inconveniences ariſesnaturally one more,which is,that no Great- 


neſs can be ſatisfied or contented with it (elf: (till if it could 
mount up alittle higher,, it would be Happy, if it could gain but 
that point, itwould obtain allits defires ; but yetatlaſt, when it 
is got upto the yery top of the Picof Texarif, it isin very great 


danger of breaking its neck downwards, þut in no polibility of 
aſcending upwards into the feat of Tranquility above the Moon. 


The firſt ambitious Men in the World,the old Giants, are ſaid to 


.have wadean Heroical attempt of ſcaling Heaven in deſpight of 
"the gods, and they caſt ofaypon Olympws, and Pelion upon of : 


two or three Mountains more they thought would have. done 
their Buſineſs, but the Thunder ſpoil 'dall the work, when they 
were come up to. the third ſtory; | | 


And what a noble plot was croſs, 
And what a brave deſigne was loſs. 


A famous perſon of their Off-ſpring, the late Gyant of our 
Nation, when from the condition of a very inconſiderable Cap- 
tain, he had made himſelf Lieutenant-General of an Army of lit- 
tle Titans, which was his firſt Mountain, and afterward General, 
which was the-fecond, and after that, abſolute Tyrant of three 
Kingdoms, which was the third, and almoſt touch'd the Heaven 
which he affefted,is believed to have dyed with griefand diſcon- 
tent. becauſe he could not attain to the honeſt nameof a Kjng,and 
the old formality ofa Crown,though he had before exceededtihe 
power by a Wicked Ulurpation, If he could have compafi that, 

@ 
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"he would perhaps have wanted ſomething elſe that is neceſfa ry to 


felicity,and pined away for want of the Title of an Emperor or 
2--God, The reaſon of this is, that Greatneſs has no reality in Na- 
rure, but a Creature ofthe Fancy, a Notion that conſiſts onely in 
Relation and Compariſon: It 1s indeed an Idol; but Sz. Paul 
teaches us, That an Idol is nothing in the World. There is in 
truth no Riſing or Meridian of the Sun, but only in reſpett to 
ſeveral places : there 1sno Right or Left, no upper-hand in Na- 
ture ; every thing is Little,and every thing is Great,accord Ing as 
it is diverſly compared. There may be perhaps ſome Village in 
Scotland or Ireland where I might be a Great Man ; and in that 
caſe I ſhould be like Ceſar, (you would wonder how Ceſar and 
L ſhould belike one another 1n any thing) and chooſe rather to 
be the Firſt man of the Village, then ſecond at Rowe. Our 
Countrey is called Great Britany,in regard onely of a Leſſer ofthe 
ſame name » it would be but a ridiculous Epithete for it, when 
we conſider it together with the Kingdom of Chine. Thas too,is, 
but a pitiful Rood of Ground in compariſon of the whole Earth 
befides: and this whole Globe of Earth, which we account ſo 
immenſe a Body, is but one Point or Atome in relation to thoſe 
numberteſs Worlds that are ſcattered up anddown in the infinite 
Space of the Sky which we behold, Theother many inconveni- 
ences of grandeur | have ſpoken of diſperſtly in ſeveral Chap- 
ters, and ſhall end this with an Odeof Horace, not exattly Copy- 
ed, but rudely imitated. 


43. ' 


” Horace. Lib. 3. Ode 
Odi profanum wulgus &+ arceo. , 


————_ 


Is 


Ence ye prophane; TI hate ye all ; 
Both the Great, Vulgar, andthe ſmall 

To Virgin-Minds, which yet their Native whiteneſshold, 
Notyer: Diſcolour'd. with the love of Gold, 

( That Jaundice of the Soul, 
Which makes it look ſo Gilded and ſo Foul) 
To you, ye very few, theſe truthsI tell, _. 
The Muſe inſpires my Song, Hark, and obſerveit well. 


2. 


We look on Men, and wonder at ſuch odds 
'Twixt things that were the ſame by Birth > 
We lagk-on: Kings as Giants of the Earth, + -* + © 
Theſe Giants are but Pigmey's tothe Gads: +: 1 | _ 
= 6 
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Several diſcourſes by way of F ſays, 
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The humbleſt Buſh and proudeſt Oak, 


Are but of equal proof againſt the Thunder-ſtroke. 
Beauty, and Strength, and Wit, and Wealth, and Power 


Have their ſhort flouriſhing Hour 3 
And love toſee themſelves, and ſmile, 

Andjoy in their Preeminence awhile; 
Even ſo inthe ſame Land, 


Poor Weeds, Rich Coro, gay Flowers, together ſtand 5 
Alas, Death mows down all with an impartial Hand, 


3. 
And all you Men, whom greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, 
Ye feaſt ( Ifear ) like Damocles : 
If you your Eyes could upwards move, 
C But you (I fear ) think nothing is above ) 
You would perceive by what alittle Thread 
The Sword ſti]]l hangs over your head 
No Title of Wine would drown your cares ; 
No mirth or Muſick over-noiſe your fears. 
The fear of Death would you ſo watchful keep, 
As not Y admit the Image of it, ſleep, 


4+ 

Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces 
And yet ſo humble too as not to ſcorn 

The meaneſt Countrey Cottages; 

His Poppey grows among the Corn. 
The Halcyon ſleep will never build his neſt 

In any ſtormy breaſt, 

*Tis not cnough that he does find 

Clouds and Darkneſs in their Mind ; 

Darkneſs but half his work will do: 
'Tis not enough; he muſt find Quiet too. 


3-15 ag 

"The may, who in all wiſhes he does make, 
Does onely Natures Ccunſel take, '' 
T hat wiſe and happy man will never feat 
The evil AſpeQts of the Yearz 

Nor tremble, though two'Comers ſhould appears 


He does not look iti Almanacks to ſee, - 


Whether he Fortunate ſhall be ; 
Let Mars and Satyrn in th Heavens conjoyn, 


And what they pleaſe againſt the World deſign, 
So Jupiter within him ſhine, | OE 
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If of your pleaſuresand defiresno end befourid, ' 
God to-yo ur Cares and Feats wilfet no bound.' * 


What 


In Verſe and Proſe. 


What would content you 2 Who ccantell3 
Yefear ſo much toloſe what you have got, 
| As if you lik'd it well... | 
Ye ſtrive for more, as if it lik'd it not. 

Go,1level Hils, and 6} up Seas, 
Spaxe nought that may your Fancy pleaſe, 
But truſt Me when you have done all this: 


b 


Much will be miffing till, and mich wiltbeamits, 
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7> Of Avarice. 


#TF* Here aretwo ſorts of Avarite, the 6ne is but of a Baſtard 
kind, and that is, the rapacious Appetite of Cain ;'not 
for his owaſake, but for the pleaſure of refunding it immediate. 
ly through all the Channels of Pride and Luxuty, The other is 
the true kind, and properly fo called ; which is 2 refHeſs and un- 
fatiable deſire of Riches, not for any farther end or uſe, but onel 
to hoatd, and preſerve, and perpetually encreaſe them. The 
Covetous Man, of the firſt kind, is like a greedy 0/trich, which 
devours any Metal, but'tis with an jhtent to feed upon it, and 
in effec-it makes a ſhift todige(t and'excern it. 'The fc6ond is 
like the fooliſh Chough which loves: to{teal Money onely to hide 
it. The firſt does much harm to Mankind, and a lite!e govd too 
to ſotne few. Theſecond does good to none 5 no, vot t him- 
ſelf. The firſt can make noexcuſe to 'God, or Ar7ztls, or Rati- 
onal Men for-his actions ; 'Theſecond' can give no reiiun or co- 
lour, not to the Devil himfelf, for what he does; He is a ſlave 
to Mammon without wages. 'The firft makes a ſhift to be !,.-1;,- 
ved ; I, and envyed tob by ſome people; The {econd is the 
univerſal obje& of Hatred and Contempt, There is no Vc. 
has been ſo pelted with good Sentences, and eſpecially by the 
Poets, who have purfued it with Stories and Fables, an Allego- 
ries, and Allufionsz and moved, as wefay,every Stoneto fling at 
it: Among all which, I do not remember a moreTne and Gen- 
tleman-like Corretticn, than that which was given it by oge Line 
of Ovids. | 
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To which ſaying, T haye a mind to add one Member,and ren- 
der it thus. | 
Poverty wants Some, Luxyry Many, Avarige 
All Things. | | 
Some body ſays of a Virtuqus and Wiſe Man , Thet !2- 
ving Nothing, be has All : This js juſt his Agtipode, Wt.., 


having 
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having All things, yet has Nothing. He's a Guardian Eunuch 
to his beloved Gald3. Andivi eos Amatores efſe maximos ſeeb;nil 
poteſſe. They'r the fondeſt Lovers, but impotent to Enjoy, 


— 
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And, oh, What Mans condition can be worſe 

Than his, whom Plenty ſtarves, and Bleſlings curſes 
The Beggars but a common Fate deplore, 

The Rich poor Man's Emphatically Pogr. © ©: 5 


-. I wonder how it comes topaſs, that-there has never been any 
Law made againſt him: Againſt him, dol ſay ? I mean, for himz 
as there are publick Proviſions made for al] other Madmen 3 [t 
is very reaſonable that*the- King ſhould appoint ſome perſons 
( and I think the Courtiers would not be againſt this propofiti- 
on ) to manage his Eſtate during his Life. ( for his Heirs cpm- 
monly needed not that care) and out ofit to make it their buſi- 
neſs to ſee, that he ſhould not want Alimony befitting, tus con- . 


dition, which he could never get out of his owri cruel fingers. 


We relieve idle Vagrants, and counterfeit Beggars, but have no 
care atall of theſe really Poor men, who are ( methinks.) tobe 
reſpeftfully treated inregard of their quality. I might, be end- 
leſs againſt them, but I am almoſt choakt with the; fuper-abun- 
dance of the Matter; Too much Plenty impoveriſbes me as it 
does Them. I will conclude this odious Subjeft, with part of 
Horace's firſt $atyre, which-take in his own familiar ſtile. 


I 'dmire Mecengs how it comes to paſs, 

That no man ever yet contented was, 

Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that ſtate- _ 
In which his own choice plants him or his Fate 
Happy the Merchant, the old Soldier cries; 
The Merchant beaten with tempeſtuous skies, + 
Happy the Soldier one half hour to-thee 

Gives ſpeedy death or Glorious Victory. 

The Lawyer, knockt up early from his reſt | , 
By reſtleſs Clyents, calls the Peaſant bleſt, 
The Peaſant when his labours ill ſucceed, 
Envies the Mouth which only Talk does feed. 
'Tisnot (I think you'l ſay) thatT want (tore 
Of Inſtancs, if here I add no more, 

They are enough to reach at leaſt a mile 
Beyond long Orator Fabias his Stile, 

But, hold, you whom no Fortune e'r endears, 
Gentlemen, Malecontents, and Mutineers, 
Who bount'ous Jove ſo often cruel call, 
Behold, Jove's now reſolv'd to pleaſe you all. 
Thou Soldier be a Merchant, Merchant, Thou 

A Soldier be; and, Lawyer to the Plow. 
Change all your ſtations ſtrait, Why do they ſtay? 
The Devil a man will change, now when he may, 
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Werel in Gen'ral Jove's abuſed caſe, 

By Jove I'de cudpel this rebellious Race: 

But he's too good; Beall then as you were, 
However make the beſt of what you are, 

Andin that (tate be chearful and rejoyce, 

Which either was your Fate, or was your Choice, 
No, they muſt labor yet, and ſweat, and toil, 
And very miſerzble be awhile. 

But 'tis with a Deſign only to gain 

W hat may their Age with plent'ouseaſe maintain. 
The prudent Piſmire does this Leſſon teach ; 
And induſtry to lazy Mankind preach, 

The little drudge does trot about and ſweat, 

Nor does he (trait devour all he can get, 

But in his temperate Mouth carries it home 

A ſtock for Winter, which he knows muſt come. 
And when the rowling World to Creatures here 
Turns up the deform'd wrong fide of the Year, 
And ſhuts them in, with ſtorms, and cold, and wet, 
He chearfully does his paſt labor eat : 

O, does heſo? your wiſe example, th' Ant, 

Does not at all times Reſt, and Plenty want, 
Bur weighing juſtly a mortal Ants condition 
Divides his Life 'twixt Labor and Fruition. 

Thee neither heat, nor ſtorms, nor wet, nor cold 
From thy unnat'ral diligence can withhold, 

To th Indies thou wouldſt run rather then ſee 
Another, though a Friend, richer than Thee. 
Fond man ! what goodor beauty can be found 

In heaps of Treaſure buried under ground? 
Whichrather than diminiſhte're to ſee 

Thou would(t thy ſelf too buried with them be: 
And what's the diff rence, is't not quite as bad 
Never to Uſe, asnever to have Had ? 

Inthy vaſt Barns millions of Quarters ſtore, 

Thy Belly for all that will hold no more 

Then mine does 3 every Baker makes much Bread, 
What then? He's with no more than others fed, 
Do you within the bounds of Nature Live, 

And to augment your own you need not ſtrive, 
One hundred Acres will no leſs for you 

Your Life's whole buſineſs than ten thouſand do, 
But pleaſant 'tisto take from a great ſtore 3 
What, Man? though you'r reſolv'd to take nomore 
ThenIdo froma ſmall one? if your Will 

Be but a Pitcher or a Pot to fill, 

To ſotne great River forit muſt you go, 

When a clear Spring juſt at your feet does flow? 
Give methe Spring which does to humane uſe 
Safe, eaſy, and untroubled ſtores produce, 
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He who ſcorns theſe, and needs will drink at Nle, 
Muſt run the danger of the. Crocodile, 

And of the rapid ſtream it ſelf which may 

At unawares bear him perhaps away. 

In a full Flood Tarxtalx#s ſtands, his skin 

Waſht o't in vain, for ever dry within 3 

He catches at the ſtream with greedy Lips, 

From his toucht Mouth the wanton Torrent lips : 
You laugh now, and expand your careful brow; 
'Tis finely ſaid, but, What'sall this to you? 
Change but the Name, this Fable is thy ſtory, 
Thouin a Flood of uſeleſs Wealth doſt Glory, 
Which thou canſt only touch but never taſte 3 
Th' abundance ſtill, and ſtill the want does laſt. 
The Treaſures of the gods thou would(t not ſpare; 
But when they'r made thine own, they Sacred are, 
And muſt be kept with reverence, as if thou 

No other ule of precious Gold did'ſt know, 

But that of curious Pictures to delight 

With the fair ſtamp thy Yirtizoſo light. 

The only true, and genuine ule is this, 

To buy the Things which Nature cannot mils 
Without diſcomfort, Oyl, and vital Bread, 

And Wine, by which the Life of Life is fed. 
Andall thoſe few things elſe by which we live; 
All that remains is Giv'n for thee to Give 3 

If Caresand Troubles, Envy, Grief and Fear, 
The vitter Fruits be which fair Riches bear 

If a new Poverty grow out of ſtore ; 

The old plain way, ye Gods, let me be Poor, 


wg Parapbraſe on an Ode in Horace's third Book EE 


ginning thus, TInclulum Danaen turris ahena, 


Tower of Braſs, one would have faid, 
And Locks, and Bolts, and Iron Bars, 
And Guards as (triQ as in the heat of Wars, 
Might have preſerv'd one innocent Maidenhead. 
The jealous Father thought he well might ſpare, 
All further jealons Care, 
And as he walkt, t'himſelf alone he ſmil'd, 
To think how Yerw Arts he had beguil'd; 
And when heflept, his reſt was deep, 
But Yenwslaugh'd to ſee and hear him ſleep. 
She taught the amorous Jove 
A Magical receit' in Love, © F058 
Which Arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd him more, 
Than all his Thunder did, and his Almighty-ſhip before, 
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She taught him Loves Elixar, by which Arr, 
His Godhead into Gol he did eonvert, 
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No Guards did then his paſſage ſtay, 
He paſs'd with eaſe; Gold was the Word ; 
Subtle as Lightning, bright, and quick, and fierce. 
Gold through Doors and Walls did pierce 5 
And asthat works ſometimes upon the (word, 
Melted the Maidenhead away, 
Even in the ſecret ſcabbard where it lay, 
The prudent Macedonian King, 
Toblow up Towas, a Golden Mine did ſpring. 
He broke through Gates with this Petar, 
'Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine 'tis of War ; 
And Fleets and Armies follow it afar, 
The Enſign 'tis at Land, and 'tis the Seamans Star. 


3. 

Let all the the World ſlaveto this Tyrant be, 
Creature to this diſguiſed Deity, 

Yet it ſhall never conquer me, 
A Guard of Virtues will not let it pals, 
And Wiſdom is a Tower of ſtronger Braſs. 
The Muſes Lawrel round my Temples ſpread, 
'T does from this Lighnings force ſecure my head : 

Nor will IT lift it up ſo high, 
As in the violent Meteors to lye. 
Wealth for its power do we honour and adore? 
The things we hate, il! Fate, and Death, have more, 


4. 

From Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Great 
The vaſt Xerxear Army I retreat, 
And to the ſmall Laconick forces fly, 

Which hold the ſtraights of Poverty. 
Sellars and Granaries in vain we f1l, 

With all the bounteous Summers ſtore, 
If the Mind thirlt and hunger ſtill. 

The poor rich Man's emphatically poor, 

Slaves tothings we too much prize, 
We Maſters grow of all that we deſpiſe, 


5. 
A Field of Corn, a Fountain and a Wood, 
Is all the Wealth by Nature underſtood, 
The Monarch on whom fertile Nile beſtows 
All which that grateful Earth can bear, 
Deceives himſelf, if he ſuppoſe 
That more than this fallsto his ſhare, 
Whatever an eſtate does beyond this afford, 
Is not a Rent paid to the Lord; 
But is a Taxillegal and unjuſt, 


Exated from it by the Tyrant Luſt, 
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Much will always wanting be, 
To him who much deſires, Thrice happy He 
To whom the wiſe indulgency of Heaven, 
With ſparing hand, bur juſt enough has given, 


The dangers of an Honeſt man in much 
Company. 


F twenty thouſand naked Americans were not able to re- 
| fiſt the aſſaults of but twenty well-armed Spaniards, I ſee 
little poſſibility for one Honeſt man to defend himſelf againſt 
twenty thouſand Knaves, who areall furniſht Cap & pe, with the 
defenſive Arms of worldly prudence, and the offenſive too of 
craft and malice. He will find no Jeſs odds than this againſt 
him, if he have much to do in humane affairs. The only ad- 
vice therefore that Ican give him, is, tobe ſurenot to venture 
his perſon any longer in the open Campagne, to retreat and en- 
trench himſelf, to ſtop up all Avenues, and draw up all Bridges 
againſt ſo numerous an Enemy. The truth of it 1s, that a man 
in much buſineſs muſt either make himſelf a Knave, or elſe the 
world will make hima Fool: and if the injury went no farther 
then the being laught at, a wiſe man would content himſelf with 
therevenge of retaliation , but the caſe is much worſe, for theſe 
civil Caxibals too, as well as the wild ones, not only dance a- 
bout ſuch a taken ſtranger, but at laſt devour him. A ſober 
man cannot get too ſoon out of drunken company, though they 
be never ſo kind and merry among themſelves, 'tis not unplea- 
ſant only, but dangerous to him. Do ye wonder that a vertu- 
ous man ſhould love to be alone, It is hard for him to be other- 
wiſe; heisſo, when heis among ten thouſand : neither is the $o- 
litude ſo uncomfortable to be alone without any other creature, 
as itis tobe alone in the midſt of wild Beaſts. Man is to Man 
all kind of Beaſts, a fauning Dog, a roaring Lion, a thieving 
Fox, a robbing Wolf, a diſlembling Crocodile, a treache- 
rous Decoy, and a rapacious Vulture. The civileſt, methinks, 
of all Nations, are thoſe whom we account the moſt barbarous, 
there is ſome moderation and good nature inthe Toyupinambaltiars, 
who eat no Men but their Enemies, . whilſt we learned and po- 
lite and Chriſtian Exropears, like ſo many Pikes and Sharks prey 
upon every thing that we can ſwallow. It is the greateſt boaſt of 
Eloquence and Philoſophy, that they firſt congregated men diſ- 
perſt, united them into Societies,and built up the Houſes and the 
Walls of Cities, I wiſh they could unravel all they had woven 
that we might have our Woods and our Innocence again inſtead 
of our Caſtles and our Policies. They haveallembled many thou- 
ſands of ſcattered People into one body : 'tis true, they have 
done ſo, they have brought them together into Cities, to cozen. 
and into Armies to murder one another : They found them Hun- 
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ters and Fiſhers of wild creatures, they have made them Hunters 
and Fiſhers of their Brethren; they boaſt to have reduced them to 
a Stateof Peace, when the truth 1s, they have onely taughtthem 
an Art of War : they have framed, I muſt confeſs, wholeſome 
Laws for the reſtraint of Vice, but they rais'd firſt that Devil 
which now thev Conjure and cannot Bind 3 though there were 
before no puniſhments for Wickedneſs, yet there was leſs com- 
mitted becauſe there were no Rewards for it. But the men who 
praiſe Philoſophy from this Topick are much deceived; let 
Oratory anſwer for it ſelf, the tinckling perhaps of that may 
unite a Swarm - it never was the work of Philoſphy to aſlem- 
ble multitudes, bur to regulate onely, and govern them when 
they were afſembled,to make the beſt of an evil, and bring them, 
as much as is poſſible, to Unity again, Avarice and Ambition 
onely were the firſt builders of Towns.and Founders of Empires; 
They ſaid.Go to, let ws build us aCity and a Tower, whoſe top may reach Gen, 1; 
unto heaven, and let us make us a name, leſt we be ſcattered abroad 4: 
pon the face of the Earth. What was the beginning of Kome, the 
Metropolis of all the World? What was it bur a concourſe of 
Thieves, and a SanCtuary of Criminals ? it was juſtly named by 
the Argury of no leſs then twelve Vultures, and the Founder 
cemenred his Walls with the Blood of his Brother 3 not unlike to 
this was the beginning even of the firſt Town too in the World; 
and ſuch. is the original fin of moſt Cities: their Actual en- 
creaſe daily with their Age and Growth the more People, the 
more wicked all of them every one brings in his part to enflame 
the cogitation, which becomes at laſt ſo univerſal and ſo ſtrong, 
that no Precepts can be ſufficient Preſervatives, nor any thing 
ſecure our ſafety, but flight from among the Infefted. We 
ought in the choice of a Scituation to regard above all things the 
Healthfulneſs of the place, and the healthfulneſs of it for the 
Mind rather than for the Body. But ſuppoſe (which is hardly to 
| beſuppoſed) we had Antidoteenough againſt this Poiſon, nay, 
ſuppole farther, we were always and at all pieces armed and 
provided both againſt the Afſaults of Hoſtility,and the Mines of 
Treachery, 'twill yet be but an uncomfortable life to be ever in 
Alarms, though we were compaſt round with Fire, to defend 
our ſelves from wild Beaſts, the Lodgings would be unpleaſant, 
becauſe we muſt always be obliged to watch that fire, and to 
fear no leſs the defeCts of our Guard, then the diligences of our 
Enemy. The ſum of this is, that a virtuous man is in danger 
to be trod upon and deſtroyed in the crowd of his Contraries 
nay, which 1s worſe, tobe changed and corrupted by them, and 
that 'tis impoſſible to eſcape borh theſe inconveniences without 
ſo much caution, as will take away the whole Quiet , that is 
the Happineſs of his Life. Ye ſee then, what he may loſe, | 
but, I pray, What can he get there? Quid Rome faciam ? Men- gay 
tiri neſcio. What ſhould a man of truth and honeſty do at Rome? © 
he can neither underſtand, nor ſpeak the Language of the place z 


a naked man may ſwimia the Sea, but 'tis not the way to catch 
Fiſh 
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Fiſh there, they are likelier to devour him, than he them, if he 

bring no Nets, and uſe no Deceits. 1think therefore it was wiſe 
Marte. and friendly advice which Martial gave to Fabian, when he met 
i9.3- him newly arrived at Rome, 


Honeſt and Poor, faithful in word and thought; 
What haſt thee, Fabian, to the City brought £ 
Thou neither the Buffoon nor Bawd canſt play, 
Nor with falſe whiſpers th' Innocent betray : 

| Nor corrupt Wives, nor fromrich Beldams get 
A living by thy Induſtry and ſweat 
Nor with vain promiſes and projects cheat 3 
Nor Bribe or Flatter any of the Great, 
But you'ra man of Learning, prudent, juſt ; 
A Man of Courage, firm, and fit for trult, 
Why you may ſtay, and live unenvy'd here; 
But (faith) goback, and keep you where you were, 


Nay, if nothing of all this were in the caſe, yet the very ſight 
of Uncleanneſs is loathſome to the Cleanly ; the ſight of Folly 
and Impiety vexatious tothe Wiſe and Pious, 

_ Lucretizs by his favor, though a good Poet 3 was but an ill- 

''*_ _natur'd Man, when he ſaid, It was delightful to ſce other Men 

ina great ſtorm, And no leſs ill- natur'd fhould I think Democrg- 

t#5, wholaughs at all the World, but that heretired himſelf ſo 

much out of it, that we may perceive he took no great pleaſure 

in that kind of Mirth, I have been drawn twice or thrice by 

| company to go to Bedlam, and haveſeen others very much de- 

| lighted with the fantaſtical extravagancy of ſo many various mad- 

neſſes, which upon me wrought ſo contrary an effe&, that I al- 

ways returned, not only melancholly , but even fick with the 

fight. My compaſſion there was perhaps too tender, for I meet 

a thouſand Madmen abroad, without any perturbation 3 though 

to weigh the matter juſtly, the toral loſs of reaſon is leſs deplo- 

rable than the total depravation of it. An exa@t judge of humane 

Bleſſings, of Riches, Honours,Beauty, even of Wit it ſelf, ſhould 
pity the abuſe of them more than the want, 

B riefly,though a wiſe man could pafsnever fo ſecurely through 
the great Roads of human Life, yet he will meet perpetually 
with ſomany objefts and occaſions of compaſſion, griet, ſhame, 
anger, hatred, indignation, and all paſſions but envy ( for he will 
find nothing to deſerve that ) that he had better ſtrike into 
ſome. private pathz nay, goſo far, if he could, out of the com- 
mon way, Ut necfa&da audiat Pelopidarum; that he might not ſo 
much as hear of the actions of the Sons of 4dam : But, whither 
ſhall we fly then? into the Deſerts, like the anticnt Hermites 2 


Bnia terra patet fera regnat Erynnis, 
In facins* juraſſe putes, 
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' One would think that all Mankind had bound themſelves b 
an Oath to do all the wickednels they canz that they had all (as 
theScripture ſpeaks) ſold themſelvesto Sin : the difference one- 
Iy is, That ſome are a Iittle more ctafty ( and but alittle God 
knows) in making of the bargain, T thonght when I went 
firſt to dwell in the Countrey, that without doubt I ſhould have 
met there with the fimplicity of the old Poetical Golden A @: 
I thought to have found no inhabitants there, but ſuch as the 
Shepherds of Sir Phil. Sidney in Arcadia, or of Monſſeur d' 2; fe 
upon the Banks of Lignor 3 and began to conſider with my ſelf, 
which way I might-recommend no leſsto Poſterity the Happineſs 
and Innocence of the Men of Cheriſea: but to confeſs the truth, 
I perceived quickly, by infallible demonſtrations, that I was ſtill 
in old England, and not in Arcadia, or La Forreſt; that if I could 
not content my ſelf with any thing Jeſs then exat F idelity in hu- 
mane converſation, I had almoſt as good go back and ſeek for it 
in the Court, or the Exchange, or Weſtminſter-Hall, | ask again 
then, Whither ſhall we fly 2 or, What ſhall wedo? The World 
may ſo come ina Mans way, that he cannot chooſe but Salute it, 
he muſt rakeheed, though 'notto go a Whoring after it. If b 
any lawful Vocation, or jult neceſſity, Men happen tobe Marri- 
ed to it, I can only give them St. Pals advice. Brethren, the 
time is ſhort, it remains that they that have Wives, be, as though 
they had none. But 1 would that all Men were even as 1 my ſelf. 

In all caſes they muſt be ſure that they do Mundzm ducere 
and not Mundo mbere. They muſt retain the Superiority. and 
Headſhip over it : Happy are they who can get out of the fight 
of this deceitful Beauty, that they may not be led ſo much as 
into Temptation 3 who have not only quitted the Metropolis , 
but can abſtain from ever ſeeing the next Mirket Town of their 
Countrey, | 
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Claudian's Old Man of Peron. 


JAppy the Man who his whole time doth bound 
Hi th* incloſure of his little ground. 
Happy the Man, whom the ſame hutable place, . 
( Th hereditary Cottage of his Race) ? 
From his firſt riſing "7 as has known, 

And by degrees ſees gentle bending down, + 
Wirth natural ly: ca to that Eaith 

Which both preſerv'd his Life, and-gave him Birth/ 
Him no falſe diſtant lights by Fortune ſet, 

Could ever into fooliſh wandrings get. 

He never dangers either ſaw or fear'd - 

The dreadful ſtorms at Sea he never heard, 
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He never heard the ſhrill allarms of War, 

Or the worſe noiſes of the Lawyers Bar. 

No change of Conſuls marks to him the year, 
The-change of ſeaſons is his Calendar. 

The Cold and Heat, Winter and Summer ſhows, 
Autnmn by Fruits, and Spring by Flow'rs he knows, 
He meaſures Time by Land- marks, and has found 
For the whole day the Dial of his ground. 

A neighboring Wood born with hindelt he ſees, 
And loves his old contemporary Trees. 

H'as only heard of near Yerona's Name, 

And knows it like the T-dies but by Fame, 

Does witha like concernment notice take 

Of the RAcd Sea, and of Beracns Lake. 

Thus Health and Strength he to athird age enjoys, 
And ſees a long poſterity of Boys. 

About the ſpacious World let others Roam, 

The Voyage Life is longelt made at home. 
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9. The ſhortneſs of Life and uncertainty 


of Riches. 


F you ſhould ſee a man that were tocroſs from Dover to Calais, 
| ran aboht'very buſy and ſolicitous, and trouble himſelf ma- 
ny weeks before in making proviſions for his voyage, would 
you commend him forg .cautious and diſcreet perſon, or laugh 
at him for 'a timerous and impertinent Coxcomb ? A man who 
is exceſſive in his pains and diligence, and who conſumes the 
greateſt part of his time in furniſhing the remainder with all 
conveniences and even ſuperfluities, is to Angels and wiſe men 
, no lefs ridiculous; he does as little conſider the ſhortneſs of 
his paſſage that he might proportion his cares accordingly, Ic 
is, alas, ſo narrow a ſtreight betwixt the Womb and the Grave, 
that it might be called the Pas de Vie, as well as that the Pus 
de Calais. We are all 't21us-+ (as Pindar calls us) Creatures of a 
day, and. therefore our Saviour bounds our defires to that 
little ſpace; as if it -were probable that every day ſhould be 
our laſt, we are taught to demand even Bread for no longer a 
time. The Sun ought not ro ſet upon our Covetouſneſs no 
more than upon our Anger , bur as ro God Almighty a thou- 
ſand years are as one day, ſo in dire oppoſition, one day to 
the Covetous man is- a thouſand years; tam brevi fortis ja- 
culatur £vo. multa, fo far he ſhoots beyond his Butt One 
would think he were- of opinion of the Milleraries, and ho- 
ped for ſolong a Reign upon Earth, The Patriarchs before 
the Flood, who enjoy'd almoſt ſuch a Life, made, we are ſure, 
leſsſtores for the maintaining of itz they who lived Nine hun- 
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dred years ſcarcely provided fora few days; we who live but a 
few days,provide atleaſt for Nine hundred years whata ſtrange 
alteration is this of Humane Life and Manners? and yet we (ce 
an imitation of it in every mans particular experience, for we be- 
gin not thecares of Life till it behalf ſpent, and ſtill encreaſe them 
as that decreaſes, What is there among(t the ations of Beaſts ſo 
31logical and repugnant toreaſon ? when they do any thing which 
ſeems to proceed from that which we call Reaſon, we diſdain 
to allow them that perfetion, and attribute it only to a Natu- 
ral Inſtin&t? and are not we Fools too by the ſame kind of 
Inftin& ? If we could but learn to number our days (as we are 
taught to pray that we might) we ſhould adjuſt much better our 
other accounts, but whil'ſt we never conſider an end of them, 
it is no wonder if our cares for them be without end too. Ho- 
race adviſes very wiſely, and in excellent good words, fpacio bre- 
wi ſpew longam reſeces, From a ſhort life cut off all Hopes that 
orow too long. They mult be pruned away like Suckers that 
choak the Mother-Plant, and hinder it from bearing fruit. And 
in another place to the ſame ſence, Vita ſumma brevis ſpen nos 
wvetat inchoare longam, which Seneca does not mend when heſays, 
Oh quanta dementia eſt ſpes longas inchoantium | but he gives an 
example there of an acquaintance of his named Sexec;o, who 
from a very mean beginning by great induſtry in turning about 
of Money through all ways of gain, had attained to extraordina- 
ry Riches, but died on a ſudden after, having ſupped merrily. 
In ipſo au bene cedentium rerum, in ipſo procurrentis fortune impe- 
74, In the full courſe of his good fortune, when ſhe had a high 
Tide and a ſtiff Uale, and all her Sails 613 uþon which otcafion 
he cries; out of Virgil 


Tuſere nunc Melibge pyros, pone ordine vites, 


Go Melibzws, now, | 
Go graff thy Orchards and thy Vinyards plant 5 
Behold the Fruit! PH, 


For this Sexecio I have no compaſſion, becauſe he was taken 
as we ſay, i ipſo fadv, (till labouring' in the work of Avarice, 
but the poot ricli than in St. Lake. ( Whoſe Caſe was not like 
this ) Icould pity, methinks, if the Scripture would petinit me 
for he ſeems to have been ſatisfied at laſt, he confeſſes he had 
enough for many years, he bids his ſoul takeits eaſe, and yer for 


all that, God ſays to hitn; Thou fool, this night thy ſoul ſhall be Laly 144 


required of thee, and the things thou haſt leid up hom ſhall they 
belong to? Where ſhall we find the caufes of this bitter Re- 
proach and terrible Judgement? we.may find, I think, Two, 
and God perhaps ſaw fnore. Firſt, that he did. not intenderue 
Reſt to his Soul, but only to change the employments of itffom 
Avatice to Luxury , his deſign is to eat and drink, and to 


be merry. Secondly , that he went on too long befote he 
thought 
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thought of reſting the fulnefs of. his o]d Barns had nat ſufficed 
him, he would ſtay till he was forced to build new ones; and 
God meted out to him in the ſame meaſure; Since he would 
have more Riches than his Life could contain, God deſtroy'd his 
Life, and gave the fruits of it to another. _ | 
Thus God takes away ſometimes the Man from his Riches, 
and no leſs frequently Riches from the Man 3 what hope can 
there be of ſuch a Marriage, where both parties are ſo fickle and 
— ? By what bonds can ſuch a couple be kept long toge- 
ther? 
I. | | 
Why doſt thou heap up Wealth,which thou muſt quit. 
Or, What is worſe, be left by it ? 


Why doſt thou load thy ſelf, when thou'rt to fly, 
Oh Man ordain'd tody? : 


 * 
Why doſt thou build up ſtately Rooms on high, 
Thou who art under'ground th lies 
Thou ſow'ſt and Planteft;Þut no Fruit muſt ſee, 
For Death, alas! is ſowing Thee. 


Suppoſe, thou Fortune could no tamnefs bring, 
Andclip or pinton her wingz 
Suppoſe thou could'ſt on Fate fo Br prevail 
As not to cut off thy Entail. . 


| $4 | 
Yet Death at all that ſubtilty will laugh, 
Death will that fooliſh Gardner. mock, _.. 
Who doesa flight and annual Plant engraff, 
Upon a laſting ſtock: | | 


, , : : 5. Ly 
Thou doſt thy ſelf wiſe and induſtrious deem; + 
A _ Husband thou wouldſt ſeems _. 
* "Fond Man! like a bought ſlave, thou all the while 
Doſt but for others ſweat and toil. 


Officiqus fool ! that needs muſt medling be 
Tnbufineſs that concerns not'thee! '' 
_ , For whento future years thou extend'f{thy cares 
'>,.+ | Thoudeal'ſt mother mens affairs, 


C1 7s Even 


In Verſe and Proſe: 


139 


7. 


Even aged Men, as if they truly were 
Children again, for Age prepare, 

Proviſions for long travail they deſign, 
In the laſt point of their ſhort Line. 


8. 


Wiſely the Ant againſt poor Winter hoords 
TheStock which Summers wealth affords, 
In Graſhoppers that muſt at Autumn dye, 
How vain weteſuch an induſtry 2? 


9. 


Of Power and Honor the deceitful Light 
Might half excuſe our cheated ſight, 

If it of Life the whole ſmall time ſhould ſtay, 
And beour Sunſhine all the day, 


IO, 


Like Lightning that, begot but in a Cloud 
(Though ſhining bright, and ſpeaking loud ) 
Whilſtit begins, concludes its violent Race, 
And whereit Guilds, it wounds the place, 


IIs 
Oh Scene of Fortune, which do'ſt fair appear, 
Only to Men that ſtand not near ! 
Proud Poverty, that Tinſel bray'ry wears ! 
And, like a Rainboy, painted Tears ! 
| p 12, 
Be prudent, and the ſhore in proſpet keep, 
In a weak Boat truſt not the deep. 
Plac'd beneath Envy, above envying riſes. 
Pity Great Men, Great Things deſpiſe, 
| | T3; 
The wiſe example of the Heavenly Lark, 
| _ Thy Fellow-Poet, Cowley mark, 
Above the Clouds let thy proud Muſick ſound; 
.. Thy humble Neſt build on the Ground, 
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10, The danger of Procraſtination: 


A Letter to Mr. S. L. 


Am glad that you approve and applaud my deſign, of with- 
| drawing my ſelf from all tumult and buſineſs of the World; 
and conſecrating the little reſt of my time to thoſe ſtudies, to 
which Nature had. ſo Motherly inclined me, and from which 
Fortune, like a Step-mother has ſo long detained me, Butneve- 
theleſs (you ſay), which, Fut,is Zrugo mera, a ruſt which ſpoils 
the good Metalit grows upon. But Her ſay) you would adviſe 
me not to precipitate that reſolution, but to ſtay a while longer 
with patience and complaiſance, tillT had gotten ſuch an Eſtate 
as might afford me (according to the ſaying of that perſon whom 
you and [ love very much, and would believe as ſoon as another 
man) Cum dignitateotium, This were excellent advice to Joſua, 
who could bid the Sun ſtay too.- Burthere's no fooling with Life 
when it is once turn'd beyond forty, The ſeeking for a Fortune 
then, is but a deſperate After-game, 'tis a hundred to one, if a 
man fling two Sixes and recover all ; eſpecially, if his hand beno 
luckier than mine. There is ſome help for all the defetts of 
Fortune; for if a man cannot attain tothe length of his wiſhes, 
he may have remedy by cutting of them ſhorter. Epicurus 
writes a Letter to 1domeneas who was then a very powerful, 
wealthy, and ( it ſeems ) a haunntiful perſon, to recommend to 
Him who had made ſo many Rich, one Pythocles, a friend of 
his, whum he defired might be made a rich man too; But [ 
intreat you that you would not do it. juſt the ſame way as you 
have done to many leſs deſerving perſons, but in the moſt Gen- 
tleman manner of obliging him, which/js not to add any thing 
to his Eſtate, but to take ſomething from his deſires. The ſumm 
of this is, That for the certain hopes of ſome conveniences 
we ought not to defer the execution of a work that is neceſſary, 
eſpecially, when the uſe of thoſe pn. which we would ſtay for, 
may otherwiſe be ſupplyed, bur the loſs of time never recover- 
ed : Nay, farther yet, though we were fure to obtain all that 
we had a mind to, though we were (ure of getting never ſo much 
by continuing the Game, yet when the Light of Life is ſo near 
going out, and ought to be ſo precious, Le jer me vant pas le 
Chandele, The play is not worth the. expence of the Candle : 
after having been long tolt in a tempeſt, if our Maſts be ſtanding, 
and we have ſtill Sailand Tackling enough tocarry us to our Port, 
it is no matter for the want of Streamers and Top-Gallants; Utcre 
velis, Totos paxde ſinus. A Gentleman in our late Civil Wars, 
when his Quarters were beaten up by the Enemy, was taken Prij- 
ſoner, and loſt his life afterwards, only by ſtaying to put on a 
Band, and adjuſt his Periwig : He would eſcape like a perſon of 


quali- 


— 
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quality, or not at all,, and dyed the noble Martyr of Ceremony; 
and Gentility. I think your councel of Feſtina lente is as ill toa 
man who is flying from the world, as it would have been to that 
unfortunate wel-bred Gentleman, who wasſo cautious, asnotto 
fly undecently from his Enemies, and therefore I prefer Horace's 
advice before yours. 


Sapere Aude, Incipe 


Begin the getting out of doors isthe greateſt part of the Jour- 
ney: Farro teaches us that Latine Proverb, Portam Ttinere low- 
giſſimam eſſe : But toreturn to Horace, | 


nmr Sapere aude, 


Tacipe, vivendi qui refe prorogat horam. 
Ruſticus expeFat dum labitur Amis, at ille 
Labitur, © labetur in omne volubilis £vans 


Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe z 

He who defers this work from day to day, 

Does on a Rivers Bank expetting ſtay, 

Till the whole ſtream, which ſtopt him, ſhould be gone, 
That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on, 


 Czfar (the man of Expedition above all others ) was ſo far 
from this Folly, that whenſoever in a journey he wastocroſsany 
River, he never went one foot out of his way for a Bridge, or a 
Foord, or a Ferry, but flung bimſelF into it immediately, and 
ſwam over; and thisis the courſe we. ought to imitate, if we meet 
with any ſtops in our way to Happineſs, Stay till the waters are 
low, ſtay till ſome Boats come by to tranſport you, ſtay till a 
Bridge be built for youz You hadeven as good tay till the Ri- 
ver be quite paſt. Perſizs ( who you uſe to to ſay, you do not 
know whether he he a good Poet or no, becauſe you cannot un- 
derſtand him,and whom therefore (Ifay )I knowto benot a good 
Poet) has an-odd expreſſion of theſe Procraſtinators,which, me- 
thinks, is full of Fancy. 


Jam Cras Heſternum conſumpſimas, Ecce aliud Cras 
Egerit hos annos. _- 


Our Yeſterdays To morrow nowis gone, 
And (till a new To morrow does come on, 
We by To morrows drawup all our ſtore, 
Till the exhauſted Weil can yield no more, 


UVAnd now, I think I am even with you, for your Otinm cum 
dignitate, and Feſtina lente, and three or four other more of your 
New Latine Sentences: if I ſhould draw upon you all my 

forces 
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Mart. Lib. 5. Epier. 59. 


To motrow you will Live, you always crys 
In what far Countrey does this morrow ]ye, 
That 'tis ſo mighty long e'r it arrive? 
Beyond the Indies does this Morrow live ? 
*'Tis fo far fetcht this Morrow , that I fear 
"Twill be both very Old and very Dear. 
Tomorrow I will live, the Fool does fays 


pl 


To Day it ſelf 's too late, the Wiſe liv'd Yeſterday, 
Mart. Lib. 2, Ep. 90. 


Wonder not, Sir, (you who inſtru the Town 
In the true Wiſdom of the Sacred Gown ) 
That T make haſte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out, till T grow Rich and Old. 

Life for Delays and doubts no time does give, 
None ever yet, made haſte enough to Live. 
Lethim deferit, whoſe prepoſterous care 
Omits himſelf, and reaches to his Heir. - 

Who does his Fathers bounded ſtores deſpiſe; 
And whomhis own too never can ſuffice : 

My humble thoughts no glittering roofs require, 
Or Rooms that ſhine with ought but conſtant Fire 
I well content the Avarice of my ſight | 
With the fair puildings of refleted Light: 
Pleaſures abroad, the ſport of Nature yields 
Her living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields, 
And then athome, What pleaſure is't to ſee 

A little cleanly chearful Family ? 

Which if a chaſte Wife crown, no leſs in her 
Than Fortune, I the Golden Mean prefer, 

Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhouldnot be, 
No, not too Rich, too Fair, too Fond of me: 
Thuslet my life fide filently away, | 
With Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day: 


CE — 


forces out of Seneca and Plutarch upon this ſubje, I ſhould over- 
whelm you, butT leave thoſe as Triary for your next charge, ] 
ſhall only give you now a light skirmiſh out ofan Epigrammartiſt, 
your ſpecial good Friend, and ſo, Yale: 


. Fle, Of 
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1. Of my Self, 


FT is a hard and nice Subje& for a man to write of himſelf, it 

grates his own heart to ſay any thing of diſparagemeht, and 
the Readers Ears to hear any thing of praiſe from him, There 
is no danger from me of offending him in this kind 3 neither my 
Mind, nor my Body, nor my Fortune, allow me any miterials 
for that Vanity. It is ſufficient, tor my own contentment, that 
they have preſerved me from being ſcandalous, or remarkable 
on the defe&tive ſide. But beſides that, I ſhall here ſpeak of my 
ſelf, only in relation to the ſubject of theſe precedent diſcourſes, 
and ſhall be likelier thereby to fall into the contempt , than 
riſe up to the eſtimation of moſt people. As far as my memory 
can return back into my paſt Life, before I knew, or was capa- 
ble of gueſſing what the world, or glories, or buſineſs of it were, 
the natural affettions of my ſoul gave a ſecret bent of aver- 
fion from them, as ſome Plants are faid to turn away from 
others, by an Antipathy imperceptible to themſelves, and in- 
ſcrutable to mans underſtanding. Even when I wasa very young 
Boy at School, inſtead of running about on Holydays and 
playing with my fellows, I was wont to ſteal fromthem and walk 
into the fields, either alone with a Book, or with ſome one Com- 
panion, if I could find any of the ſame temper. I was then too, 
ſo much an Enemy tu conſtraint, that my Maſters could never 
prevail on me, by any per{waſtons, or encouragements, to learn 
without Book the common Rules of Grammar, in which they 
diſpenced with me alone, becauſe they found I made a ſhift todo 
the uſual exerciſe out of my own reading and obſervation, That 
I was then of the ſame mind as Iam now ( which I confeſs, I 
wonder at my ſelf) may appear at the latter end of an Ode, which 
I made when I was but thirteen years old, and which was then 
printed with many other Verſes. The beginning ofit is boyiſh; 
but of this part which I here ſet down (ifa very little were 
corrected): I ſhould hardly now be much aſhamed. 


9. 
This only grant me, that my means may lye 
Too low for Envy, for contempt too high, 
Some Honour I would have 
Not from great deeds, but good alone. 
The unknown are better than ill known. 
Rumour can ope' the Grave, | 
Acquaintancel would have, but when 't depends 
Not on the number. but the choice of Friende. 


th Io, 
Books ſhould, not buſineſs, entertain the Light, 
And ſleep, as undiſturb'd as Death, the Night; y 
ys 


—_ . . A 
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My Houſe a Cottage, more 
Then Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my Uſe, no Luxury. 
My Garden painted o'r RE 
With Natures hand, not Arts3 and Pleaſures yicld, 
Horace might envy in his Sabine field, 


IT, 

Thus would I double my Lifes fading ſpace, 
For he that runs it well, twice runs his race. 

And in this true delight, 
Theſe unbought ſports, that happy State, 
I would not fear nor wiſh my fate, 

But boldly ſay each night, 
To morrow let my Sun his beams diſplay, 
Or in clouds hide them; I have liv'd to Day. 


You may ſee by it, I was even then acquainted with the Poets 
(for the Concluſion is taken out of Horace; and perhaps it was 
the immature and immoderate love of them which ſtampr firſt, or 
rather engraved the CharaGers in me: They were like Let- 
ters cut in the Bark of a young Tree, which with the Tree (till 
grow proportionably. But, how this love came to be produ- 
ced in me ſo early, is a hard queſtion: I believe I can tell the 
particular little chance that filled my head firſt with ſuch Chimes 
of Verſe, as have never fince left ringing there: for I remem- 
ber when I began to read, and take ſomepleaſurein it,there was 
wont to lye inmy Mothers Parlor (I know not by what acci- 
dent, for ſhe herſelf never in her life read any Book but of Deva« 
tion ) but there was wont to lye Spenſers Works; this Thappen- 
ed to fall upon, and was infinitely delighted with the Stories of 
the Knights, and Gyants, and Monſters, and brave Houſes, which 
I found every where there : ( Though my underſtanding hadlittle 
todo with all this) and by degrees with the tinckling of the 
Rhyme and Dance of the Numbers, ſo that I think I had read 
him all over beforelI was twelve yeats old, and was thus made a 
Poetas immediately as a Child is made an Eunuch, With theſe 
affeftions of mind,and my heart wholly ſet upon Letters, I went 
to the Univerſity 3 But was ſoon torn from thence by that vio- 
lent Publick ſtorm which would ſuffer nothing to-ſtand where it 
did, but rootedup every Plant, even from the Princely Ce- 
dars to Me, the Hyſſop, Yet I had as good fortune as could 
have befallen me in ſuch a Tempeſt , for I was caſt by it into the 
Family of one of the beſt Perlons, and into the Court of one 
of the beſt Princeſſes of the World, Now though [was here en- 
gaged in Ways moſt contrary to the Original elga of my 
life, that is, into much company, and no ſmall buſineſs, and 
into a daily fight of Gece, oth Militant and Triumphant 
(for that wasthe ſtate then of the Emgliſhand the French Courts ) 
yet all this was ſo far from altering my Opinion, that it one- 
ly added the confirmation of Reaſon to that which was before 
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but Naural Inclination. I ſaw plainly all the Paint of that kind 
of Life, the nearer I came to it 3 and that Beauty which I did not 
fall in Love yub, when for ought I knew, it was real, was not 
like to bewitch, or intice me, when I ſaw that it was Adulterate, 
I met with ſeveral great Perſons, whom I liked very well, but 
could not perceive that any part of their Greatneſs was to be 
liked or defired,no more thanT would be glad, or content to be 
in a ſtorm, though I ſaw many Ships which rid ſafely,and bravely 
in it. A ſtorm would not agree with my ſtomach if it did with 
my Courage; though I was in a croud of as good company as 
could be found any where, though I was in buſineſs of great and 
Fonourable truſt, though I eat at the beſt Table, and enjoyed 
the beſt conveniences for preſent ſubſiſtance that ought to be de- 
ſired by a man of my condition in baniſhment and publick diſtre(- 
ſes; y<tI could not abſtain from renewing my old School-boys 
Wiſh in a Copy of Verſes to the ſame effed. 


Well then; I now do plainly ſee. - 
This buſy World and I ſhall ne'ragree, &. 


And I never then propoſed to my ſelf any other advantage 
from His Majeſties happy Reſtoration, but the getting into ſome 
moderately convenient Retreat in the Countrey,which I thought 
in thar caſe [ might eaſily have compaſled, as well as ſome others, 
who with no greater probabilities ur pretences have arrived to ex- 
traordinary fortunes - But I had before written a ſhrewd Pro- 
phefie againſt my ſelf, and Tthink Apo/oinſpired mein the Truth, 


though not in the Elegance of it, 


Thou, neither graet at Court, nor in the War, 

Nr at th' Exchange ſhalt be, nor at the wrangling Bar 5 
Content thy ſelf with the (mall barren praiſe, ' 

W hich neglefted Verſe does raiſe,ec, | 


However by the failing of the forces which I had expected, I 
did not quit the deſigne which I had reſolvedon, Icaſt my ſelf 
into it 4 Corps perdi, without making capitulations, or taking 
counſel of Fortune. But, God laughs at Man , who ſays to 
his Soul, 7ake thy eaſe : I met preſently not onely with many 
little incumbrances and impediments, but with ſo much fick- 
neſs (a new misfortune to me } as would have ſpoiled'the hap- 
pineſs of an Emperor as well as Mine: Yet I do neither repent 
nor alter my courſe, Non ego perfidum ' Dixi” Sacramentums No- 
thing ſhall ſeparate me from a Miſtriſs,” which I have: lov'd fo 
long, and have now at laſt married ; though ſhe neither has 
brought me a rich Portion, nor lived yet ſo quietly with me as I 


hoped from Her, | 
T Nec 
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Nec vos dulciſſima mundi 
Nomina, vos Muſe, Libertas, Otia, Libri, 
Hortique Sylu&que anima remanente relinquam 


Nor, by me e'r ſhall you, 
You of all Names the ſweeteſt and the beſt, 
You Muſes, Books, and Liberty and Reſt ; 
You Gardens, Fields, and Woods forſaken be, 
Aslong as Life it ſelf forſakes not Me, 


But this is a very petty Ejaculation; becauſel have concluded 
all the other Chapters with a Copy of Verſes,I will maintain the 
Humor to the laſt. | 


Martial. L. 10. Ep. 47. 


Vitam que faciunt beatiorem, &c. 


Ince deareſt Friend, * tis your deſire to ſee 

x A true Receipt of Happineſs from Me , 
Theſe are the chief Ingredients, if nor all, 
Take an Eſtate neither too great nor ſmall, 
Which @axantum Sufficit the DoGors call. 

Let this Eſtate from Parents care deſcend ; 
The getting it too much of Life does ſpend, 
Take fuch a Ground, whoſe gratitude may be 
A fair encouragement for induſtry. 

Let conſtant Fires the Winters fury tame 3 

And let thy Kitchens be a Veſtal Flame. 

Thee to the Town let never Suit at Law; 

And rarely, very rarely Buſineſs draw, 

Thy attive Mind in equal Temper keep, 

In undiſturbed Pezce, yet not in lleep. 

Let Exerciſe a vigorous Healt]: maintain, 
Without which all the compoſition's vain, 

In theſame weight Prudence and lnnocence take, 
Ana 'of. each does the juſt mixture make. 

But afew friendſhips wear, and let them be 

By Nature and by Fortune fit for thee. | 
Inſtead of Art and Luxury in food, | 

Let Mirth and Freedom make thy Table good. 
If any cares into thy Day-time creep, RE 
At night without Wines Opium, let them ſleep. 
Let reſt, which Nature does to darkneſs wed, 
And not Luſt, recommend to thee thy Bed, 

Be 


in Verſe and Proſe. 14.7 


Be ſatisfy'd, and pleas'd with what thou art ; 
Act chearfully and well th* allotred part, 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, be thankful for the Paſt, 


And neither fear, nor wiſh th' approaches of the laſt. 


Martial Book 10. Epigram 96, 


mm E who have liv'd ſo longamong the great, 
1 You wonder to hear talk of a Retreat: 
And a Retreat ſo diſtant, as may ſhow 

No thoughts of a return when once 1 go, 

Give mea Countrey how remote ſo e'r, 

Where happineſs a mod'rate rate does bear, 

W here povertyit ſeltin plenty flows. 

And all theſol!d uſe of Riches knows. 

The ground about the houſe maintains it there, 
The Houſe maintains the ground about it here. 
Here even hunger's dear, and a full board, 
Devours the vital ſubſtance of the Lord. 

The Land it {clf does there the feaſt beſtow, 
The Land it (cIf muſt here to Market go. 

Three or four ſuits one Winter here does waſt, 
One ſuit does there three or four Winters laſt. 
Here every frugal Man muſt oft be cold, 

And little Luke-warm-fires are to you ſold. 
There Fire's an Element, as cheap and free, 
Almoſt as any otherof the Three, 

Stay you then here, and live among the Great, 
Attend their ſports, and at their Tables eat. 
When all the bounties here of Men you ſcore: 
The Places bounty there, ſhall give me more. 


— 


Epitaphtum Vivi Auctoris, 


Ic, O Viator, ſub Lare paroulo, 
Couleius Hiceſt Conditas, Hic Jacet 
Defunitus humani Laboris 

Sorte, ſupervacuaque vita, 
Non Indecora pauperie Nitens, 
Et n0n inerti nobilis otio, 
Vanoque dileFis popello 
Divitis animoſus hoſtis, 


Poſſis 


So 48 Several Diſcourſes by way of E ſſays,&c. 


Poſſrs ut ilſum dicere mortuum, 
En Terra jam mine Quantula ſufficit ? 
Exempta ſit Curis, viator, 
Terra ſit illa Levis, precare. 
Hicſparge Flores, ſparge breves Roſas, 
Nam vita gaudet Mortu Floribus, 
Herbiſque Odoratis Corona 
Vatis adhuc Cinerem Calentem, 


FINIS. 


